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Bahks op the Occoquan, 
SIR. August »8oi* 

IN frequent journey i tigs through your country, 
I have made remarks on the character, the customs and 

manners of the people ; these remarks I purpose to sys- 
tematize into a Volume, and to you I should be happy 
to be alioMied the honour oi dedicating them. The 
object of my speculations has heen Human Nature; spe* 
culations that will lead the reader to the contemplation 
of his own manners, and enable him to compare his con- 
dition with that of other men. 

In my uncertain peregrinations, I have entered 
with equal interest the mud-hut of the aegro, and the 
log-house of the planter ; I have alike communed with 
the slave who wields the hoe, and the task* master who 
imposes his labour. My motto has been invariably, 
Homo sum! humani nihil a me alitnum pulo and alter 
saytni^ this, whatever I were to say more, would be idle 
declamation. 

I am, SIR, 
Your most obedient, most humble Servant, 

JOHN DAVIS. 

Thomas Jefferson, Esq. 

President of the United States 
9f America^ 
MoniicellOf Virginia. 
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MONTICELLO, Septmterg, iSoi,- 

Sir, 

I received duly your letter of August ^i, in 
which you do me the honour to propose to dedicate to me 
the work you art aiout to puhiisk* Suck a testimony of 
respect from an enHghtened Foreigner cannot but be Jlat' 
tering to me, and I have only to regret that the choice of 
tie patron mil be Utile hkely to gim circulation to the 
work : its own merit however will supply that direct. 

Should you in your joumeyings have been led ta 
remark on the same objects on which I gave crude notes 
some years ago^ I shall be happy to see them confirmed op 
corrected by a more accurate observer^ 

J pray you to accept the assurances of 

my respect and consider ation. 

TB€ JEFFERSON, 

Mr. Davi9, 

Occoquan, Virginia^ 
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PREFACE. 

Having employed four years and a half in 

travelling through the Southern States of North Ame^ 
ricdy I was about to return home content with rc-> 
gulating imagination by reality* when the accidental 
perusal of those Travellers who had journeyed over the 
same ground, determined me to become a publisher. 
Of these some want taste, and others literature ; some 
incapable of observation, count with profound gravity 
the number of miles from place to place ; and others, 
intent only upon feeding, supply a bill of fare, A family 
likeness prevails through the whole. Their humoor heart 
no proportion to their -morbid drowsiness« We are 
seldom relieved from the langour of indifference, or the 
satiety of disgust ; but in toiling through volumes of 
diffusive mediocrity, the reader commonly terminates his 
career by falling asleep with the writer. 

In comparing this Volume with the volumes of my 
predecessors, the reader will find himself exempt from 
various persecutions* 

1. I make no mention of my dinner, whether it was 
fish or flesh, boiled or roasted, hot or cokl. 

2. I never complain of my bed, nor fill the imagina- 
tion of the reader with mosquitoes, fieas, bugs, and other 
nocturnal pests, 

3. I make no drawings of old castles, old churches, 
old pent-houses, and old walls, which, undeserving of 
repair, have been abandoned by their possessors. Let 
them be sacred to the fFcich Tourist, the Scotck Tourist, 
^ud id^cnus omne. 
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4« In treating commoa subjects, I do not accumulate 
magnificent epithets, and lose myself in figures* 

That this Vblumc will regale curiosity while man 
continues to be influenced by his senses and affections, I ' 
have veif little doubt* It will be recurred to with equal 
interest on the banks of the Thames^ and those of the OAiam 
T lie re is no man who is not pleased in being told by 
another what he thought of the world, and what the 
world thought of him« This Und of biography » When 
characterized by simplicity and truth, has more charms 
for the multitude than a pompous hisrory oi the intrigues 
ot courts, the negotiations of statesmen, and the devasta- 
tion of armies. 

The Memoirs of Franklin the printer, come more 
home to my feelings than the History oi Sir JlohdJt 
Waipoie*$ Administration. I behold the concluding page 
of the one with the same eye of sorrow, that the Traveller 
in the woods of America casts upon the sun's departing 
ray ; but the other is task-reading, and, in perusing it, 
I consult more the taste of the public, than my own dis- 
position. Yet even jFmnMn studied his ease 'in with- 
holding his Memoirs from the world till he was beyond 
the reach of its censure ; and I know no writers of emi- 
nence who have ventured to encounter the malice of 
ridicule by the publication of their own biography. But 
IVakeJUld whose loss the sons of learning are yet deplor- 
ing, and Kotzcbuc who is still holding the mirror up to 
nature. 

There are some who would conceal the situation to 

which niy exigencies reduced me in America \ but 1 
should biush to be guilty of such ridiculous pride; and 
let the insolence of those who scorn an honest calling be 
repressed by remembering, that the time is not very re* 
mote when all conditions will be levelled; when the 
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celebrated arid obscure, the powerful and weak, shall all 
sink alike into one commqn grave. 

Thougli my mode ot life has not been ifavourable to 

ihc t uUivaU(>n oF an elegant style, yet in what relates to 
the structure of my seatences, 1 shall not fear competi- 
tion with those who have reposed from thelr.youth under 
the shade ot Academic bowers, tie who can have rc« 
course to the cntica! prefaces of Hryden, live v uluMe 
periods ot Addison, the nervous sentences oi Jfohmon^ 
and the felicitous antitheses of Goldsmith, may spare him- 
teliF the trouble of seeking that purity and decoration of 
language in a College, wiiich may be iound t:i his 
closet.* 

In the progress of my work it will be discovered that I 
have not joined myself to that frantic crew of Deists, who 
would prostrate every institution, human or divine ; and, 

« 

♦ "While contemporary writers were wandering in imagina- 
tkm with Ufysses and jEneas, and gi^owing giddy with the 
▼klence of poetical tempests, I was performing a sailor's duty 
in a ship of nine hundred tons, and encountering the gales 
of the promontory of Africa, 

' I have visited many places in the eastern section of tb.e globe. 
I have been twice to India* I am ^miliar with St. Helena, 
and Batama, and Johanna, and Bomlay, and Ttllicherry, and 
Coa, and Cochin, and Anjengo, I was four months at Can* 

ton ; and I have toiled up tlie Table Mountain at the Cape of 
Good Hope. 

Let me be forgiven this Impulse d me faire valoir. It Is 
what eveiy small Traveller does. Behold the IVekhToaustl 
He crosses the New Ferry, enters the ale-house on its border — 
calls for pen and ink — lugs out his enormous common-place 
book — awes the family into silence by the profyiuid wisdom of 
his looks— and solemnly sits down to fdl a solemn clii'ptcr 
with the tempests that harassed him in navigating tl^e SK- 
^'KRN!!! 
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though I dedicate my hook to a republicao, it is not the 
magistrate but the man, whom I address* I am no re- 
publican [ No federalist I I have learned to estimate 
rightly the value of the British Constitution ; and I think 
no system of government so perfect as that oi King, 
Lords, and Commons* 

A word more before I conclude. Should the critic 
detect the vanity that not infrequently swells my periods, 
let him be assured that be cannot be more sensible of it 
than I. When a man becomes the historiographer of 
his own actions, he can scarcely avoid this error without 
degenerating into the opposite one of alleeted ^ffidence. 
I have often caught myself making my own panegyric ; 
the fact is indisputable ; yet it is still better to be vain 
than dull. 

J. DAVIS. 

APRIt 98, ,i8og. 
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TRAVELS, &c. 




FO YjiGE frm BRISTOL io NEW- YORK. ' 



riAVING fonned the resolution of visiting the 
United States, I repaired, December 15, 1797, 
from Salisbury to Bristol, with a view of embark- 
ing on board a Snow of two hundred tons, whicli 
lay at the Quay, and was bound to New -York. 
The Captain had purposed to sail the 20th of the 
same month, but it was not before January 7th of 
the new year, that the vessel moved from the 
wharf> when the spring-tide enabled her to pro- 
ceed down the river. 

For my passage, which was in the steerage, I 
had paid seven guine^is to the merchants who 
chartered the vessel, and my mess, which was 
with two young gentlemen of my acquaintance, 
. cost me only three pounds more. But, with this 
iiu>ne\ , besides provisions, we purehased a stove, 
which, during the voyage, was a treasure to us. 
It not only fortified us agamst the cojil, but we 
cuukcd our victuals upon it; and the drawer 
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which was designed to hold the ashes, made an 
admirable oven. Ilencc lliere was never any oc- 
casion for us to have recourse to the caboose ; but, 
on the contrary, when the frequent gales of wind 
which we experienced caused the sea to break 
over the vessel, the cabin-boy solicited leave to 
dress Ills dinner on our fire. In relating these 
circumstances, I must claim the indulgence of 
the reader not to rank me among the courtiers of 
jikinous ; men, frtiges consumer e mii. My only 
motive is, to suggest to the enterprising traveller 
at how small an expence he may be ^labled to 
cross the AtlarUie* 

The cabin was by no means an enviable place. 
It offered neither accommodation nor society. Its 
passengers consisted of an Unitarian priest and 
£imily, and two itinerant merchants. The steer- 
age groapc was composed of a good, jolly, Somer' 
seisbire faimer and his housekeeper, who were 
going to settle in Penmyhania, of the two young 
gentlemen I have already mentioned, and my- 
self. Having repeatedly crossed the Equator, 
and doubled the Cape of Good Hope, there is no 
occasion for me to say that the ocean was familiar 
tome; and that, while the other passengers were 
sick and dejected, I was in health and good spi- 
rits. To the roll of the vessel I was fully accus- 
tomed; but ray companions not having gotten 
their sea legs on board, tumbled grievously about 
the decks. The library which I had brought 
with me, consisted of nearly three hundred vo- 
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lumes^ and would have endeared me to any place. 
The Muses, whom I never ceased to woo, blessed 

me, I thought, not infrequently, with their 
bightly visitations ; and I soothed my mind to 

tranquillity with the fanc ied harmony of my verse. 

Sideniur mala qui compomnt carmnta: verum 

Gaudent scrihentes^ et se venerantur^ et uhro^ 
Si taceas^ hudani ; quidquid scripser^^ heafi. 

Hob. 

Being an old sailor, I had provided myself with 

a cot, which, by making me insensible to the roll 
of the vessel, would, I thought, render my sleep 
moce tranquil and undisturbed than a cabin. But 
I cannot say my slumbers the first night werc very 
soft ; for, hanging in the wake of the hatchway, 
tte bi^eeze fiom 1}ie deck made my situation very 
unpleasant. Foreseeing also that I was exposed 
to the deluge of every sea the brig should ship on 
the passage, I unhung my cot, and put it into a 
spare fore and aft cabin, which, to my satisfaction, 
I found, afterwards, was the only dry one in the 
steerage. The wind being favourable on getting 
imder weigh, we profited from the occasion by 
shaking out the leefs, and shewing all our qq^- * 
vass to the breeze. 

The old housekeeper, the very type of Dam« 
Leonarda iti Gil Bias, was the firet among the 
passengers that began to hold up her head \ and 



liic foLUth day of our voyage she murdered an old 
hen to regale a poor sick gentleman, who thought 
he cuuld relish some chicken broth. We had 
scarcely been out a week, when wc experienced 
a gale of wind that was not less disastrous than 
tremendous. A sea which broke over the quar- 
ter washed a hencoop from its lashing, and 
drownctl ncarlv llircc dozen of fowls. B Lit it IS 
an ill wine], that blows nobody any good. The 
sailors made the fowls into an Juige sea-pye of 
tlirec decks, which they called the United States 
Man of War, and fed on it eagerly. 

There was a carter in the vessel, who came on 
board to work his passage ; but he did very little 
work. Whenever a porpoise or even a guU was 
visible, he considered it the presage of a storm, 
and became himself invisible till it was over. A 
report being circulated that the rats had left the 
vessel when in harbouij Cosier Pcarraan con- 
cluded tiiat they had done it by instinct ; and» as 
an opinion prevails among sailors that a ship, on 
such an event, never gets safe to her port of desti- 
nation, the booby gave himself up for lost* But 
hearing one night a rat scratch against the ves- 
sel's side, he ran upon deck in his shirt to pro- 
claim it to the sailors, calling out with a joyful 
tone of voice, "Whoa! lioa ! hoa 1 a rat ! a 
rat!" ■ ' - 

The two Brothers was a miserably sailing tubj 
and her passage a most tedious one. Head winds 
constantly prevailed, and scarcely a week elapsed 
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without our lying-to more than once. To scud 
her was impracticable, as she would not steer 
small) and several times the Captain thought she 
was going to founder. Her cargo, which consisted 
of mill stones and old iron, made her strain so 
with rolling, that incessant pumpnig could hard- 
ly keep her free* She seemed to be fitted out 
by the parish ; there was not a rope on board 
stroog enough to hang a cat with. She had 
only one suit of sails, not a single spar, and her 
cordage was old. If a sail was s})Ht by the wind, 
there was no other alternative but to mend it ; 
and wlien, after being out six weeks, we had 
sprung our fore top mast, we were compelled 
to reef it. The same day, I remember, we fell 
in widi a schooner from New York, which we 
spoke. It was on the l8th of February. She 
was bound to St. Sebastian. The seamen being 
employed^ I volunteered my services to pull an 
oar on board her, which were readily accepted. 
Her Captain, received us politely, and regaled 
ns with some cyder. 5he Rad lelft port only 
a fortnight; but it took the ill-fated Two Bro- 
thers a month to get thither. We parted with 
regret. The Captain of her was of a social, 
friendly disposition* As to our own skipper, he 
was passionately fond of visiting every ves^l 
that be saw on the passage. If an old salt fish 
schooner hove in sight, he clamoured for his 

boarding-boots, and swore he noula go to her if 

» 

. . B 3 > > 
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it were only to obtain a pint of molasses. Once, 
having hailed a vessel, he was justly rebuked. 
He told the Captain of her he would hoist oat 

his boat and 2,0 to see him ; but the man not 
approving, I suppose, his physiognomy, hauled 
aft his sheets and bore round up before the wind* 
The skipper had contracted these habits during 
the American war, when he commanded a small 
privateer ; and he could not in his old age re- 
claim the foibles of his youth. 

As we increased our longitude, the priest, in 
examining his barrels of white biscuit, found one 
of thcui em]>tied by other hands than his owxu 
Suspicion fell on a sailor, whom he one day ao<- 
cused before the passengers, as he was standing 
at the helm. Did you not steal my biscuitt 
sirrah !'* said the parson. " I did. Sir,'* an* 
swered the fellow. " And what, pray, can you 
say in defence of yourself Why, Sir, I can 
say — ^that when I crossed the Line, Neptune 
.made me swear I would never eat brown bread 
when I could get white ; andyour barrel of wUu 
i^lQod next mjy barrel of brown,'^ This reply of 
the sailor was so happy and unexpected, that to 
remain grave exceeded all powers of &ce. The 
roar of the sea was lost in the combined laughter 
that arose from the Captdn, passengers, and 
ship's company. Farmer Curtis, whom the 
tythes exacted from him by the parson of his 
parish had nearly ruined, now revenged himself 
on the cloth by a peal of laughter that shook 
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the ship from stem to stern ; not even the priest 
could refrain from a smile ; though, perhaps, it 
was rather a sardonic grin ; a distortion of the 
countenance, without any gliiducss of heart. 

On the Sth of March, we saw the Isles of Stle, 
and three days after weal he red the breakers 
of Nantucket; from whcncej coasting to the 
southward, we Qiade Long Island, and ran up 
to Sandy Hook. The wind subsiding, we let go 
our anchor, and the next morning, at an early 
hour, I accompanied the Captain and two of the 
cabin passengers on shore It was Sunday, 
March 18th. 

On the parched spot, very properly ealled 
Bandy Hook, we found only one human babita* 
^ou, which was 4 public liousc. The family 
consisted of an old woman, wiib to the landlord* 
two young girls of homely appearance, a negro 
m4n and boy* While breakfast was preparing, 
I ascended, with my companions, the light house, 
which stood on the point of the Hook. It was 
lofty, and well furnished with lamps. On view- 
ing the land round the dwelling of our host, 
I could not help thinking that he might justly 
exclaim with Selkirk : 

*"* 1 ill monarch of all I survey. 

My right there is none to dispute. 
From the centra all round to the sea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the b^ute.'* 
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The morning passed away not unpleasantly. 
The YiNacity of the Captain enlivened our break- 
fast^ which was prolonged nearly till noon ; nor 
do I think we should have then risen from table, 
had not the Mate, who was left in charge of the 
snow, like a good seaman, hove short, and 
loosened his sails in readiness to avad himself of 
the breeze which had sprung up in our fayour. 
The Captain, therefore, clamoui^d for the bill, 
and finished his last bowl of grog with the fa- 
vorite toast of Here^s to the wind that blows^ tbc 
ship that goes y and the hss that loves a sailoK 

In our progress to the town, we passed a Bri- 
tish frigate lying at apchpr. , It was sunset, and 

the roll of the spirit-stirring drum brought to my 
i;ecoiiecLion those scenes, that pomp, pride, and 
circumstance of gloridus war, thdt ni^kes ambi- 
tion virtue.* We moored our vessel to one of 
the wharfs, and I rejoiced to find myself on a 
kindred shore. \ ! ^ 



* Shakespeare. 
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CHAP. I. 

PursuUs at New- York, Interview zvith Mr, Burr. 
A JValk to PJjiladelph'm, j4 Tribute to James 
Logan, Yellow Fever desolating the City, Em- 
lark for South 'Carolina, 

PON my landing at New-York, niy first care 
was to deliver a letter of recommendation which 
I had been favoured with by a friend to a mer- 
chant in the city ; together with a volume of 
* Travels from Boston to Phildclelj>hia, which he 
had recently published. But I cannot say that I 
was received with the urbanity I had anticipated. 
Neither my friend's letter, nor his book, could 
soften the features of the stern American ; and 
were the world to read the volume with as little 
interest as he, it would soon be consigned to the 
peaceful shelf. . • r , 

I was now to become the architect of my own 
fortune. Though on a kindn d shore, I had not 
even an acquaintance to whom I could commu- 
nicate my projects ; the letter had failed me that 
was to decide my fortune at one blow, and I 
found myself solitary and sad among the crouds 
of a gay city. 

But I was not long depressed by melancholy 
reflections over my condition, for I found a friend 
in a man, who, having himself been unfortunate, 
could feel lor auother in adversity, A concur- 
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rence of circumstances had biought me into the 
company of Mr. Cariiai, a bookseller^ who, being 
made acquainted with my situation, addressed 
me with tliat warmth^ which discovers a desire to 
be uifeful, rather than a wish to gratify curiosity. 

lie inquired into my projects. I told him that 
my scheme was to get into some family as a pri- 
vate tutor. A private Tutor ! said he. Alas 1 
the labour of Sisyphus in hell is not equal to that 
of a private Tutor in America ! Why your pro- 
ject puts me in mind of young Mr. Primrose. 
And your exclamations^ said I, remind me of his 
cousin in London. Just enough, rejoined Mr. 
Caritat, and let m^ examine you a little after 
the manner of his cousin. 

Do you write a good hand, and understand all 
the intricacies of calculation ? No. Then you 
will not do for a private Tutor. It is not your 
Latin and Greek, but your hand-writing and 
cyphering, that will decide your character. 
Penmanship, and the figures of arithmetic, will 
recommend you more than logic and the figures 
of rhetoric. Can you passively submit to be 
called School-master by the children, and Cool 
Mossa by the negroes i No. Then you will not 
do for a private Tutor. Can you comply with 
the humility of giving only one rap at the door 
that the family may distinguish it is the Private 
Tutor ; and can you wait half an hour with good 
humour on the steps, till the footman or house- 
maid condescends to open the door ? No. Then 
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jm will not do for a private Tutor* Can you 

maintain a profound silence in company to de- 
note your inferiority ; and can you endure to be 
helped always the last at table, aye even after the 
derk of the counting-house I No. Then you 
will not do for a private Tutor. Can you hold 
your eyes with your hands, and cry Amenl 
when grace is said ; and can you cany the chil* 
drcns' bibles and prayer-books to church twice 
eveiy Sunday i No. Then you will not do for 
a private Tutor. Can you rise with the sun, and 
teach till break&st i swallow your breakfast, and 
teach till dinner ; devour your dinner, and teach 
till tea-time ; and from tea- time to bed- time §ink 
into insignificance in the parlour i No. Then you 
will not do for a private Tutor. Do you expect 
good wages i Yes. Then you will never do for 
a private Tutor. No, sir, the place of private 
Tutor is the last I would recommend you ; for as 
Pompey, when he entered a tyrant^s dominions, 
quoted a verse from Euripides that signified his 
liberty was gone, so a man of letters, when he un- 

dertakcs the luidon of a family in u'linenca^ may 
exclaim he has lost his independence. — ^Though 
not a countryman of your's, continued Mr. Cari* 
laty I am from the same division of the globe, for 
I was born and educated in France. I should be 
happy to serve you, but I have not the hypocrisy 
to pretend that my offers of service arc disinter* 
cslcd : interest blends itself with all human acti- 
ons, and you, sir, have it in your power to be 
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useful to me ; I know you are skilled in French, 

because I have conversed with y6n in that lai! - 
guage ; of your own idiom you also discover an 
intimate acquaintance. Pbus eies Bmc mon homrne. 
I have just imported Buonaparte's campaign in 
Italy y from Bourdeauxj atnd the people are eager 
for a translation. Will you undertake the task ? 
Will you translate the work for two hundred dol- 
lars ? This is net the land of literature; booksel- 
lers in this country are not the patrons of authors^ 
and therefore the remunerations for literary la*- 
hour are not munificent. But the notoriety of 
Buonaparte will sell the work ; and the transla- 
tion make your name known beyond the moun- 
tains of the Blue Ridge. In a word, if you will 
translate the volume^ I will pay you two hundl'cd 
dollars. 

Less declamation would have made me under- 
take the translation. 1 could hardly conceal my 
transports ; and hugging the volume to my breast 
I danced home to my lodgings. 

I lodged with a young man, who called him- 
self a Phj'sieian, in Ferry-street, a melancholy 
alley impervious to the sun. Doctor de Bow, 
however, in huge gilt letters, adorned the en- 
trance of the house : 

*' And in his ne^uly shop a tortuisc litui^-. 
An alligator stafF'd, aod other skins 
Of ill-shap'd fishes ; and about his shelves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes \ ^ 
Green eartben puis^ bladders^ and musty seeds 
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Remnants of packthread^ and old cakes of roset 
Were thinly scattered to make up a shew.** 

Of the medical skill of the Doctor I cannot pre- 
tend to judge ; but he had little or no practice 
in his profession, notwithstanding he dressed in 
black, maintained a prutound gravity, and wore 
green spectacles on his nose. 

While the Doctor was reading the Life of 
Don Quixote, I was to be seen toiling at my trans- 
lation like Cruden at his Concordance. The 
oiiginal was an octavo of lour hundred pages, 
and every time I opened the volume it seemed to 
increase in bulk ; but the golden dream of repu- 
tation fortified my diligence, and I corrected the 
pioof-shects with lively sensibility. 

Emolument, and. an avidity oi reputation, are 
two powerful incentives to literary industi } ; and 
I prosecuted my translation with so much dili- 
gence, that on the fourth of June it was ushered 
into the literarj' world amidst the acclamations of 
the Democrats, and the reviltngs of the Federa- 
lists. This was to me extraordinary, ior I had 
proj^ssed mysislf of neither party, but declared 
my intention never to meddle with tlie politics 
of a country, in which I had neither a fixed 
dwelling, nor an acre of land. 

About this period, my friend the Doctor relin- 
quished his house, and rented a little medicinal 
shop of a Major Howe, who was agreeably situa- 
ted in Cherry-street. As the Major took boacd- 
eis, I accompanied the Doctor to his bouse, 
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determined to eat, drink, and be merry over my 

two hundred dollars. With some of the well- 
stamped coin I purchased a (ew dozen of Ma* 
deira, and when the noontide heat had abated, 
I quaffed the delicious liquor with the M^orand 
the Doctor under a tree in the garden. 

Major Howe, after carrying arms through the 
revolutionary war, instead of reposing upon tho 
* laurels he had acquired, was compelled to open 

a boarding-house in New-York, for the mainte- 
' nance of his wife and children. He was a mem^ 
ber of the Cincinnati, and not a little proud of his 
Eagle. But I thought the motto to his badge of 
Omnia reUjmi servare RmpubUcam^ was not y&rf 
appropriate ; for it is notorious that few Ameri- 
cans had much to leave when they accepted com* 
missions in the army. Fietor ad aratrum redit 
would have been belter. 

In principles, my military friend was avowedly 
a Deist, and by tracing the effect to the cause, I 
shall expose the pernicious tendency of a book 
which is read with aridity. The Major was 
once commanding officer of the fortress at Wm 
Foint, and by accident borrowed of a subaltern 
the history of the Decline and Fall of the Roman 
Empire. He read ihc work systematically, and 
a diligent perusal of that pait which relates to 
the progress of Religion, caused him to become 
a Sceptic, and reject all belief in revelation. Be- 
fore this period the Major was a constant atten* 
dant on the Establishol Churchy but he now 



enlisted himself under the banners of the Infidel 
Palmer^ who delivers lectures on Deism at New^ 
Y^rk, and is securing for himself and followem 
considerable grants of land in hell. 

My translation introduced me to the acquain- 
tance of some distinguished characters in New^ 
Yori^ and among others that caressed me was the 
celebrated Colonel Burr, who was in the late 
election chosen for the oihce of Vice-President of 
the United States. The letters interspersed 
ihrong^h this narrative will shew my intimacy 
with Mr. Burr, whom I have seen in bis social 
hour I and of whose political character I am ]x 
haps enabled to give the prominent features. The 
slave of no party, and unbiassed by personal af- 
fections^ my portrait shall be free as it i$ unpre- 
judiced. 

To a genius of singular perspicacity, Mr, Burr 
joins the most bland and conciliating manners. 
With a versatility of powci6_, of which, perhaps, 
jimerica furnishes no other example^ he is capa- 
ble of yieldiLg an undivided attention to a single 
object of pursuit. Hence we find him at the 
close of the Revolutionary War, in which he 
took a very honorable part, and in the fatigues of 
which he bore no common share, practising the 
law with unrivalled brilliancy and success. In- 
deed his distinguished abilities attracted so de- 
cided a leaning of the Judge s in his favor, a de- 
ference for his opinions so strongly marked, as to 
excite in no small degree the jealousy of the bar. 
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So Strong was the impression mMc by the gene*^ 

ral respect for his opinions, that exclamations of 
despair were frequently heard to escape tlie Hps 
of the Counsel whose fortanc it was to be opposed 
by the eloquence of Mr* Burr, I am aware that 
this language wears the colour of panegyric; but 
the recollections which the facts must excite ia 
the breasts of his candid rivals^ will corroborate 
its accuracy. 

For a short period Mr. Burr acted as Attorney- 
Gcncral to the State ; but his professional reputa- 
tion, aheady at the acme ot splendour, could 
derive no new lustre from the office. It however 
should be remembered, that in State prosecutions, 
a disposition to aggravate the enormities of the 
accused was never attributed to him. 

At length Mr, Burr was removed by the Legis- 
laturc of the State to the Senate of the United 
States. The deliberations of that body being con* 
ducted in secret, the public possessed but slender 
means of knowing and appreciating the merits of 
individual members. But it is certain, from the 
lead he took in some of its most important trans- 
actions, and from the deference shewn his opini- 
ons by his senatorial colleagues, that the character 
for ability which he had jprcviously acquired, 
must have been there well sustained. It wa^ 
indeed, universally acknowledged, that no other 
State was so respectably represented as the State 
of iWw- Yortj in the combined talents of Mr. Burr 
and Mr. King. 
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His time of service expiring^ Mn Burr again 

rcUiiiicd to the exercise of his profession with a 
facility which would induce a belief that bis legal - 
pursuits had never been interrupted. 

Such are the outlined uf the charaetcr of the 
man who^ cultivating literature himself, loved to 
encourage it in others ; and who, with a conde- 
scension little kuown to patrons, sought out my 
• obscure lodgings in a populous city^ and invited 
me to his house, f 

1 found Mr. Burr at breakfast, reading my 
translation over his cofiee. He received mc With 
that urbanity which, w hile it precludes familiari'iy, 
banishes restraint ; and discovered by his con- 
versation, that he was not less skilled in elegant 
literature, tlian the science of graciousness and 
attraction. 

Mr. Burr introduced me to his daughter, 

whom he has educated withimcommon care ; for 
she is elegant without ostentation, and learned 
without pedantry. At the time that she dances 
with more grace than any young lady of iVkt;- 
Yerky Miss Tbeodosia Burr speaks Ftencb and 
Ilaliati with facility, is perfectly conversant with 
the writers of the Augustan age, and not unac* 
quainted with the language of the Father of 
Poetry. Martel^ a Frenchman, has dedicated a 
volunxc of his productions to Miss Btirr, with the 
horatian epithet of " dule decus.^* 
Fortune, had now opened to me ks erUrUs of 
c 
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the house of Mn Burvy to whose tabic and library 

I had the most unrestrained access. But Mr, 
Burr did not stop here : he proposed to lue the 
study of the law, which I imprudently declined, 
and thus ncgleck d to take that flood in ihe tide of 
my affairs which led immediately to fortune* A 
student oi the law could not have formed himself 
on a better model than Mr, Burr ; for at the same 
time that he was perhaps the most skilled of any 
man in tlie praetice^ be was also the most elo- 
quent : 

Tlie favorable reception given to the campaign 
in Jialy, of which the whole impression was soon 
diffused through the dtfterent States of the Union, 
animated Caritai with courage for another pub- 
lication ; and few men knew better how to gra- 
tify ]} resent curiosity, by directing his attention 
to temporary subjects. 

In the preceding winter an occurrence had 
happened of which the pubhc had not abated 
their eagerness to know the particulars* A Ger^ 
man by the i>ame of Ferdinand Lowenstoff had 
become enamoured of a young girl named Eliza- 
hetb Falienbam, sl native of New^YtM'k. Ferdinand 
was forty, but Elizabeth had scarcely seen six- 
teen summers. Ferdinand, notwithstanding the 
disparity of their years, found meaiis to win Ihe 
affections of Elizabeth^ who consented to marry 
him ; .but it was judged expedient to defer their 
noarriage till the return of EUzahetVs brolher*-in- 



law, from Germany y who had left his child under 
her care. In the mean time love prevailed over 
pradence, and the lover unloosed the virgin zone 
of his yielding fain At length the brother re* 
turned fix>m Germanjf^ but would not consent to 
the marriage, and to release himseli from the im- 
portunities of Ferdinand^ confined hisv sister-in-» 
law to her chamber. The indignation of the 
lover was inflamed, and to banish from his mind 
an object whom he could not obtain, he mar- 
ried a French lady iruin Guadaloupe^ remarkable 
for the beauty of her person, and the vivacity of 
her conversation. But the charms of a newer 
object, however lovely and cloquait, could not 
obliterate the impression which EUzabeih had 
made : he pined for her in secret, and became 
a victim to melancholy. 

In this Jiarassed state of mind Ferdinand con- 
tinued some months, when a letter was privately 
delivered him, in the superscription of which he 
recognized the hand- writing of Elizahelh. It 
was short, but emphatical : I am pregminf, and 
resolved on death I — Ferdinand^ far from dibcoii- 
^S^i^g) fortified EUxabetb in her resolution, by 
professing an earnest desire himself to share her 
fate, and seek an oblivion also of his own woes in 
a voluntary death. The reply to the letter in 
which Ferdinand desires to die with this unhappy 
gid, is an injunction to break without delay his 
union with visible nature; to rush before his 
C2 
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It goes further ; it proposes to add the crime of 

murder to that of suicide. 

But why recal your resolution because of 

" the child of iny womb ? Let it not sec llic light 
of a world that has nothing but misery for its 
portion ; come to me this night ! Bring with 

" thee poison ! Bring with thee pistols ! And 
when the clock strikes twelve we'll both become 

" immortal !'* 

From this it is plain that Ferdinand Vfss at first 
held in suspense between contraiy impulses ; but 
his mind was not long diverted fix>m its purpose, 
for contriving an inU-rvicw wuli Ehziihih the 
same night, he first shot her with a pistol, and 
afterwards himself. The fatal event took place 
at a house in the Bowcrjs where the lovers were 
found weltering in their blood, and letters ex* 
plaining tlie motive of their rash conduct were 
placed on a table. Such deliberate suicide was 
perhaps, unexampled^ and the letters that had 
passed between the unhappy pair, I dilated 
into a volume, which Caritat published to the 
emolument of us both, and, I hope, witiiout 
injury to the world. 

Far be it from me to insult over the ashes of the 
dead ; but I consider it a species of moral obli- 
gation to make mehtion that Ferdimrtd was not 
only insensible to all the purposes of piety, but 
rejected all belief .in Revelation. Let the reader 
impress this circumstance on his naind ; let him 
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contemplate the wretchedness of Deislical prin- 
ciples. Had he given to piety an early ascen- 
dancy over his heart, he might have withheld 
EKxabetb from plunging into the vale of misery ; 
he would have sounded in her ears the holy 
admonition^ Refurn and iive, for why wih thou 
die / 

To the memory of the&e unfortunate lovers I 
wrote an elegy^ which, produced from sympathy 

for their fate, may, perhaps, excite the softer 
emotions in the breasts of my readers* 

ELEGY to the Memory of FERDINAND and ELIZABETH. 

WHERE wand' ring ghosts their vigils keep at night. 
And dance lerrific by the moon's pale light *, 
' Where gloomy yews their sahle branches wave. 

And cast their shadow o*er the rising grave, 
'iogcthcr rest in death's profound repose 
Thc^c iiaplcss victims to love's tender woes. 

That form which once with every charm was blest« 
To touch the hearty and break the gazer*$ rest ; 
Those eyes that sparkled once with love's briglit fircj 
I'hai voice wiiicli sung respoiibi\"r to the lyre : 
That tacc which once, wiiii sweetly -soothing smiies, 
Beam'd forth expression^ and displayed its wiles. 
Now lifeless rests beneath the day-cold ground, 
0*er which grim spectres take their nightly round ) 
Where the hoarse raven flaps his leaden wing. 
Where Philomel was never heard to sing, ' 
JJut where the owl, with melancholy strain. 
Does to the moon in solitude complain. 

O ! you, whose breasts have felt the pangs of love> 
If e*cr my verse your sympatliy could move, 
c3 
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Here gi\ e your sorrows j o'er the ashes weep 

Of these sad lovers, lock d in death's eold sleep. 

Sunk are those Ik arts that once with vivid glow> 
Melted in mutual tenderness of woe ; 
Cli)^'d are those eyes that, bright with living fire. 
Spoke the sweet eloquence of soft desire : 
Mute are those lips^ that oft-times would disclose 
The moving story of impenduig woes : 
Now lifeless rest, yet bleeding from the wound. 
This hapless pair beneath the niould'ring ground. 

Ah ! cruel brother of a charge too good, 
Twas yon who caus'd this pair to shed their blood. 
To seek an end to weight of human vroc. 
To plunge despahnng in the vale below. 
To court a death that weeping crouds lament. 
Ah ! could not beauty make thy soul relent ? 
Could not the plaints of love once reach thy heart ? 
Could not the weeping eye a grief impart ? 
Could not Eliza's voice thy pity move } 
But, must her choice thy furious lips reprove ? 
Oh! when thy eyes death's horrid form shall meet. 
And when thy hearse moves slowly through the street. 
May not a tear thy memory demand. 
But call reproaches from this gen'rous land ! 
A land, where love's inflicting power extends. 
Where tlie proud youth at beauty's altar bends ; 
Where the muse spiles, when Barhw strikes the lyre. 
In bold sublimit of epic fire. 

Yet shall each muse her tuneful tribute bring. 
Sweep the sad harp, and mournful touch the string } 
Rehearse the woes that mingled witli their love. 
And ev'ry heart to tears of sorrow move. 

Ye swains and nymphs, witli health and beauty crown'd. 
Scarce let your footsteps press the hallow'd ground. 
When the loud bell, slow-echoing from the walls. 
Your minds to worship to prayor calls ; 
But, treadmg lightly o'er the lover's grave. 
Drop ilic sad tear tlieir mepa'ries from you crare. 
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My, occupations at New^York^ however agree*- 
abfe, did not repress niy desire to explore the 

.continent before luc ; and I thought it best to 
tmyel while I had some crowns left in my parse. 
.1 fek regret at the thought of separating from the 
Doctor, whom 1 was attached to from habit; but 
the Doctor soon relieved me by saying, he would 
accoaipaiiy mc whithersoever I weut ; tliat no 
man loved travcUing belter than he, and that he 
would convert his medicines into money to de- 
fray his cxpenees. on the road. 

But tell me, said the Doctor, are you fond of 
walking ? I assured him no person could be more 
so, .Then, resumed he, let us each provide our- 
selves with a good cudgel, and begin our journey 
on foot. I will put a rase of instruments into my • 
pocket, and you can slip into yours the cam- 
paign of Buonaparie in Italy. 

But whither, replied I, do you propose to go ; 
and what, I beseech you, is the object of your 
travelling ? To see the world, assuredly, said he; 
to eat, drink, and laugh away care on the road. 
How Doctor, said I, would you approve of a 
walk to Philadelphia f I should like it of all 
things, said tlic Doctor. lu our way to it wc 
should go through the place of my birth ; you 
have heard, I guess, llackmsac ; and ai Pbila- 
delpbia I could get somebody to introduce me to 
the great Doctor Rush. All we have to do is to 
send on our trunks in the coach, and trudge alter 
them on foot. c 4 
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Our resolution was no sooner taken th^'exe<« 
cuted. The Doctor got an apothecary, who 
lived opposite, to purchase what few drugs were 
contained in bis painted drawers; and having 
dispatched our trunks forward by the coach, we 
began our journey to Pbiladelpbia. 

Having crossed the Hudson^ which separates 
York- Island from the shore of the JerseySy we 
were landed at a Tavern* delightfully situated on 
the bank of the river. The Doctor having once 
reduced a fractured leg for the landlord, proposed 
dining at the Tavern : he will certainly charge 
us nothing, said he, for I once reduced his leg, 
when the Tibia and Fibula were both badly frac- 
tured. It was a nice case^ and I will put him in 
mind of 

But you charged bim ! Doctor ! did you not> 
said L No matter for that, replied he. I should 
have been expelled from the College of Whigs, 
had I not put in my claim. 

I represented to the Doctor that no man who 
respected himself would become an eleemosy- 
nary guest at the table of another, when be had 
money to deiray his wants. That to remind 
another of past services discovered a want of hu- 
manity I and that a mean action, though it may 
not torment the mind at the moment it was done, 
never fails afterwards to bring compunction : for 

• Every public-house in the United Statesj however con- 
temptible, is dignified by the name of Tavern. 
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the remembrance of it will present itself like a 
spectre to the imagination. 

The landlord of the tavern was a portly man, 
who in the middle of the day was dressed in a 
loose night-gown and mocossina he recognised 

tlie Doctor, whc«n he shook heartily by the liaiid, 
and turning to a man in company said, " they 
may talk of Doctor Rrtsh, Doctor Mitchell, or 
Doctor Devil, but I niamtam Doctor De Bow is 
the greatest Doctor of them all." 

It was difficult to rcfi'ain from laughing aloud ; 
but the speech- of the landlord inspired the Doc- 
tor with very different emotions : he made an 
inclination of his head, adjusted his spcctaclci;, 
and assumed a profound look that assented to the 
justness of the remark. 

What, gentlemen, said the landlord, would you 
chuse for your dinner ? It is now the hottest part 
of the day, and if you arc wallvnig to t^-ewark, you 
will . iind the evening more pleasant* How comes 
on trade, Doctor, at New^Yorlf I warrant you 
have got your share. 

Why, Mr. Ctincbi replied the Doctor, I cannot 
complain. There have been several cases of fever 
to which I was called. And the patients were 
right, said Mr. Clineb^ for they could not hav^ 
called a better Doctor had thcv sent over the four 
quarters of the globe for him. Well, it is true, 
God sends this country fevers, but he also sends 
us Doctors who are able to cure thcni. It is like 

* Mocosstns arc ludian shoes, made of dcrr-skioi 
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the State I was born in : Virg'mia is in&sted with 
snakes, but it abounds with loots to cure their 
bite. €dme walk in, gentlemen, walk in, I will 
get dinner ready directly. 

Our dinner was a miserable oae; but the 
landlord seasoned hisdiishcs with flattery^ and the 
Doctor found it very palatable. We went for- 
ward in the cool ; nor did my friend hesitate to 
pay bis club towaids two dollars for our repast : 
it was high, the Doctor whispered^ but eontinued 
he, when a man*s coosequence is known at- a 
tavern it always inflames the bill. 

It was our original design to have gone through 
Haciifjsacky a little village that claimed the honor 
of nay companion's nativity ; but it was gettiag 
late ; the road to it was circuitous, and we wished 
much that night to travel to Elizabelb T own. 
The Doctor consoled himself for not visiting his 
family by observing that no man was a prophet 
at home. 

We did not stop long at Newark, but prosecu* 

ted our walk, after taking shelter from a shower 
of rain in one of its sylvan habitations.'"^ The 

* The houses at N'eivark are gpnerally shaded by clusters of 
trees. One of our modern Tourists would devote probably a 
dozen pages to the description of Newark, which is f uned for 
the richest cider^ and the largest cobler's stall in the United 
States of America. It supplies also an old house on a hiU, 
which, unworthy of repair, is mouldering to dust $ but which 
hns enough of the walls remaining to furnish an English 
iourist with an admirable plate. To such Tourists I consign 
Newark, and otiier places on llie road, which tlie Traveller 
lieholds and dismisses from his mind with frigid indifiercncc. 
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suDi which had been obeciired, again gladdened 

the plains; and llic birds which had ceased 
awhile singing, again renewed their harmony* 

We reached Elizaheib Town a little while 
after the stage-coach. My companion being 
somewhat fatigued^ retired early to bed^ but 
I devoted great part of the night to the 
refined pleasures of reading and reflection. 
There is no life so unsettled but a lover of 
reading will find leisure lor the acquisition of 
knowledge, an acquisition that depends not 
oh either seasons or place. To know the 
value of time, we must learn to appreciate every 
particle of it ; and remember that moments, how- 
ever trifling in appoarance, * form Ae year by 
accumulation. 

When I went to bed there was little sleep to be 
obtained ; for a huge mastifr in the yard, not- 
withstanding the Doctor put his head out of the 
window and vociferated' to him repeatedly, did 
not remit barking the whole of the night. Wc 
therefore rose widiout being called, and pursued 
our journey to Pthtce-f&vm^'ik place more &mous 
for its College than its leatnirig. 
' Therd^ firbm Prime^town to Trenion offers 
little matter for speculation. I know that in 
some places there were battles fought between 
the British and their revolted Colonists ; but the 
recollection of it tends to no use, and, 1 am sure, 
it cannot be pleasing. 

At TreniWi the Doctor, who was afflicted with 
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sore eyes, declined proceeding any further. It 
vm to no purpose that I expostulated with bim 
on the folly of his conduct, and urged that we had 
not many more miles to travel. The son of 
Paracelsus was inexorable, and it only remained 
for me to perform the last office of friendship, 
which was to tie a bandage over his eyes, and 
lead him blindfolded to his room ; in our way to 
which, happening to stumble, the Doctor comi- 
cally enough observed, ff^im tie blind lead$ tie 
blindy they shall both of themfalL 

From Trenton I was conveyed over the Dela* » 
ware in the fiexry-bbat, with an elderly man, clad 
in the garb of a Quaker. His looks beamed be- 
. nignity, and his accents breathed kindness : but» 
as the great Master of Life observes, there is no 
art can find the mind's construction in the face. 

We had scafce landed on the opposite bank of 
the river, when a poor cripple in a soldier's jacket, 
advanced towards the Quaker, holding both his 
crutches in one hand, and taking half a hat from 
his head with the other : — Bestow your charity, 
cried the beggar, on a poor worn-out soldier, who 
fought for your liberty during a long war, and 
got wounded by a Hessian at the very place you 
have just left. Aefuse not your charity to an old 
soldier in distress. 

Alas ! exclaimed the Quaker, this comes of 
war. Shame on our nature. Beasts live in con- 
cord; men only disagree. Had thou taken th« 
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advice of scripture, thou wouldcst have escaped 
thy wounds I 

What, Master, is that ? 

Why, Friend, if a man smite thee on one cheek, 
tprn to htttr thQipfther. ' 
^ And were you to take the advice of scripture, 
foil refuse me your aims* 

' t,%fei8i isthat? ^ ^ 

\ Why when a man v^ants to borrow of thee, 

" I remember no such passage, replied th^ 
Quaker. 

fnft isiittiSteNew Testament, said the beggar, 
^jj^he text has been corrupted, cried the Quaker, 
temng 3|Say^^through a field. 
Won't you give me a copper L bawled the 
beggar, limping after the Quaker. 
|^£bm||f begins at home, said the Quaker, aece-» 
Jerating his pace. . 
1^Qie«jLord help thee, exclaimed the beggar, 
halting almost breathless on his crutch. But 
here pcrlups is a gentleman who has more of the 
milk of human kindness. 

To become acquainted with human life, the 
traveller must not mingle only with the s{)ns of 
opulence and ease ; these know no greater fatigue 
than the hurry of preparation for a ball, and ex- 
perience no higher mortification than the disap- 
pointment of pride. Such beings who pass their 
days in solciTin pomp and plenty, can display no 
examples of fortitude, of serenity, or patience ; 
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their wishes arc anticipated^ and their mandates 
obeyed. It is among the children of adversity 
that we must look for resignation under raisfor- 
tune ; it is from the indigent only we can be 
instructed to bear calamities without repining: 

Impressed with this conviction, I entered into 
discourse with the cripple, wliom I found to be a 
man not without reflection. He had seen better 
days^ and hoped for their return. Though my 
present appearance, said he, shews I am in the 
most wretched state of poverty, there was a time 
when I knew the comforts of a home and fireside. 
These are past, but th^re is a pleasure in the recol- 
leciion of them ; for no man who has enjoyed the 
comioits of life, is ever without the hope that he 
shall enjoy them again. 

^ I had walked about a mile along the bank of 
the Delaware, when the coach to PbtiadelpUa 
overtook mc, and finding the road dusty I com- 
plied widi the invitatipn of the driver to get into 
the vehicle. At Bristol we took up two young 
women, clad in the habit of Quakers, whom I 
soon, however, discovered to be girls of the town; 
and who^ under pretence of shewing me a letter, 
discovered their address. 

A spacious road conducted us to PhiJuJclphia, 
which we entered at front-street. I had expec- 
ted to be charmed with the animation of the 
American metropolis ;* but a melancholy silence 
prevailed in the streets, the principal houses were 

♦ PhUadelphia in l/QS was the capital of the Uwted SUiUs. 
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abandoned, and none but French people were 
lobe found seeking pleasure iii society. 

The coach stopped at the sign ot the Sorrel- 
Horse, in Secmid-street, where I heard only la- 
mentations over the Yellow Fever, which had 
displayed itself in Water-street, and waa spread- 
ing its contagion. 

It costs no more to go to a good tavern than a 
bad oae ; and I removed my trunks, which I 
found at the Stage-office, to the French Hotel in 
the same street. ,Mr. Peequii received me with a 
bowing mien, and called Jeamiette for the passe^ 
fartout to shew me his apartments. He exerci- 
sed all his eloquence to make me lodge in bis 
hotel. He observed that his house was not like 
an American house ; that he did not in summer 
put twelve beds in one room ; but that every 
lodger liad a room to himself, and Monsieur, 
added he very solemnly, Jei dne serafms neeu* 
sain de sortir Je voire comme ebe» Jes'Ameri-' 
fytim^ four alter a iafenetre, car j&anmtU n Quhlie 
jamais de me$hre un poi de cbamhre sous ie litm^ 

Monsieur Pecquet assured me his dinners were 
oi a superior kind, and finding I was an English- 
tnan, observed with a bow, that be oould funsush 
me with the best porter brewed in the city of 
nUadelfbia. 

Scich professions as these what unhoused tra- 
veller could resist ? I commended Monsicui' 
'^eaptB$ on bis mode of living, reciprcMcraied com- 
pliments with him, chose the chamber I thought 
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the coolest, and the same night found myself at 
supper with a dozen Fmicb ladies and gentle-* 

men, who could not utter a word of E?ioIjsh, and 
with whom I drank copious libations oi that por- 
ter which my host had enlarged upon with such 
jelegance of dcclanaation. 

My first visit was to the library. A bust of 
Doctor Franklin stands over the door^ whose head 
it is to be lamented the librarian cannot place on 
his own shoulders. Of the two rooms the 
Franilmian Library is conhned to books in the 
English language, but the Loga^tian Library com- 
prehends every classical work in the ancient and 
modern languages. 1 contemplated with reve* 
rence the portrait of James Logan ^ which graces 
Ibe room* 

— magnum et venerabik mmen* 

r could not repress my exclamations* As I 
am only a stranger, said I, in this country, I 
effect no enthusiasm on beholding the statues of 
her Generals and Statesmen. I have left a 
church filled with them on the shore of jilbion 
that have a prior claim to such feeling. But I 
here behold the portrait of a man whom I consi* 
der so great a benefactor to Literature, that he 
IS scarcely less illustrious than its munificent 
patrons of Italy ; his soul lias certainly been ad- 
mitted to the company of the congenial spirits of 
a Cosmo and Lorenzo ot Medicis. The Greek and 
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Hbnian authors fcflrgotten on their native banks of 

the Ilyssus and Tiber ^ delight by the kindness of 
a Logan the votaries to learning on those of ther 

Delaware. 

It has been observed, I believe, by Horace, that 
there have lived many heroes not inferior in 
prowess to those of the lliady but that for want of 
a bard to sing their feats, they might as well have 
hot achieved them. But" ho^v many characters 
are now unknown, who susceptible only of the 
social energies, deserve to be remembered more 
than an Agamemnon, or an Achilles. What man 
ever rose from the Jlmd with an accession of bene- 
volence i bat who would not be better for read-* 
ing {he life of a Kyrle^* of whom nothing can be 
now known but what is furnished by an episode 
in a poem. 

Of the readers of this volume there are few who 
have ever heard mention made of James Logan of 
Philadelphia ; a man whose benevolent actions 
aspire far higher than any Greek or Roman fame. 

James Lagan was born in Scotland, about the 
year l674. He was one of the people called 
Quakers, and accompanied fViUiam. Fenn in his 
last voyage to Pefmsyhatua. For many years of 
his life he was employed in public business, and 
rose to the offices of Chief Justice and Governor 
of the Province ; but he felt always an ardour of 
study, and by husbanding his leisure, found time 

♦ TheManof JRc«., 
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to write several treatises in Larin^ of which one 
on the Generation of Plants, was Iraaslated into 
English by Dr. FothergUL 

Bdng declined in the vale of year Logan 
withdrew from the tumult of public business to 
the solitude of his country-scat, near German^ 
town, where he found tranquillity among his 
books, and corresponded with the most distin- 
guished literary characters oi Ettro^. He also 
made a version of Cicero^ de Smectute, which was 
published with notes by the late Dr. Franklin. 
Whether Franklin was qualified to write annota* 
tions on Tullys noble treatise, will admit of bome 
doubt ; for the genius of Franklin was rather 
scientific than classical. 

Mr. Logan died in 1751, at the venerable age 
of seventy-seven ; leaving his library, which he 
had been fifty years collecting, to the people of 
Pennsylvania ; a monument of his ardour for the 
promotion oi lilciatuic.* 

* The following extract from Mr, JLogm*n wiQ caipot fail 
tfi interest the curious in literature. 

In my library, winch I have left to tlie city of Philadel" 
phia, for the advancement and facilitating of classical leam- 
\ng, are above 100 volumes of authors in folio^ all in Greek, 
wJth mostly their versions. AU the Roman Classics wiihoui 

** exception* All the whole Greek Mathematicians^ viz. Archi* 
viedes, Euclid, Ptolemy, buUi his Geography and Almagest, 

" which I had in Greek (with Tkeon's Commentary in folio, 
above /iXi pages) from my learned friend Fahricius, who 
published 14 volumes of his BiHiotheque Grecque in quarto>> 

** in whichj after he had finished hift accooat of Ptolemy, oa 
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It was at this library that daring three sucees^ 
filve afternoons I enjoyed that calm and pure de- 
light which books aiford. But on the fourth I 
found access denied, and that the librarian had 
fled from the yellow fever^ which spread conster- 
nation through the city. 

Of the fever I may say that it momentarily be- 
came more destructive. Sorrow sat on every brow, 
and nothing was to be seen but coffins carried 
through the streets unattended by mourners. 
Indeed it was not a time to practise modes of sor« 
tow, or adjust the funeral rites ; but the multi- 
tude thought only of escaping from the pestilence 
that wasted at noon-day, and walked in darkness* 

This was a period to reflect on the vanity of 
luHiian life, and the mutability ot human afiairs. 
PbUadelpbiay which in the spring was a scene of 
mirth and riot, was in the summer converted to a 
sepulchre for the inhabitants. The courts of law 
were shut, and no subtile lawyer could obt^n a 
client ; the door of the tavern was closed, and the 
drunkard was without strength to lift the bowl 

" my iiiquiiiag of him at Hamlurgh in 1772> how I should 
" find it, having long sought for it in vain in England h« 
** sent it me out of his own library^ telling me it was so 

scarce^ tliat neither' prayers nor price could purchase it : 
" Besides, there are many of the most valuable Latin authors, 
" and a great number of modem mathematicians, with all the 

three editions of Newton, Dr. If^allis, Halley, &c. 

^'jAjdss Log AM," 
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to his lips : no theatre invited the idle to behold 
the mimic monarch strut his hour upon tlie stage; 
the dice lay neglected on the gaming-table^ nor 
did the dancing-room re-echo with the steps of 
the dancer : man was now humbled I Death was 
whetting hivS arrows, and the graves were opeii* 
All joUity was fled. The hospital-cart moved 
slowly on where the chariot before had rolled its 
rapid wheels ; and the coffin-makers were either 
nailing up the coffins of the dead, or giving 
dreadful note of preparation by framing others 
for the dying, where lately the mind at easehad 
poured forth its tranquillity in songs ; where the 
loud laugh had reverberated, and where the ani- 
mating sound of music had stolen on the ear. — ^In 
this scene of consternation, the negroes were the 
only people who could be prevailed on to assist 
the dying, and inter those who were no more. 
Their motive was obvious ; they plundered the 
dead of their effects, and adorned themselves in 
the spoils of the camp of the King of Terrors* 
It was remarked to me by a lady o( PHladilpMaf 
that the negroes were never so well dad as after 
the yellow fever. 

I had been a week at PbiJadelphiay without 
hearmg any tidingg of my friend the Doctor, 
when walking one evening past the Franklln^s- 
Head, I recognised him conversing with a stran* 
ger in the front room. The physician had arri- 
ved only that evening. He had staid six days at 
Tremm^ leading a pleasant^ coaraktceal li&a 
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tinom whence he ha<^ written me a letter, which 

I found afterwards at the post ofHce. We were 
xejoiced to meet each other» and the better to 
exchange minds, I accompanied the Dobtor into 
Arch'Strcet^ where taking possession of the porch 
of an abandoned dwelling, we sat conversing till 
a late hour. The most gloomy imagination can- 
not conceive a scene more dismal than the street 
before us : every house was deserted by those 
who had strength to seek a less baneful atmos- 
phere ; unless where parental fondness prevailed 
over self-love. Nothing was heard but either 
the groans of the dying, the lamentations of 
the survivors^ the hammers of the coffin- 
makers, or the howling of the domestic animals, 
which those who fled from the pestilence had 
left behind, in the precipitancy of their flight. 
A poor cat canic to the porch where I was sitting 
with the Doctor, and demonstrated her joy by 
the caresses of fondness* An old negro-woman 
was passing at the same moment with some pep- 
per-pot* on her head. With this we fed the cat 
that was nearly reduced to a skeleton; and 
prompted by a desire to know the sentiments of 
the old negro-woman, we asked her the news. 
God help us, cried the poor creature, very bad 
news. Buckra die in heaps« By and bye no- 
body live to buy pepper-pot, and old black wo* 
man die too. 

* Tripe seasoned with pepper. 

]>3 
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I would adduce this as a proof, that calamities 
usually move us as they regard our interest. The 
negro-woman lamented the ravages of the fever^ 
because it prevented the sale of her pepper-pot. 

Finding all business suspended at Pbiladelpbia^ 
and the atmosphere becoming hourly more noi* 
some^ we judged it prudent to leave the city 
without delay ; and finding a vessel at the wharfs 
ready to sail for Charleston^ in South Carolim^ we 
agreed for the passage^ and put our luggage on 
board. 

Having taken leave of Monsieur Pecquet^ whose 

excellent dinners had enhanced him in the opi- 
nion of the Doctor^ we on the 22d of September^ 
1708, went on board, and bade adieu to PUla^ 
delph'uiy which was become a Golgotha^ 

The vessel having hauled out into the stream, 
we ^^ eigbed with a fair wind, and sliaped our 
course down the serpentine, but beautiful river of 
the Delaware. Our cabin was elegant, and the 
fare delicious* I observed the Doctor's eyes 
brighten at the first dinner we made on board, 
who expressed to me a hope that we might be a 
month on the passage, as he wished to eat out the 
iiioucy the captain had charged him, ^ 

The first night the man at the helm fell asleep, 
and the tide hove the vessel into a corn-field, 
opposite Wilnmgton ; so that when we went upon 
deck in the morning, we found our ^tuation quite 
pastoral. We floated again with the flood-tide, 
and at noon let go our anchor before Newcastle, 
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It took us hvu days to clear the Capes. The 
iM&ks of the Deiaware had been extolled to me as 
the most beaviliilil in the world ; buL I thought 
them inferior to those of the Thames. 

We were now at sea, bounding on the waves 
of the AilatUic* Of our passengers the most 
agreeable was an old French gentleman from 
St, Domingo. Monsieur LarUgue^ to the most 
perfect good breeding joined great knowledge of 
mankind^ and at the age of sixty had lost none of 
his natural gaiety. It was impossible to be de^ 
jected in the company of such a man. If any 
person sung on board, he would immediately be- 
gin capering ; and when the rest were silent^ he 
never failed to sing himself. 

Nothing very remarkable happened in our pas- 
sage, unless it be worthy of record that one nioi n- 
ing the captain suHered his tears to get the better 
of his reason^ and mistook a Virgman sloop for a 
French privateer ; and another day the mate hav- 
ing caught a dolphin, Mr. Lartigue exclaimed, 

11 faiit quil sou ragouU, 

After a passage of five days we came to an 
anchor in ReheUion Roads ^ from which we could 
plainly discern the spires and houses of Charles^ 
ton ; and the following day we stood towards Fort 
Johnson, which no vessels are sufiered to pass 
without being examined. 

Plerc the Port Pliysician came on board, with 
orders for us to perform quarantine a fortnight, to 

D4 
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the great joy of the Doctor^ who had not yet eaten 
half of what he wished to eat on board. Mon- 
sieur Lariigue had abundantly stocked himself 
with comfitures and wine ; and I doubt not but 
the Doctor still remembers the pdgnancy of his 
preserved cherries, and the zest of hib claret, 

CHAP- 

Pryects at Charleston. — Solemmty the Mask of Ig-^ 

noratice. — Inltrvu w with a Planner, and bis Lady, 
^2 be Erudition of a Prof essor* — A new and de-» 
siraMe Acquaintance. — CollegeToils. — A Joumejf' 
on foot from CbarUston to Coo^obatcbiCf 

I Landed at Charleston with Doctor De B0W9 

who had clad himself in his black suit, and diough 
a young man, wore a monstrous pair of spectacles 
on his nose. Adieu jollity! adieu laughter I the 
Doctor was without an acquaintance on a strange 
shore, and he had no other firiend but his Solem^ 
7uty to recommend him. It was to no purpose 
that 1 endeavoured to provoke him to laughter by 
my remarks ; the Pliysician \^uld not even relax 
his risible muscles into a siti^le. 

The Doctor was right. In a few days he con- 
trived to hire part of a house in Union-street ; 
obtained credit for a considerable quantity of 
drugs ; and only wanted a chariot to ec^ual tlm 
b^st Physician in Cbarlestm^' 
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The Doctor was in possession of a voluble 
iongae ; and I furnished him with a few Laim 
phrases, which he dealt out to his hearers with an 
air of profoand learning. He generally concluded 

his speeches with Huilius addiclus jurare in verha 
mgts$ril 

Wishing for some daily pursuit, I advertised in 

one of the papers for the place of Tutor in a re- 
spectable family ; not omitting to observe that the 
advertiser was the translator oi Buonapartes Cam- 
paign in Ifaly. The editor of the Gazette as- 
sured me of an hundred applications ; and that 
early the next morning I should not be without^ 
some. His predictions were verified; for the 
foUowing day, on calling at the office, I found a 
note left from a Planter who lived a mile from the 
town, desiring me to visit him that aficrnuon at 
bis house. I went thither accordingly. Every 
thing indicated opulence and ease. Mr. H - — 
received me with the insolence of prosperity* 
You are, said he, the person who advertised for 
the place of Tutor iiv- a respectable family ? I an- 
swered with a bow. 

Plan/er, What, Sir, are your qualifications ? 
Tutgr. I am competently skilled, Sir, in the 
Latin and French languages, not unacquainted 
with Greekf conversant with Geography, and ac» 
customed to composition in my vernacular idiom; 

Planler. But if you possess all that there 
learninjg, how comes it you could not get into 
some College, or School. 
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Tutor. Why, Sir, it is foond even in College* 
that dunces triumph, and men of letters are dis- 
regarded by a general combination in favour of 

dulness. 

Planter. Can you drive well. Sir 

Tutor. Drhej Sir, did you say i I really do 
not comprehend you. 

Planter. I mean. Sir, can you keep your 
scholars in order ? 

Tutor. Yes, Sir, if they are left entirely to my 
direction. 

Planter. Ah ! that would not be. Mrs. H — ^ 
who is a woman of extensive learning, (she lost 
a fine opportunity once of learning French^ and 
only a few years ago could write the best hand of 
any lady in Cbafkston,) Mis. H — would super* 
intend yoar management of the school. 

T Htor. Mrs. H — , Sir, would do me honour. 
Planter. Mrs. H—^ Sir, is, in the real sense of 
the word, a w oman of literature ; and her eldest 
daughter is a prodigy for her age. She could tell 
at nine years old whether a pudding was boiled 
enough ; and now, though only eleven, can re- 
peat fo^^'s Ode on Solitude by heart. Ahl Pope 
was a pretty poet ; my wife is very fond of Pope. 

* The term drive, requires some little note explanatory to 
the English reader. No man forgets his original trade. An 
Overseer on a Plantation, who preserves subordination among 
the negroes, is said to drive wells and Mr. Hr^ having once 
lean an Overseer himself, the phrase very naturally predorai'* 
natcd ill liis mind. 
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You have read him, 1 make no doubi:^ Sir. 
What is your opinion of his works ? 

Tutor* In his Rape of tlie Lock, Sir, he exhi- 
bits most of the vis maginandi that emistitutes the 
poeti his Essay un Criticism is scarcely infe- 
rior to Horaeis Episde to the Pisoes; his 
Satires . 

Flanier. But I am surprised, Sir, you bestow 

no praise on his Ode on Solitude. Mrs. H , 

who is quite a critic in those matters, allows the 
Ode on Solitude to be his bcst^ his noblest, his 
sublimest production. 

Tutor. Persuaded, Sir, of the critical xicute- 

ness of Mrs. H-^ , it is not safe to depart from 

her in opinion ; — and if Mrs. H afhnns the 

Ode on Solitude to be the sublimest of Mr. Pope% 
productions, it would be rather painful than 
pleasant to undeceive her in opinion. 

Planter. That is right, Sir, I like to see young • 
men modest. What spelling-book do you 
use? 

Tutor. What spelling-book, Sir ? Indeed — 
really — upon my word. Sir, — ^any— oh! Noah 
W$hter\ Sir. 

Planter. Ah ! I perceive you arc a New Eng- 
land man, by giving the preference to Noab 
Webster. 

Tutor, Sir, I beg your pardon ; I am from 
Old England. 

Planter. Well, no matter for that, — but Mrs. 
fl— , who is an excellent speller, never makes 
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use of any other but Matthew Careys spellmg- 
. book. It is a valuable work, the copyright is 

secured. But here comes Mrs. B herself* 

Mrs. H now entered, followed by a negro 
girl, who held a peacock^s feather in her hand. 
Mrs. Br~. — received my bow with a mutilated 
curtesy, and throwing herself on a sopha, called 
peremptorily to Prudence to brush the fiies from 
her face. There was a striking contrast between 
the dress of the lady and her maid ; the one was 
tricked out in all the finery of fashion ; while 
the black skin of the other peeped through her 
garments. 

Well, my dear, said Mr. H ^ this jowg 

man is the person who advertised for the place of 
tutor in a respectable family. A little conversa- 
tion with him will enable you to judge, whether 
he is qualified to instruct our children in the 
branches of a liberal education. 

Mrs. H. Why independent of his literary^ . 
attainments, it will be necessary for him to 
produce certificates of his conduct. I am not 
easily satisfied in my choice of a tutor ; a body 
should be very cautious in admitting a stranger 
to her family. This gentleman is young, and 
young men are very frequently addicted to bad 
habits. Some are prone to late hours ; fiome to 
hard drinking; and some to t^egur girls: the 
last propensity I could never forgive. 

Mr* Yes, my dear^ you dischaiged Mr. 
Spondety our last tutor, for his intimacy with the 
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Negur girls : — Prudence had a little one by him. 
Prudince looked reproachfully at her master; 
die child was in reality the ofTspring of Mr. 

H , who fearing the inquiries of the world 

on the subject^ fathered it upon his last tutor. 
But they must have been blind who could not 
discover that the child was sprung from Mr. 

M ; for it had the same vulgar forehead, the 

same vacant eye^ and the same idiot laugh. 

Mr. Do, my dear^ examine the young 
man a little on literary matters. He seems to 
have read Pope* 

Mrs. H. What, Sir^ is your opinion of Mr. 
Popes Ode on Solitude ? 

Tuier. It is a tolerable pnxluction, madam/ 
for a child. 

Mrs. A tolerable production for a child I 
Mercy on us ! It is the mosf suhlimest of his 
productions. But tastes sometimes differ. Have 
you read the words of Dr. Johnson i Which 
do you approve the most. 

Tutor. Why, Madam^ if you allude to hif 
poems, I should, in conformity with your judg- 
ment, give a decided preference to his Epitaph 
on a Ducky written, if I mistake not, when hp 
Was four years old. It need scarcely fear compe-f 
tition with Pope^^ Ode on Solitude. 

At this moment the eldest daughter of thta 
learned lady, of tiiis unscxed female, tripped into 
the room on light, fiintastic toe. Gome, my 
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daughteiv said the lady, let this gentleman hear 
you repeat the Ode on Solitude. 

Excuse me. Madam, cried I, taking up my 
hat and bowing. 

Do hear the child, bawled Mr. H I pray 
you Sir to excuse me, rejoined I. 

Mrs, It will not take the child ten 
minutes, 

J'utor. Ten minutes^ madam, are the sixth 
part of an hour that will never return ! 

Mr, Politeness dictates it. 

Tutor, Excuse me, I entreat you Sir. 

Mr, Hm I cannot excuse you, I shall hire you 
as tutor, and I have a right to expect from you 
submission. I may perhaps give you the sum ^of 
fifiy pounds a year. 

Don't mention it, Sir, said I. There again 
you will have the goodness to excuse me. 
Madam, your most obedient. Miss, your very 
obsequious. Sir, your humble servant.* 

My walk back to Cbarkstm Was along th6 
shore of the AllantiCy whose waves naturally 
associated the idea of a home I despaired ever 
again to behold. Sorrow always begets in me a 
disposition for poetry; and the reiiexions that 

* It has been my object in this scene to soften the condition 

of private tutors in America, by putting up Mr, H— fJi 
slgnum icrrnris et memorise to otlicr purse-proud planters. I 
write not from personal pique, but a desire to benefit society. 
Happy shall I think myself should this page, hold the mimnr up 
to the inflation of pride^ and insolence of prosperity* 
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obtruded themselves in my lonely walk pioduced 

a lialc ode. 

ODE ON HOME. 

PEAR native soil ! where once my feet 

Were wont thy flow'ry paths to roam. 
And where my heart, would joyful beat. 

From India's climes restored to home i 
All ! shall I e'er behold you more. 

And cheer again a parent s eye? 
A wand'rer from tliy blissful sliore, 

Thro' endless troubles doom*d to sigh } 

Or shall I, pensive and forlorn. 

Of penury be yet the prey. 
Long Ironi tliy grateful bosom torn, 

Without a friend to guide my way? 
Hard is the haples:> wand'rcr's fate, 

Tho* blest wkh magic power of song; 
Successive woes his steps await. 

Unheeded by the worldly throng. 

It was not long before my advertisement 

brought mc oilier applications. The principal 
of Charleston-College honoai^d me with a let- 
letter, whom, pursuant to his desire, I wailed 
m at his house. 

I found Mr. Drone in his study, consahing. 
with great solemnity the ponderous lexicon of. 
Sebrevelkis, I eould not but feel a secret venera- 
tion from the scene before me. I was admitted 
to the presence of a man who was not less vo- 
luminous than learned ; for no book under a 
folio ever stood on his shelf. 
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How stupendous, thought I, must be the eni-^ 
dutioD of this professor, who holds in sovereign 
contempt a volume of ordinary diinensions! 
Every animal has an aliment peculiarly suited to 
its constitution. The ox finds nourishment only 
from the earth ; and a professor cannot derive 
knowledge from any volume but a folio. 

Mr. Drme received me with all the Uttle de- 
corums of dulness. He, however, talked Icam- 
eidly* He lamented the degeneracy of literature 
in England and America ; discovered that taste 
was on the decline ; and despaired of ever behold- 
ing the spirit of that age revived when writers 
•ought not for new combinations of imagery, but 
were content to compile lexicons, and restore 
the true punctuation to an ancient poet, 

Mr. Drone asked nic whether I was conversant 
with Latin ; and on my replying in the aihrma**^ 
tive, he produced a Horace in iblio, and desired 
I would construe the Ode of Quern tu Melpomene. 

Horace had never before assumed so formi- 
dable an aspect. In the ordinary editions he had 
always looked at me placido hmine ; but he now 
appeared crabbed and sour, and I found his 
text completely buried amidst . the rubbish of 
annotations. 

By making isthmus labor the agent to ektraUt, 
the difficulty of the inversion vanished ; but 
when I came to analyze the construction of the 
ode, not having some rule ibr verbs construed 
at memory, I think it wa& the important one of 
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mo Jlf ui, as vamo vonnd the Professor^ with a 

shake of his head, which doubtless put all his 
sagacity into motion, told me very gravely I had 
yet something to learn. 

I Gugiit to apologize to my reader for detaining 
him so long in the company of Professor Drone ; 
but it is a link in the chain of my history, hovv-^ 
ever rusty. To be brief, he engaged me as an 
Assistant to his sublime College for three months ; 
and had the vanity to assert, that in consequence 
of it I should become fama super atbera notus, 

I was about to take leave of Mr. Drone, when 
his principal Tutor entered the room, to whom be 

inlroduccd mc. Mr. George taught llic Creek 
and Jjafin classics at the College, and was not 
less distinguished by bis genius than his erudi^ 
tion. 

On surveying my new acquaintance, I could 
not but think that he deserved a better oihce than 
that of a Gerund-grinder.^ Nature seemed to 
have set her seal on him to give the world assu- 
rance of a man. 

Mr. George laughed obstreperously at the pe- 
dantry of the Professor. Peace, said he, to all 
such ! Old Duffey^ my first school-master in Ros- 
commoriy concealed more leaiiiiiig under the 
coarseness of his brogue, than Drone will ever 
display with all his rhetoric of declamation. It 
is true he can talk of Luitprandm, Bertboldus, and 

• Vide Li/Z^'s Grammar. 

S 
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Lanibertus ; but an acquaintance with these wri- 
ters, however it may display reading, discoverij 
little judgment* 

Two young men, of similar pursuits^ soon be- 
come acquainted. The day of my introduction 
to Mr. George, we exchanged thoughts without 
restraint ; and cliuing ilirce months that 1 conti- 
nued at Ciarksfan, we were inseparable compa- 
nions. 

I Iqiow not whether 1 was qualified to fill the 
vacant chair of instruction at the College ; but I, 
remember, that zealous to acquit myself with 
dignity in my new office, I assumed the aspect of 
a pedagogue, and when an idle boy staixxi at me, 
I checked him with a frown. ly however^ was 
not ambitious of this honour more than six weeks; 
a space of time, which, however it cannot be 
long, may surely be tedious* The Professor 
complained that I was always the last in the Col- 
lege ; and I replied by desiring my dischai^. 

I was now dismissed from the College ; but I 
was under no solicitude tor my future life. A 
Planter of the name of Brishane, had politely in- 
vited me to his plantation^ to partake with him 
and his ncjghbouis, the diveraon of hunting, 
during the winter ; and another of the name of 
Drayton, the owner of immense forests^ had ap- 
plied to me to live in his family, and undertake 
the tuition of his, children. Qf these proposals^ 
the first flattered my love of ease, and the other 
insured me an augmentation of wealth* I was 
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not long held in suspense which of the two to 

chuse; but I preferred ihc summons of industry 
to the blandishments oi pleasure. 

The winters of Carolina , however piercing to a 
native, who during the summer months may be 
said to bask rather than breathe, are mild to an 
Englishman accustomed to the frosts of his island. 
In the month of Novmher ray engagement led me 
to CoasokaUiie, an insignificant village about 
seventy-eight miles from Charleston', for tlie plan- 
tation of Mr. Dray Ion was in the neighbouring 
woods; The serenity of the weather invited (h^ 
traveller to walk^ and, at an early hour of the 
xnoming, I departed on foot from CharUsttm^ 
having the preceding evening taken leave of Mr. 
George, 

The foot- traveller need not be ashamed of his 

mode of jouriieying. 'J o travel on foot, is to tra- 
vel like Flato and Pythagoras ; and to these ex- 
amples may be added the not less iliustriofis ones 
of Goldsmith and Rousseau, llie rambles of the 
ancient sages are at this distance of limb uiicerA 
tain ; but it is well known, that Goldsmith made 
the tour of Europe on foot, and that Rousseau 
walked, from choice, through a great part of Italy. 

An agreeable walk of ten miles, brought me to 
the hdx^oi Ashley Eiver^ where I breakfasted in 
a decent public-hduse, with 'the landlord and his 
ikmily. That man travels to no purpose vvho 
Mta down alone to hisr meals ; for my part 1 
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lo\ e to mingle with the sons and daughters of 
industiy ; to mark the economy of iheir house- 
hold, and compare their mode of living with that 
of ihc same class of people in my own country. 
The opulent of every nation arc nearly the same ; 
refinement has polished away the original stamp 
of character; the true estimate of manners is to 
be made among those in a middle rank of life* 

Having crossed the ferry, I resumed my jour* 
ney through a country which, might be assimila- 
ted to one continued forest. Tall trees of pine, 
planted by the band of nature in regular rows» 
bordered the road I travelled ; and I saw no other 
animals, but now and then a flock of deer, wiiich 
ceasing awhile to browse, looked up at me with 
symptoms of wonder rather than fear. 

" Along these lonely r^ons, here retired. 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful solitude^ and nought is seen 

But tlie wild iicidb tiiat own iio master's stall,*' 

At three in the afternoon I reached Jachtm^ 
horougbi the only town on the road from Charles^ 
ion to CoosobauUe* Though a fix>t-^ayeller^ I 
was received at the tavern with every demonstra- 
tion of respect ; the landlord ushered me into a 
room which afforded the largest fire I had ever 
seen in my travels : yet the landlord^ rubbing his 
hands, complained it was cold, and exclaimed 
against his negroes lor keeping so bad a fire» 
Here^ Sypbax, said be^ be quick and bring mox^ 
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wood : you have made, you rascal, a Charleston 
iire : fetch a stoat back*log, or I'll make a back- 
log of you. 

The exclamations of the landlord brought bis 
wife into the room. She cnrtesied, and made 

many eloquent apologies ioi the badness of the 
fire ; but addedj that her waiting man ff^tU had 
run away, and having whipped Sypbax till his 
back was raw, she was willing to try what gentle 
means would do. 

A dinner of venison, and a pint of Madeira, 
made me forget J had walked thirty miles*; and 
it being little more than four o'clock, I proceeded 
forward on my journey. The vapours of a S^a- 
nisi segar promoted cogitation^, and I was lament* 
ingthe inequality of conditions in the world, when 
night overtook nie, 

I now redoubled my pace, not without the ap* 
prehension that I slioald have to seek my lodgings 
in some tree, to avoid the beasts that prowled 
nightly in the woods ; but the moon, which rose 
to direct me in my path, alleviated my perturba- 
tion, and in another hour I descried the blaze of 
a friendly fire through the casements of a log- 
house. Imaginary are worse than real calamities ; 
aud the apprehension of sleeping in the woods 
was by far more painful than the actual experi- 
ence of it would have been. The same Being 
who sends trials, can also inspire fortitude* 

Tlie place I had reached was ^sbee^o, a hamlet 
£3 
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consisting of three or more log-houses ; and the 

inhabitants of every sex and age had coiiectcd 
round a huge elephant, which was journeying 
with his master to Savcvmai. 

Fortune had therefore brought me into unex-i 
pected company, and I could not but admire the 
docility of the elephant, who in solemn majesty 
received the gifts of the children with his trunk. 
But not so the monkey. This man of Lord 
Mmboddo was inflamed with rage at the boys and 
girls ; nor could the rebukes of his master calm 
the transports of his fury. 

I entered the log-house which accommodated 
travellers. An old negro-man had squatted him- 
self before the fire. Well, old roan, said I, why 
don t you go out to look at the elephant ? Hie ! 
Massa, he calf ! In fact the elephant came from 
Asid, and tbx negro fiom Afncay where ho had 

seen the same s{iecics of animal^ but of much 
greater magnitude. 

Travelling, says Shakespeare^ acquaints a man 
with strange bed*fellows ; and there being only 
one bed in the log-house, I slept that night with 
the elephant-driver. Mr. Owen was a native of 
JVaks^ but he had been a great traveller, and 
carried a map of his travels in his pocket. — No- 
thing shortens a journey more than good com- 
pany on tlic road ; so I departed alter breakfast 
from uisieepo, v/ith Mu Owen, his elephant^ and 
his monkey. " 

Mr. Owen related to me tlie wonders of his 
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elephant, which at somfe future day, I may per- 
haps publish ia a separate treatise; but they 
would be irrevcldnt tb my present journey, \<rhich 
towards noon I was left to prosecute alone. 
The elephant, however docile, would itot travel 
without his dinner ; and Mr. Owen haUed under 
a pine-tree to ibed the mute companion of his 
toils. 

For my own part, I dined at a solitary log* 
house in 6ib woods, upon exquisite venison. 

My host was a small Planter, who cultivated a 
little rice, and maintained a wifb and four chil- 
dren with his riflcd-barrel-gun. He had bcca 
Overseer to a Colonel thihrne, and owned half 
a dozen negroes ; but he observed to tne Bis pro^ 
ferty was rnnnmg ahoui at large^ for four of theiri 
had absconded. 

As I purposed to make Pocoialigo the end of 
my day's journey, I walked forward at a ntiode-* 
n;ic pace ; but towards evening I was roused 
from the reveries into which my walking had 
plunged me, by a conflia'gratiort in the woods; 
On either side of the road the trees were in 
flames, which extending tb their branbbeSi a'd- 
suiiicd an appearance both terrific and grotesque. 
Through thesi^ woods^ belching flams and roiling 
smoke, I h id to traVel niearly a iftilcv when the 
sound ot the negro's axe chopping of wood, an- 
nounced that I ^as nbar Bccotatigo. 

At Pocoialigo \ learned that the conflagration 
b4 
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ia the woods arose from the carelessaess of some 
back-wood-men, who having neglected to extin- 
guish their fires, the flames had extended in 
succession to the herbage and the trees. 

I was somewhat surprised on entering the ta- 
vern at PocoialigOi to behold sixteen or more 
chairs placed round a table which was covered 
with the choicest dishes ; but my surprise ceased 
when the Savannah and CbarksSon stage-coaches 
stopped at the door^ and the passengers flocked 
to the lire before which I was siUing. In the 
Char lesion coach came a party of comedians. Of 
these itinerant heroes the greater part were ray 
countrymen ; and, as I was not travelling to see 
Englisbmeth but Americans, I was not sorry when 
they retired to bed. 

I was in a worse condition at Pocotaligo than 
^sbeepo ; for at Pocotaligo the beds were so small 
that they would hold only respectively one per- 
son. But I pity the Traveller who takes umbrage 
against Ammca because its houses of enteit^un- 
ment cannot always accommodate him to his 
wishes. If he images no other happiness to him- 
self in travelling, but what is to be obtained from 
repasts that minister to luxury, and beds di.stui- 
guisbed by their softness, let him confine his ex- 
cursions to the cities of polished Europe. The 
Western Continent can supply the Traveller an 
employment more noble than a minute attention 
to the casualties of the road, which are afterwards 
to be enlarged upon with studied declamation. 
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The world is called upon to sympathise with 

the sufferer ; he who at home had been accus- 
tomed to the luxury of a bed, groaned the night 
out in America on the lack of a mattress ; aiid 
for this the country is to be execrated, and the 
beautiful scenes of nature beheld with a jaun- 
diced eye. 

Finding there was no bed to be procured, I 

seated myself in a nook of the chimney, called 
for wine and segars, and either attended to the 
conversation of the ncgro-girls who had spread 
their blankets on the floor, or entertained myself 
with the half-formed notions of the landlord and 
coachman, who had brougiit their chairs to the 
fire, and were disputing on politics. Both Ame^ 
ricans and English are subject to loquacious im- 
becility. Their subjects only differ. The Ante* 
man talks of his government, the Englis/ma/i 
of himself. 

Early in the morning, I resumed my journey 
in the coach that was proceeding to Savamab; 
I had but a short distance more to go ; for Cooso- 
hatcbie is only ten miles from Pocoialigo. In 
journeying through America^ the Indian nanies 
of places have always awakened in my breast a 
tiain of reflection ; a single woxd . will speak 
volames to a speculative mind ; and the names 
of Focofaligo, and Coosohatchiey and Occoquan^ 
have pictured to my fancy the havoc of time, 
tjie decay and succession of generations, together 
with the final extirpation of savage nations^ who^ 
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unconscious of the existence of another people, 

• dreamt not of invasions from foreign enemies, or 
inroads from colonists, but believed their power 
invincible, and their race eteiual. 

I was put down at the post office Of Cboso* 
hatcJj'ic, The post-master was risen, expecting 
the mail. He invited me to partake of a fire he 
had just kindled^ before which a negro-boy was 
administering pap to a sickly infant, whom the man 
always addressed by the homeric title of My Son. 

I sat with the post-master an hour^ when I 
sought out the svillagc tavern, where with some 
trouble I knocked up a miserable Negress, who, 
on my entrance, resumed her slumbers on an 
old rug spread before the embers of the kitchefi' 
fire, and snored in oblivion of all care. After 
all, I know not whether those whose condition 
weais the appearance of wrclchcdiiesSj arc not 
greater favourites of nature than the opulent. 
Nothing comes amiss to the slave ; he will find • 
repose on the flint, when sleep flies the eye-lids 
of his niaster on a bed of down. I seated myself 
in a nook of tiie chimney till daylight, wlicn 
the landlord came down ; and, not long after, a 
servant was announced with hdrses, to conduct 
me to the house of Mr. Drayton. 

An hour s ride through a forest of stately pines, 
brought me to the plantation, where I was re- 
ceived with much affability, by Mr. Drayton and 
his lady, and wiicrc I was dojincd to pass the 
winter in the woods of Carolina, 
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CHAP, III. 



V. MEMOIR OF MY LIFE 

fx 

WX)OPS OF SOUTH QAAQhUfh. 

Ocean Plantation, — Poetry delightful in Solitude. — 
ifffaiis in the IVoods. — Family of Mr. Drajtm* 
--r^JkSdmghi Lucubrations. — Sketches of Natural 

SyJj^tory.rrrDee^r-'Huntmg. — Rernarhs on Slaves 
mi i Slm s^^Mlitia of Coosohatebie DiHtich— 
A School Grouj)i:. — Joumey into Georgia^ 

Deep in tbe bosom of a loftjr wood, ; ; 

Ne^ Coosokaichie's flow revdvixig flood. 
Where the blithe Mocking-bird repeats the laj 

Of all tlic choir tliaL \wirblc Ironi the spray; 
Where the soft fawn, and not less tim'rous hind. 
Beset by dogs^ outstrip in speed the wind ; 
Where the grim wolf, at silent close of day. 
With hunger bold, comes Dear the house for prey i 
Along the road, near yonder fields of corn. 
Where the soft dove resorts at early morn. 
There would my brcnst with love of Nature glow. 
And oft my thoughts in tuiictui numbers flow ; 
While friendly George, by ev'ry Muse belov'd, 
Smtl'd his assent, and all my lays approved. 

Ajbout half way on the road from Cbarlesion to 

Savannah y is situated a little village called Cooso^ 
hatchiCi consisting of a blacksmith's shop, a court- 
bousQ^ and a jail. A small river roUs^ its stagnant . 
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water near the place, on whose dismal banks are 

to be found many vestiges of the Indians that once 
inhabited them ; and in the immeasurable forests 
of the neighbourhood, (comprehended within 
the district of Coosobatchte^) are several scattered 
plantations of cotton and of rice, whose stubborn 
soil the poor negro moistens with his tears, and 

JVkose sore task 
Does not divide the Sunday from the week ! 

It was on one of these plantations that I passed- 

the Winter of 1798, and the Spring of the 
following year. 

I lived in the family of Mr. Drayton^ of whose 
children I had undertaken the tuition, and en- 
joyed every comfort that opulence could bestow. 

To form an idea of Ocean Plantation, let the 
reader picture to his imagination an avenue of 
several miles, leading from the Savannah road, 
through a continued forest, to a wooden house, 
encompassed by rice-grounds, corn and cotton- 
iields. On the right, a kitchen and other oihces : 
on the left, a stable and coach-house : a little 
further a row of negro-huts, a bam and yard : 
the view of the eye bounded by lofty woods of 
pine, oak and hickory. 

The solitude of the woods I found at first ra^ 
ther dreary ; but the polite attention of an elegant 
family, a sparkling lire in my room every night, 
and a horse always at my command, reconciled 
me to my situation i and my impulse to sacrifice 
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to the Muses, which had been repressed by a 
wandering life, was once more awakened by the 

scenery of the woods of Carolina. 

I indulged in the composition of iyric poetry, 
and when I had produced an Ode, transmitted it 
to Freneau, at Ciarleslon, who published it in his 
Gazette. But planters have little disposition for 
poetry, and the eye of the Carolina reader was 
diverted from my eiFusions, by the more interest- 
ing advertisements for fugitive slaves ; I was there- 
fore apprehensive that my reputation would not 
become extended by the Muse, when at the 
distance ot fourteen hundred miles, I found an 
Eulogist in Mr. Dermie^ who conducted the only 
literary Paper in the United States, and whose 
praise was the more grateful, from its being 
voluntary and remote. As conductors of 

the only paper on our Ck)ntinent that is pro* 
" fessedly literary, we consider it incumbent on 

us to pay the tribute of praise to certain easy 
'** poems which have appeared in the Cbarhsion 
** Gazette, and which instead of being dated 

from ParnasstiSy or Helicon, or at least from 
" some town of our Union, appear to originate 
" in an obscure hamlet, of the barbarous and 

wigwam name of Coosohaichie, Among the 
" many pleasing effusions of this writer, is an imi- 

tation of that exquisite Ode in which Horace, 
" under the name of Fyrrha^ depicts the wiles of 

a Courtezan. Mr. X). though stunned with 

Indian names, and resident among Indian rea- 
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ders, has a mind to comprehend the language, 
and catch the spirit of a liberal Roman. There 

**is, perhaps, no Ode of Horace more difficalt 
to render into English than the Ode to Pyrrha ^ 
and many are the versions that have been at- 

*^ tempted without success^ by writers distin*- 
guished for their classical attainments, and 
liveliness of imagination. We^ therefore, re« 

" jc»ce to find the task performed with felicity 
on a soil where getdus sickens, and wbere jancj 

diesr 

Ho&ACE^ Book i. Ode 5, Imitated* 
fjjm midta gracilis ie puer in rosa, fste. 

TO PYRRHA. 

WHAT essenc'd yaaHh, on bed of hiusbing ro8es> 
Dnsolves away within thy glowing arms ? 

Or with soft languor on thy breast reposes. 
Deeply euaniur'd of thy witching charms ? 

For whom do now, with wantonness and caiie> 

Tliy golden locks in graceful ringlets wave ? 
What swain now listens to Uiy vows of air ? 
For whom doth now thy fragrant bosom heave ? 

Alas ! how often siiall he curse the hour. 
Who, all-confiding in thy winning wiles. 

With sudden darkness views the heavens low*o 
And finds, too late, the treadi*!/ of thy smilea 

Wretched are they, wlio, by thy beauty won> 
Believe thee not less amiable than kind : 

No more deluded, I thy chanas disown. 
And give thy vows, indignant, to the wind^ 

^ We would recommend this writer if he should 
chuse^ or be coiupeiled to remain at Cooso- 
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**barous etymology, to turn ciibcr Usiurcr, Spe^ 
calator or Jew« His poetry, however happy^ 
" will in liiis country experience only the fate of 
being buried among the rubbiish of advertise* 
ments for nin-away n^roes. Neither Horace^ 
" nor his imitator, Avill be inquired after ; but 
What*8 the price oi cotton i and how a yoke 
« of bullocks 

My ^rdooF of literary application, was in* 
creased by such spontaneous praise from a man, 
whose writings were held in the highest eetima- 
tion, and who was considered, from prescriptive 
veneration, the jimericafi Arbiter Eleganluirum. I 
90W cultivated the lighter Ode, and felicitated 
Myself on having sacrifieed to the laurelled-god 
i|i the woods of Qfikf^Um. The common names 
of common towns, of Boston^ New- York, and 
tbikdelpbia^ awaken no curiosity, because every 
Traveller has described them ; hut Coosohatchie, 
which has scarcq ever reached the ear of an 
^luxopean, cannot but possess the recommenda* 
tiot^ gf novelty from the hidian derivation of ita 
Dame, t^nd the wildness of its situation. I, 
therefore, rejoice at the destiny which brought 
nic to the spot ; and I envy not other Xravcllei^ 
the magnificence of their cities* 

Tlie country near Coosohatchie exliibited with 
the coining Spring a new aud enchanting pros* 
pect. The borders of the forests vverc covered 
^ilb the blossoms of thedog*wood, ot which the 
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ifvdbite flowers caught the eye from eveiy part ; 
and often was to be seen the red-bud tree, which 
purpled the adjacent woods with its luxuriant 
branches; while, not infi^quently, shrubs of 
jessamine, intermixed with the wood-bine, lined 
the road for several miles. The feathered choir 
began to warble their strains^ and from every tree 
was heard the song of the red-bird, of which the 
pauses were filled by the mocking-bird, who 
either imitated the note with exquisite precision, 
or poured forth a ravishing melody of its own. 

I commonly devoted my Sundays to the plea- 
sure of exploring the country, and cheered by a 
serene sky, and smiling landscape, felt my breast 
awakened to the most rapturous sensations. I 
Med my heart to that Supreme Being, whose 
agency is every where confessed ; and whom I 
traced in tlie verdure of the earth, the foliage of 
the trees, and the water of tlie stream. I have 
ever been of opinion, that God can be as well 
propitiated in a field as a temple ; that, he is not 
to be conciliated by empty protestations, bat 
grateful feelings ; and that the heart can be de- 
vout when the tongue is silent. Yet there is 
always something w^anting to sublunary felicity, 
and I confess, I felt-very sensibly the privation of 
those hills which so agreeably diversify the coun- 
try of Europe. I ^ould exclaim in the animated 
language of Rousseau^ Jamais pays de plaine, quelque 
beau qu 7 fuf, ne parut tel a mesyeuXm II me faut 
des torrenSf des rochers^ des sapins^ d$s His noirs. 
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chemins rahoteux a monter (d a descendre^ 
des precipices i tnes cotes qui mc fassmt bim 
peur 

In my walk to CoosobaUbic I passed here and 
there a plantation, but to have called on its owner 
without a previous introduction, would have 
been a breach of that eiiqueUe which has its 
source from the depravity of great cities, but has 
not failed to find its way into the woods of Ame-- 
rica. When I first beheld a fine lady drawn by 
four horses through the woods of Carolina isx her 
coach, and a train of servants following the vehi- 
cle, clad in a magnificent livery, I looked up widi 
sorrow at that luxury and refinement, which are 
hastening with rapid strides to change the pure 
and sylvan, scenes of nature into a theatre of 
pride and ostentation* When Firms enchanted 
JBneas with her presence in the woods, siie was 
not attired in the dress of the ladies of Queen 
IXdo's court ; but, huntress like, had hung from 
her shoulders a bow, and was otherwise equipped 
for the toils of the chase. 

On coming to CoosoiaUiie, I repaired to the 
post-office, which never failed to give me an 
epistle from my beloved and literary friend Mr. 
Georgei who enlightened me with his knowledge, 
enlivrricd me with his wit, and consoled me with 
his reflections. I shall not expatiate on our gc* 
nuine, disinterested friendship. He has conse- 

• Confessions. Tom. 2, 

If 
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crated to it a luonument in his Foem of the Wan- 
derer. What but the Hfeart couH have dictated 

the following passage ? 

«' ricrc doomM to j>ant l)eheat!if a fbrnd ^ky, 
" And t^st to happie r climes a wishful fyc ; 
'* No fl ic ud bad 1 cay sorrows to deplore, 
*' With wliom to pass the sympathetic hour ! 

For many a stream, ahd many a waste divide, 
" lliese lonely ^bres from Coosohaitkifk tide !** 

I ranfembfer, trith livd Jr plciiitiriBj hly residence 
in the wouds of SoulB Carolina. Enjoying health 
iti its p^lenitude^ yet yc^ung enough to receive vkrk 
impressions ; cultivating daily vcff tfeste by the 
study of polite literature ; blest with the friend* 
ship of a Geif^, ahd living in the hMm of a 
family um-ufflcd by domestic cares ; how coald 
1 be otherwise than happy^ and how trad I refiain 
jfrom the pleasure of retrospection. 

Cooscbatcbie I thou shalt not be unknown^ if, 
by what eloquence natbrb has 'given rfre, lean feall 
forth corresponding emotions in the breast of my 
reader to those ^hich nsy own fblt when wander* 
ing silently through thy woods. 

My pupib, in the Wobds of CdosoBaiabie, coh- 
sistrd of a boy 'ind two young ladies. WiU'tam 
Henry was an interesting lad of fourteen, inge- 
nuous of disposition^ and a stranger to fear. He 
was fond to excess of the chase. His heart danced 
with joy at the mention of a deer ; and he blew 
his horn, called together his dogs, and hooped 
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and hallooed in the woods, with an animation that 

wQi4l4 have d^pe bp|:jQvir to a veteran sportsman. 
0 ! for the Mt}^ of an Qvidf to describe the dogs 
pf thi$ ypuflg 4cf^^Q7h TiiCi C were Svyeellips^ 
;ufd Riogwoodj ^n4Mu8if, and Smoker, whose 
barking was enougli to frighten the wood nymphs 

to their caYe^;— fijs Pl4^8t sister Maria, ^^91^6?* 
not a rpgular l^eauty, wa? j-emarkable for Kcr dark 
ejes ai^d ydiitc tjeeth, ^nd^yvh^t was not les^ cap^ 
tiv^tingi ^n arniahle te|:pper. She was grateful 
iDipe for iny ijT^truptiop, ^pd imposed silence pu 
her brother when I invokjod the Muse in sphooL 
But it was diffipjult to controul her little sister 
Sally, }^\\om in sport vyantonness they called 
Tibousq, '^his little girl was distinguished by the 
langqjsh of her blue eyp§, from which, however, 
|he ,co^ld da^t firp when Willi^ offended hen 
Sally was a chariniog girl, whose beauty pjL'orpised 
to equal that of her p:\Qthief .—'^haj: I pap,sed many 
happy hoijrs in watching and assisting the pro- 
gress the ni^iiJ^ds .of tl^ese young people, I fcql 
no repugnance to acknowledge. My long resi- 
denqe in a .country where honour and fbame fropi 
m mdi$$(n^ rise, has placed ^le abqve th^e r^dicu* 
lous pride of disowning the situation of . a Tutor. 

Though the plantation pf ^r, Drayton vtsls im- 
inense, his dwelling was only a log-house ; a (em- 
pprary fabric hpilt to resjbie in ^during tlxe \vintcr. 
But his table was sumptuous, and an elegance 
iiiaaaers presided at it th^at jpight have yi^d yviih 

a 
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the highest circles of polished Europe. I make 
the eulogium, or rather exhibit the character of 
Mr. Drayton^ in one word^ by saying, he was a 
Gentleman ; for under that portraiture I compre- 
hend whatever there is of honour. Nor can I 
refrain from speaking in panegyric terms of his 
lady, whose beauty and elegance were her least 
qualities ; for she was a tender mother, a sincere 
friend, and walked humbly with her Grod. She 
was indeed deserving the solicitude of her hus- 
band, who would mi suffer the winds of leaven to 
visit her face too roughly. 

It is usual in Carolina to sit an hour at table 
after supper ; at least it was our eustom in the 
woods of CoosoiaUiie. It was then I related my 
adventures, to Mr. and Mrs. Drayton^ in the 
eastern section of the globe, who not only endured 
my tales, but were elated with my successes, and 
depressed by my misfortunes. 

About ten I withdrew to my chamber and my 
books, where I found a sparkling fire of wood, 
and where I lucubrated, smoked segars, and was 
lost in my owii musings. The silence of the 
night invited meditation ; but often was I to be 
seen at three in the morning sitting before my 
chamber- fire, surrounded like Magliahechi by my 
papers and my books. My study was Latin^ and 
my recreation the Confessions of the eloquent 
Citizen of Geneva. 

But I was not without company. A merry 
cricket in my chimney-corner never failed to 
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dieer me with his song. — A cricket h not to be 
contemned. It is related by Buffon that they are 
sold publicly in the Asiatic markets ; and it is 
recorded of Scaliger that he kept several in a 
box. I remember an Ode which I consecrated 
to my midnight companion. 

ODE TO A CRICKET. * 

LITTLE giiest, with nicrrv- throat. 

That chiipest by my taper's light. 
Come, prolong thy faiitbsome note, 

Welcome visitant of night. 

Here enjoj a calm retreat. 

In my chimney safely dwell. 
No rude hand thy haunt shall beat. 

Or chase thee from tliy loiiciy cell. 

Come, recount me all thy woes. 

While around us ^ighs Uie gale ; 
Or, rejoic'd to find repose. 
Charm we with thy merry tale. 

Say what passion moves thy breast : 

Does some flame employ thy care ' 
. Perhaps with lova thou art opprest, 
A mournful victim to despair. 

Shelter'd from the wuitty wind. 
Live and sing, and banish care $ 

Here protection thou shalt find. 
Sympathy has brought thee here. . 

The country in our neighbourhood consisted 
of lofty forests of pine, oak, and hickory. Well 

F 3 



■ 



76 

might t hkve exclaimed in the tvorS^ of itny 
poetical friend : 

" Around an endless wild of forests lies. 
And pines on *puie8 for ever meet the e^res !" 

The land, as I have before suggested, was per- 
fectly level. Not the smallest acclivity was visi- 
ble^ and therefore no valley rejoiced the sight with 
its verdure. 

The staple coiliiiiodity of the Stkte is rice, 

but cotton is now eagerly cultivated where the 
soil is adapted to the purpose. The culture of 
indigo is nearly relinquished. It attains more 
perfection in the, East-Indiesy which can amply 
supply the markets of Europe. It is to the crop 
of cotton that the Planter looks for the augmenta- 
tion of his wealth. Of cotton there are two 
kinds ; the sea- island and inland. The first is 
the most valuable. The ground is hoed for 

planting the latter part of March ; but as frosts 
are not infrequent the beginning of jifril^ it is 
judicious not to plant befbte that time. Cdtton 
is of a very tender nature. A frost, or even a 
chilling wind, has power to d^troy the rising 
plant, and compel the Planter to begin anew his 
toil. 

The winds in autumn are so tempe stuous, that 
they tear up the largest trees by the roots. 
HofneTj some thousand years ago, witnessed a 
similar scene ; 



Digitized by Google 



79 



Leaves, arms and trees aloft in air are blown, 

*' The bi uad oaks crac kle, and tl\e sylvans groan; 
** This way and that, theraUlukg thicket bejids, 
*' And the whole forest in one cra&h 4escends." 

Of the feathered jrace, the mocking-bird first 

claiuis my notice. Itij> perfectly domestic, and sings 
irequently for boars on the roof of a log-house. 
It is held sacred by the natives. Even children 
respect the bird whose imitative powers are so 
delightful. 

I heard die mocking-bird for the fii'st time on 
the first day of Mareb. It wad warbling, clo^e to 
my window, fioni a tree called by some the Pride 
of IfuUa^ and by others the Poison-berry Tree. Its 
song was faint, resembling that of birds hailing 
the rising-sun; but it became stronger jis.thc 
spring adiianccd* The premees of this mocking 
songster could not but delight nie ; and I ad- 
adressed the bird in an irregular Ode, which l^s* 
Drayton did me the lionour to approve. 

ODE TO THE MOCKING-BIRD. 

SiWEET bird, whose imitatire strain. 

Of all thy race can counterfeit the note. 
And with a burihcn'd heart complain. 
Or to ihe sung of joy atlime the throat > 

1> thee I tofuch the f^ring^ 
While at xxsj casei|;Dent, froQi t}i€^ neighboring tree. 

Thou hairst the coming spring. 
And plaintive pour'st tliy voice, or mock*8t with rr.e:ry glcf, 

p4 



Digitized by Google 



80 



ThoQ bringest to my mind^ 
The characters we find 
Amid the motley scenes of human life , 
How very few appear 

The garb oi truth to wear. 
But with a borrow'd voice^ conceal a heart of strife. 

Sure then, with wisdom fraught. 

Thou art by nature taught. 
Dissembled joy in others to deride ; 

And when the mournful heart 

Assumes a sprightly part> 
To note the cheats and with thy mocking chide. 

fint when, with midnight soag, 

TTiou sing'st the woods among. 
And goi ter feelings in the breast awake 3* 

Sure then thy rolling note 

Does sympathy denote. 
And shewa thou can'st of others* grief partake. 

Pour out thy lengthcn'd strain. 
With woe and grief complain. 
And blend thy sorrows in the mournful ky j 
Thy moving tale reteal. 

Make me soU pity feel, 
I love in silent woe to pass the day. 

The humming-bird was often caught in the 
bells of flowers. It is remarkable for its varie* 
gated plumage of scarlet, green, and gold. 

The whip-poor-will, is heard after the last 
frost, when, towards^night, it fills the woods with 
its melancholy cry of fFhip poor Will! Whip 
poor Will! I remember to have seen mention 

* Put for awak*st. 
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made of this bird in a Latin poeir, written by an 
early Coloaist. 

Hie Avis repetens^ fVbip! Whip ! fViil,vocejocosa^ 
Qwie iota vimo tempore nocte eanii* 

The note of the red-bird 5s imitated with nice 
precision by the mocking-bird ; but there is a 
bird called the loggerhead that will not bear pas- 
sively its taunts. His cry resembles Clinic clini, 
clank ; which^ should the mocking-bird presame 
to imitate it, he flies and attacks the mimic fcr his 
insolence. But this only incurs a rcpetiiion of 
the otkncc ; so true is it that among birds as well 
as men, anger serves only to sharpen the edge of 
ridicule. It is observable, that the loggerhead is 
known to suck the eggs of the mocking-bird, and 
devour the young ones m the nest* 

Eagles were often seen on the plantation. The 
rencounter between one of them and a fifli-hawk 
is curious. When the fish-hawk has seized his 
prey, his object is to get above the eagle ; but 
when unable to succeed, the king of birds darts 
on him fiercely, at whose approach the hawk, 
with a horrid cry, lets fall the fish, which the 
eagle catches in his beak before it descends to 
the ground. 

The woods abound with deer, the hunting of 
which forms the chief diversion of the Planters. 
I never failed to accompany my neighbours in 
their parties, but I cannot say that I derived much 
pleasure from slanding several hours behind a tree. 
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This mode of hunting, is, perhaps, not gene- 
rally known. On riding to a convmuent ^pot in 
the woods, the huniers dismount, take their 
stands at certain distances^ hitch their horses to 
a tree, and prepare their guns, — while a couple 
of negroes lead the beagles into the thickest of 
the forest The baiking of the dogs announces 
the deer are dislodged, and on whatever side 
diey run, the sportsmen fire at them from their 
lurking places. The first day two bucks passed 
near my ti*ee. I had heard the cry of the dogs, 
and put my gun on a whole codk. The first 
buck glided by mc with the rapidity of light- 
ning ; but the second I wounded with my fire, 
as was evident from his twitching his tail be- 
tween his legs in the agony of pain. I beard 
Colonel Pastell exclaim fi'om tbe next tree, after 
discharging his piece, " By heaven, that fellow 
is wounded, let us mount and follow him^-*-* 
he cannot run far.** 'I accompanied the vene- 
rable Colonel through the woods, and in a few 
minutes, directed by the scent of a beagle^ we 
reached the sj>ot where the deer had fallen. It 
was a noble buck, and we .dined on it like 
kings. 

Fatal accidents sometimes attend the hunters 
in the woods Two brothers a few years ago, 
Iiaving taken their respective stands behind a 
tree, the elder fired at a deer which the dogs 
had started; but, his shot being diverted by 
a fence^ it ilew off and lodged in the body of 
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his broflier. The 'deer passing an, the wounded 

brother discharged his grin which had bcein prc- 
pared, killed the animal, and staggering a few- 
paces, expired himself. This disaster was re<* 
lated to me by Colonel Pas tell and his son ; 
Major tVarlg^ and Captain PeloUc^ who lived 
on the neighbouring .plantations, and composed 
our hunting party. 

After kitting half a dozen deer, we assembled 
by appointment at some planter's house, whither 
the mothers, and wives, and daughters of the* 
hunters had got before us in their carriages. A 
dinner of venison, killed the preceding hunt, 
smoked before us ; the richest Madeira sparkled in 
the glass, and we forgot, in our hilarity, there was 
any other habitation for man but that of the 
woods. 

In this bunting party was always to be found 
ray pupil tVilVmm Henry^ who gallopped through 
tlie woods, however thick or intricate ; summon- 
ed his beagles, after the toil of the chase, with 
his horn ; caressed the dog that had been the 
most eager in pursuit of the deer, and expressed 
his hope there would be good weather to hunt 
again the following Saturday. 

I did not repress this ardour in my pupil. I 
beheld it with satisfaction ; for the man dooiucd 
to pass every winter in the woods, would find his 
life very irksome, could he not partake, widi his 
neighbours^ in the diversions they afford. 
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LtiJere qui nescii^ campesinbus ahstinet amisy 
Indoetusque Pilte, Dlsdve, Trocbive quiescii^ 

Ne spissa risum lollant impunc Cor ones* II ok. 

Wolves were sometimes heard on the planta^ 

tioa in the night ; and, when incited by hunger, 
would attack a calf and devour it. One night, 
however, some wolves endeavouring to seize on 
a calf) the dam defended her oiispring with sudi 
determined resolution, that the hungry assailants 
were compelled to retreat with the tail only of 
the calf, which one of them had bitten off. 

Wild cats are very common and mischievous 
in the woods. When a sow is ready to litter, 
she is always enclosed with a fence or rails, for, 
otherwise^ tlie wild cats would devour the pigs, 

I generally accompanied iny pupil into the 
woods in his shooting excursions, determined 
both to make havoc among birds and beasts of 
every description. Sometimes we fired in voUies 
at the flocks of doves that frequent the com 
fields ; sometimes we discharged our pieces at 
the wild geese, whose empty cackling betrayed 
them ; and once we brought down some paro- 
quets, that were directing their course over our 
heads to Georo'ia. Nor was it an unclelightful 
task to fire at the squirrels on the tops of the 
highest trees, who, however artful, could seldom 
elude the sliot of my eager companion. 

The afiability and tenderness of this charming 
family in the bosom of the woods, will be ever 
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cherished In rhy breast, and long recorded, 
I hope, in this page. My wants were always an- 
ticipated. The family Library was transported 
without entreaty into my chamber; paper and 
the apparatus for writing, were placed on nny 
table ; and once having lamented that my stock 
of segars was nearly exhausted, a negro wad 
dispatched seventy miles to Cbarlesion^ for a 
supply of the best Spanijb* 

I conclude my description of this elegant fa* 
family, with an observation that will apply to 
every other that I have been domesticated in, on 
the Western Continent ; — that cheerfulness and 
quiet always predominated^ and that I never saw 
a brow clouded, or a lip opened in anger. 

One diminution to the happiness of an European 
in the woods of Carolina^ is the reflection that 
every want is supplied him by slaves. Whatever 
may be urged on the subject of negroes, as the 
voice of millions could lend no support to false-* 
hood, so no casuistry can justify the keeping of 
daves. That negroes are human beings, is con- 
fessed by their partaking with the rest of man- 
kind the faculty of speech, and power of com- 
bination. Now' no man being born a slave, but 
with his original rights, the supposed property 
of the master in the slave, is an usurpation and 
not a right ; because no one from bcni r^ a person 
can become a thing. From this conviction should 
every good citizen promote the emancipation of 
•Negroes in America. 
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The negroes on the pl^ntatio% mcluding 
liouae-^ervahts and children, amounted to a 
dred ; of whom the av^gc price being respeor 
lively seventy pounds, ipade thw) aggregately 
worth seven thoiisand to their po6s<sssor. 

Two families lived in one hut, and such wa$ 
their unconquerable propensity to steal) that th^y 
pilfered from each other. I have beard masters 
lament this defect in their negpo^, gut w)fk9t 
else can be expected from man in so degraded a 
condition^ that anobong thet anpipats th§ s$^f 
word implied both a slave and a thief. 

Since the introduction of the culturie of jQOt'i^Q^ 
in the State of Souii Qaroiimy the mce of nc^foe^ 
has increased. Both men .And women wprj^ i^ 
the field, . an^ the labour of the rice-rplgat^tion 
formerly prevented the pregnant ^egr^ss frqip 
bringing forth a long-lived oifapr ing* It may b^ 

established as a maxim that, on a plan tui ion 
where th^re are mmiy children, the wprls. 
been moderate; 

It may be incredible to some, that tli^e childr;en 
of the most distinguished femilies in Carotimff 
are. suckled by ncgro-wom^. Each child }^ 
its Momma^ whose gestures and aiccent it will ne* 
cessarily copy, fox cliildren we all know ^e 

tative beings^ It is not unusual to hear an ele- 
gant lady say, Richard always gneves when Qlua* 
sbeehm) is whipped^ because she 8U(Aled bim ! If 
Rousseau in his Emile could inveigh against tlKS 
French mother^ who consigned her child to it 
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V^Ottldn of her own colour to suckle, how would 
H«i kdigtiatidii have hten raised, to behold a 
sl^Ii^gbabe tugging nHth itamfieaie hps at a dug. 
of a size and colour to affright a 'Satyr i 

Of gefiias ift negrcM mLtty idstan^ may 
be recorded. It is true, that Mr. JeJ/erson has 
)>fondut2ced the Poettis of Pif^/^^ Wbauly, below 
the dignity of criticism^ and it is seldom safe to 
differ in judgment from the Author of Notes on 
Virginia. But hc^r conceptions ate often lofty, 
and her veiVification ofien surprises with unex- 
}^ted i^fineHletttk Ladd^ the Carolina poet, in 
enutiiciating the bards of his country, dwells with 
eticc^ium on H^btUtlys polished v^rse nor 
\H his pftito undeserved, for 6(len it- will be found 
to glide in the strcarti of melody. Her lines on 
li^dginatidti have been quoted with rapture by 

Imlay of Kentucky, and Str adman the Guiana 
traveller ; but 1 have ever thought her happiest 
{mductfoA, the Ooliah of Gath. 

Of Jgnatm Sancbo^ Mr. Jefft^rson also speaks 
ti^ltetingly; and rettiatks, that he substitutes 
sentiment for argumentation. But I know not 
that argumentation i^ • required in a fkmiliflr 
E^iftle \ Md Saneho, I believe, has only pub- 
lished his Correspondence. 

Before I quit the woods of Gmobaiciie^ it 'will 
be expected from me to fill the imagination of 
tty jreader with fbe ^vengeful ^ierrws af tie miik-' 
ihtakcy that meditates destruction to the unwary. 
Were i really pleased witii such talcs, I would 
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not content myself wiih the story of tlie iascl- 
• nating power of a rattlesnake over birds, but 
relate how a negro was once irresistibly charmed 
and devoured. 

Vegetation is singularly quick in the woods of 
Carolina^ Of flowers, the jessamine and wood- 
bine grow wild ; but the former differs widely 
from that known by ilie same name in England^ 
being of a straw colour, and having lai^ge bells. 
Violets perfume the vvoods and roads with their 
fragrance. 

In bogs, and marshy situations, is found the 
singular plant called the ily-catcher by the na- 
tives, and, I belive, dUma nmsmpuh by botanists. 
Its jointed leaves are furnished with two rows of 
strong prickles, of which the surfaces are cover-, 
cd with a quantity of minute glands that secret a 
sweet liquor, which allures the flies. When 
tliesc parts are touched by tlic legs of a fly, lie 
two lobes of the leaf immediately rise, the rows 
of prickles compress themselves, and squeeze 
the unwary insect to death. But a straw or pin 
introduced between the lobes will . excite the 
same motions. 

The honey of the bees in CaroUna is exqui- 
sitely delicious, and these insects are very saga- 
cious in chusing their retreats. They seek lodg- 
ings in the upper part of the ti unk of the loftiest 
tree; but here their nests cannot elude the 
searching eyes of the negroes and children. 
The tree is either scaled, or cut down^ the bees 
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are tumbled from their boneyed domcs^ and their 
treasures rifled. 

Sic vos nm voiis melHficatis jffes ! 

These are the few observations that I made on 
the productions of nature before me; a study 
I have ever considered subordinate, when com- 
pared to that of life. I have used only the 
popular names, though without any labour I 

could have dignified my page with the terms of 
the Naturalist, for I had all the La$in phrases at 
the end of my pen. But I return from brutes to 
man, though many readers may be of opinion 
&at in exhibiting the cruelty and wantonness 
of planters over their slaves, I change not the 
fiubject^ 

It appears to me that in Carolina^ the sim<- 
plicity of the first colonists is obliterated, and 
that die present inhabitants strive to exceed each 
other in the vanities of life. Slight circum* 
stances often mark the manners of a people. In 
the opulent families, there is always a negro 
placed on the look-out, to announce the coming 
of any visitant ; and the moment a carriage, or 
horseman, is descried, each negro cliaiiges his 
every day garb for a magnificent suit of livery. 
As the negroes wear no shirts, this is quickly ef. 
fected ; and in a few moments a ragged fellow 
18 metamorphosed into a spruce footman. And 
woe to them should they neglect it; for their 
.0 
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master would think himself disgraced^ and Samho 
and Cuffy incur a severe flogging. 

In Carolina^ the l^slative and executive powers 
of the house belong to the mistress, the master 
has little or nothing to do with the administra- 
tion; he is a monument of uxoriousncss and 
passive endurance. The negroes are not without 
the discernment to perceive this ; and when the 
husband resolves to flog them, they often throw 
themselves at the feet of the wife, and suppli- 
cate her mediation. But the ladies of Carolina^ 
and particularly those of Cbarhgton^ have little 
tenderness for their slaves ; on the contrary, they 
send both their men-slaves and women*slaves, 
for the most venial trespass, to a hellish-man* 
sion, called the Sugar-house : here a man em*^ 
'J>loys inferior agents to scourge the poor ne- 
groes : a shilling for a dozen lashes is the charge s 
the man, or woman^ is stripped naked to the 
waist; a redoubtable whip at every lash flays 
the back of the culprit, who. agonized at every 
pore, rends the air with his cries. 

Mrs. D — informed me that a lady of Cbarles^ 
touy once observed to her, that she thought it abo- 
tninably dear to pay a shilling ibr a dozen lashes, 
and, that liaving many slaves, she would bar* 
gain with the man at the Sugar^bouse to flog 
them by the year ! 

It has been observed by Mr. Jeffersm^ that 
negroes secreting little by the kidnies, but much 
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hy the pores, exhale a strong effluvia.* But 
great is the power of habit, and in the hottest 

day of summer, when the llicriiiuiiicicr in the 
abade has risen to a hundred, 1 have witnessed 
a dinner party of ladies and gentlemen, sur- 
rounded by a tribe of lusty negro -men and 
women. I leave my reader to draw the inference* 

Oi the uiidcrstaading of negroes, the masters 
in Carolma have a very mean opinion* .£ut it is 
obvious to a stranger of discernment, that the 
sentiments of black Qfffy who waits at table, arc 
often not less just or elevated than those of his 
white ruler, into whose hand. Fortune, by one of 
her freaks, has put the whip of power. Nor is there 
^uch difference in thrir language ; for many 
planters seem incapable of displaying their SQve- 
iieignty, by any other mode than menaces and 
imprecations. Indeed, it iijust ocpur to ^very 
one, that vtcre things to be re^organised in their 
natural order, the master would in many parts pf 
the globe, excliangc places with his servant. 

An EngUsbman cannot but draw a proud comp 
paiison between his own country and Carolina. 
He feels with a glow of enthusiasm the (otc^ Qf 
the poet's excl^fmaliun : 

" Slaves cnnnot breathe in England /• 
Tiiey touch our country, and their shackles fall j 
That's Doble» and bespeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of their nglbts." 

• Vide Nojtes on Virgmia. 
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It is, indeed, grating to an Englishman to mia^ 
gle with society in Carelim\ for the people, 
however well-bred in other respects, have no 
delicacy before a stranger in what relates to their 
slaves. These wretches are execrated for every 
involuntary offence ; but negroes endure execra- 
tions without emotion, for they say, when Mossa 
curse^ be break no bone. But every master does 
not confine himself to oaths; and I have heard 
a man say. By heaven, my Negurs talk the worst 
English of any in Ctirolma t that boy just now 
called a bason a round-something : take him to 
the driver ! let him have a dozen t 

Exposed to such wanton cruelty the negroes 
fi^qnently run away; they flee into the woods^ 
where they are wet with the rains of heaven, 
and embiace the rock for want of a shelter. Life 

must be supported ; hunger incites to depreda- 
tion, and the poor wretches are often shot like 
the beasts of prey. When taken, the men arc 
put in irons, and the boys have their necks encir- 
cled with a pot-hook»'* 

The Charleston papers abound with advertise- 
mmts for fugitive slaves. I have a curious adver- 
tisement now before me» — " Stop the runaway ! 
Fifty dollars reward 1 Whereas my waiting 
fellow, Will^ having eloped from me last Satur- 
day, mthgui anjf frovocaShn, (it being known 
" that I am a humane master) ^ above reward 
will be paid to any one who will lodge the 
aforesaid slaw in some jail> or deliverhim to me. 
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on my plantation at Ubtrfy Hall. WiU may h 
inmn by fie kuisitms of the wiip an bis back ; 
and I suspect has taken the road to CoosobaUiie, 
^ where he has a wife and five children^ whom 

« I sold last week to Mr. GUkspe:' 

A. Levi. 

Thus are the poor negroes treated in Carolina. 
Indeed^ planters usually consider their slaves as 
beings defective in understanding; an opinion 
that excites only scorn from the philosopher. 
The human soul possesses faculties susceptible 
of improvement, without any regard to the colour 
of the skin. It is education that makes the dif- 
ference between the master and the slave. Shall 
the imperious planter say, that the swarthy sons 
of Africa, who now groan under his usurpation 
of their rights, would not equal him in virtue, 
knowledge and manners, had they been born 
free, and with the same advantages in the scale 
of society ? It is to civilization tliat even Euro" 
feans owe their superiority over the savage ; who 
knows only how to hunt and fish, to hew out a 
canoe from a tree, and construct a wretched hut ; 
and but for this, the inhabitants of Britain had 
still bent the bow, still clothed themselves in 
skins, and still traversed the woods* 

No cli mate can be hotter than that of Sou/b 
Carolina and Georgia. In the piazza, of a bouse 
at Cbarlesion, when a breeze has prevailed, and 
there has been no other building near to reflect 
^ 3 
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the heat of the sun, I have known the mercury 
in Fairenbih's themsometer tx) stand at ]01. In 
the night it did not sink below 89. 

Animal heat I ascertained to be less than the 
heat of the weather. By confining the thermo- 
meter to the hottest part of my body, I found the 
mercury subside from 101 to 96. In fact, I never 
c^uld raise the thermometer higher than g6 hy 
animal heat«* 

In a voyage to the Easf Indies^ I kept a regu- 
lar account of the height of the thermometer^ 
both in the sun and the bhade. My jourpal is 
now before tne. At eight in the morning, when 
our fhip was on the Equator, the thermometer in 
the sliadc was only J J degrees; and the same 
day in the sun at noon it was gg.f 

It may be advanced that the pavements of 
CbarlesiOHi and the situation of Savamab^ which 
is built on a saiidy eminence, may augment the 
heat of the weather ; but be that as it may, it is, 
I think, inconirovertiblc, lliat no two places on 
the earth are hotter than Savamab and Cbarks* 
ion. I do not remember that the thermometer 
in &e shade at Batavia exceeded lOi. 

• Boerhave fixed the vital heat at only 92 degrees; but 
both Sir Isaac Newton aod Fahrenheit have made it 96. 

i I have founds since making these obsenrationsy that from 
nearly 4000 experiments made at Mauras, die medium height 
of the theimometer was bO, 9. The general greatest height, 
1 i and the least 73, The extreme difoence il, f 
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But if the beat of the weather in the southern- 

most States be excessive, not less sudden are its 
changes. In ^Eict, so variable is the weather^ 
that one day not infrequently exhibits the vicis- 
situdes of the four seasons. The remark of an 
early oolonist is moce than poetically trae. 

Hie adeo inetmsfant est, ef variable eahmi^ 
Una ui non raro est astus hiemsquc die* 

I have known one day the mercui7 to stand at 
85 ; and the next it has sunk to 39« 

But it is from the middle oiJune to the middle 
of Sepiemier, that the excessive heats prevail. It 
is then the debilitating quality of the weather 
consigns the languid lady to her sopha, who, if 
she lets fall her pocket handkerchief, has not 
strength to pick it up, but calk to one of her black 
girls, who is all life and vigour. Hence ihere is 
a proportion of good and evil in every condition ; 
for a negro-girl is not more a slave to her mis- 
tress, than her mistress to a sopha ; and the one 
riots in health, while the other has every faculty 
enervated. 

Negroes are remarkably tolerant of heat. A 
negro in the hottest month will court a fire. 

From the black there is an easy transition to 
the white man. Society in Carolina exhibits not 
tliat uimstrained intercourse which characterises 
English manners. And this remark will apply 
throughout the States oi the Union. The Eng^ 
«4 
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who forms his notions of their manners from ^Id^ 
dison and Steele^ entertains a oontemptible opinion 
of the cheerfiilncBS that prevails in the mtA'^shoiim 
isle of Albion. 

But let the cheerfutnesB of both countries be 
fairly weighed, and I believe the scale will pre- 
ponderate in favour of the English* That quality 
termed humour is not indigenous to America. 
The pleasantries of a droll would not relax the 

risible niasclcs of a parly of Americans^ however 

disposed to be merry \ the wag would feel no en- 
couragement from the surrounding countenanoes 
to exert his laughter-moving powers ; but like 
the tyrant in the tragedy, he would be compelled 
to swallow the poison that was prepared for anor 
ther. 

Cotton in Carolina^ and horse-racing in Firgi- 
fda^ axe the prevailing topics of conversation: 
these reduce every undei-standing to a level, and 
to these Americans return from the ebullitions of 
the humourist, as the eye weary of contemplating 
the sun, rejoices to behold the verdure. 

Captain Pelotte^ who, I have observed, composed 
one of our hunting party, having invited me to 
the review of the Militia of Coosobaicbie district, 
I rode with him to tlie muster-field near Bee's^ 
Creek, where his troop was assembled. It was a 
pleasant spot of thirty acres, belonging to a 
sdxool-master, who educated the children of th^ 
families in the? neighbourhoodt 
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There in scarcely any contemplation more 
pleasing than the sight of a flock of boys and 
girls just let loose from school. Those whom 
nature designed for an acti\ c, enterprising life, 
will contend for being the foremost to cross the 
threshold of the school-door ; while others of a 
more wary temper keep remote from the strife* 

A throng of boys and girls was just released 
from the confinement of the school, as I reached 
Bee^S'Creek with Captain Pelotie. Our horses 
and they were mutually acquainted. The beasts 
pricked up their ears^ and some of the children 
saluted them by name ; while some, regardless 
of both the horses and their riders, were earnestly 
pursuing butterflies; some stooping to gadier 
flowers ; some chaunting songs ; and all taking 
the road that led to the muster-tield. IF ever 
I felt the nature that breathes through Sben^ 
stones School poem, it was on beholding this 
band of litde men and little women. 

* 

And now Dan Phoebus gakis the mddle skU, 

And Idberhf unlars her prison'doorg 
And Wie a rushing torrent, out theyjiy. 

And now the gro^sy circjue is covered o'er 
With hoist* roiis rei^el-rout and wild uproar j 

A t}wusand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heaven shield thm^ shbrt^lio'd pastimes, I implore / 

For well inmf f^dom^ erst so dearly won, i 
Be to Columbia's sons more gladsome than the sun P' 

' Captain PeloiU having reviewed bis soldiers^ 
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marched them trimnphantly round a huge oak 
that grew in the centre of the parade^ animated 
by the sound of the spirit-stirring drum ; and 
alterwards laid scige to a dinner of venison in th^ 
open ur, to which I gave my assistance. It wm 
a republican meal. Captain, LicuU uants, and 
Privates^ all sat down together at table, and mio* 
gled in familiar converse. But ihc iroop dc- 
Toiued such an enormous quantity of rioe» that 
I was more than once inclined to believe they had 
emigrated from Chma. 

On the 7ih otAprily 1799> I accepted the inyi* 
talion of a Mr. fFtUon^ who was visiting the fa- 
mily at Ocean, to accompany him to Savmnab ; 
glad with the opportunity to extend my travels 
into Georgia^ and not less happy to cukivate his 

acquaintance. 

We left Ocean plantation at eight in the morn-* 

ing. Mr. IVihon drove himself in a sulky, and 
I rode on horseback^ followed by a servant on 
another. 

Our journey oiFcred nothing to the view but 
an uncultivated tract, or one continued pine bar- 
ren ; for Priesburg is a village composed of only 
three houses, and Barnazoba can boast only the 
same number of plantations. 

Having refreshed ourselves in the house of 
Mrs. Haywani's Overseer, (the lady was gone to 
Charleston) we waded from Barnazoba^ through 
mud and mire, to the mouth of a creek, where 
we embarked with a couple of negroes in a ca* 
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nee, and were paddled into a small nvtr that 
empties itself into that of Savamiab. Again we 
landecUand walked about amile to another planta- 
tion, oi which the white people were absent^ but the 
negi oes remained* Jee Cbril exclaimed a negro- 
wench, too mushhuckra come here to-day^ for ime ! 
Here we launched a lai^e canoe, and were rowed 
to my companion's plaiuaiion ; dining on the 
Water in our passage thither* The negroes of the 
plantation beheld the coming of Mr. Wilson with 
joy ; old and young of bdth sexes came to tl)e 
landing place to welcome his approach. Tlie 
* canoe was in a moment run high and dry upon 
the beachj and the air resounded with acclama^ 
tions. 

We left the plantation in a four-oared canoe^ 

and vv^ere rowed with velocity up the beautiful 
river of Savmnah. Quantities of alligators were 
basking in the sun on both shores. They 
brought to my recollection the happy description 
of Armto* 

Vwesuh Uto € deniro a la Riviera, 
Ei corpi umani son le sue vivande, 
De le persone misere e incaute, 

Di Fiandanti e cT infelice naute» 

This animal (says the poet) lives on the river and 
its banks ; preying on human flesh : the bodies 
of unwary travellers, of passengers, and of i^ailors. 
We landed at Tamaeraw, the name given by 
the Indians to the spot on wbich part G[Savamab 
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is built ; and after ploughing through one or two 
fitreets of sand^ we reached Dilhni^ boarding- 
house, where we were obligingly received, and 
comfortably acscommodated. There was a large 
party at supper, composed principally of cotton 
manufacturers from Manchestir^ whose conversa- 
tion operated on roe like a dose of opium. Cot- 
ton ! Cotton 1 Cotton ! Cotton • was their never- 
ceasing topic. Oh ! how many Travellers would 
have devoured up their discourse ; for my part I 
fell asleep, and nodded till a negro olFered to 
light me to my room. 

Savannah IS built on a sandy eminence. Let 
the English reader picture to himself a town 
erected on the cliffs oi Dover, and he will behold 
Savannah. But the streets are so insupportably 
sandy, that every inhabitant wears goggles over 
hJseyes, which give the people an appearance of 
being in masquerade. When, the wind is vio- 
lent. Savannah is a desart scene. 

Having purchased a little edition of Mw. 
s sonnets, my delight was to ascend the 
eminence which commands the view of the ri- 
ver, and read my book undisturbed. With my ' 
pencil I wrote on my tablets thefoUowkg sonnet 
to the author. 

SONNET TO CHARLOTIE SMITH. 

BLEST Poetess ! who tcU'st so soil thy woe, 
I love to ponder o*er thy mournful lay, 
In dimes remote, where wan, forlorn and slow. 
To the wash'd strand I bcud my lisUess way. 
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Kow« on Savannah's dt£&» I wayward nadr 

In joy of grief, thy pity-moving strain* 

While bmik.-^ itjr the variegated mead, 
Jitid uot a wave di&turb» the tranquil main. 

Like thee, the Muse hns from my infant liours. 
With smiles alluring won me to the grove ; 
Snatch'd, in a playful mcx>d> some scattered flow*ia 
To deck my head, gay emblems of her love : 

Bat mine of light, deceitful hues are made^ 
VHiile thine of bloom perennial ne*er wUl &de. 

The llthof jipril, I returned with Mr. ffUsor^ 
to the woods of CoosobauUe, which, I found Mr. 
JDrayloH and family, about to leave to liieir origi- 
nal tenants of racoons, squirrels, and opossums. 

My tabic was covered with letters that 
were truly Ciceronian^ irom my elegant fiiend. 
Mr. George had left the suUime College of 
Cbar lesion, for a seminary less famous, but more 
profitable, at George^ioum, at the confluence of 
the rivers Winyaw and IVaccamaw. There, in 
concert with his uncle, an Episcopal Minister, he 
enjoyed an elegant society, and indulged in hitf 
£ivourite studies. 




1 
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CHAP. IV. 

Picture of a Family travelling through the Woods,-^ 
T trror inspired iy Pm Snakes^ and ihe gallantry 
of an American hoy, — Residence at Ashley Ri*ver, 
— Removal so SuUivans Island. — literary Pro^ 
jects, — Anecdotes of Goldsmith. — A Journey on 
Foot from Cbarlestm to George-town* — Elegy 
ovtr the Grave of a Stranger in the Woods of 
Owendaw. — Reception at George-town. — Death 
of General fVasbington J ourney haek to 
Charleston. — Emhatk Jor hew-York. — Incidents 
of the Fojage. 

It was in the month of May^ 17Qy» that Mr. 
Drayton and his family exchanged the savage 
woods of Coosobatebie^ for the politer reflidonce of 
their mansion on Ashley River. In oar migratix20 
we formed quite a processum. Mr. Dre^tm oc- 
cupied the coach with his lady and youngest 
daughter, and I advanced next with my fair 
pupil in a cliair^ followed by IVdliam Heiiry, oa a 
prancing nag, and half a dozen negro fellows, in- 
differently mounted, but wearing the laced livery 
of an opulent master. Thus hemmed in by the 
coach before, a troop of horsemen behind, and 
impenetrable woods on both sides, I could not 
refrain from whispering in the ear of my compa- 
nion, that her friends had put it out of my power 
to run away with her that day* 
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About three in the afternoon, our journey being 
suspended by the heat of the weather, we stopped 
to cat a cold dinner, in a kind of lodge that had 
been erected by some liunters on the roadside, and 
which now hospitably accommodated a family 
travelling through the woods. 

Here we took possession of the benches round 
the tabic to enjoy our repast t turning the horses 
loose to seek the shade ; and cooling our wine in 
a spring that murmured near the spot JFilUam 
Henry^ having snatched a morsel, got ready bis 
fowling-piece, to penetrate the woods in search 
of wild turkies ; and while we were rallying him 
on bis passion for footing, the cry from a negro 
of a mttlesnake i disturbed our tranquillity. The 
snake was soon visible to every eye, dragging 
its slow length along the root of a large tree, and 
directing its attention to a bird, which chattered 
and fluttered from above, and seemed irresisti- 
bly disposed to fall into his distended jaws. 
London^ a negro-servant, had snatched up a log, 
and was advancing to strike the monster ^ blow in 
the head, when a black snake, hastening furiously 
to the spot, immediately gave battle to the rattle- 
snake, and suspended, by his unexpected appear- 
ance, the power of the negro's arm. We now 
thought we had got into a nest of snakes, and the 
girls were screaming with ii ight, when, JVilluim 
Hmry^ taking an unerring aim with his gun, 
shot the rattlesnake, in the act of repulsing his 
enemy. The black snake^ without a niomcuLs 
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procrastination^ returned into the woods^ and pto^ 
fiting by his example^ we all pursued our jonr- 
ney, except William Henry y who stopped with a 
negro to take out the rattles of the monster he had 
killed. My pupil presented me with these rat- 
tles, which I carried for three years in my pockety 
and finally gave them to the son of a Mr. An* 
drewsy of ffiarminsier, who had emigrated to Bal' 
timorey and had been to me singularly obliging.* 
We stopped a few days at Stono^ where we 
were kindly recei?ed by Mr. IVikouy my late 
travelling companion into Georgia. I expected 
that William H$nrf would receive the applauses 
of his friends for the presence of mind he had 
displayed in killing the rattlesnake; but- when 
llie youngest sister recited the story to the feraily, 

* Much has been said hf Travdlers of the fascioating poivor 
of snakes in America, Credat Judceus ApcUa, -non Ego! 
Thiiig.i are best illustrated by comparison. It is known almost 
to every man who has not passed his days in the smoke of 
Londm, SaHshwry, or Bristol, but^ incited by the desire of 
knowledge^ has made a Tour into the country f I mdntam it 
could not escape the observation of such a Tourist, that birds 
will flutter tlieir wings, and exhibit tlie utmost agitation, at 
the approach of a fox near a tree on which they are perched, 
filled with the same dread> a bird in America cannot retrain 
fioni fluttering over a snake } and the American snakes, how- 
ever inferior in cunning to the English foxes, being endued 
witli more perseverance 3 fear deprives the bird of motion, 
and it falls into his jaws. It is by thus tracing ejects to their 
causes that truth is promulgated ; and hence I am enabled to 
' detect and expose the fallaciousness of the opinion^ that there 
is any charm, or fascination iu the eye of a &aake. 
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they beard her without emotion^ and only smiled 

at it as a trifling incident. 

In the venerable mansion at jtshley Siverj I 

again directed the intellectual progress of my in- 
teiesttng pupils, and, enlarged the imagination of 
ff^tUiam^ hy patting Popes version of the Odyssey 
into his hands, which I found among other books 
thai composed the family library. He had before 
read the .Iliad ; but neither Fatroclus slain by 
Hector^ nor Hector falling beneath the avenging 
arm of Acbilles^ imparted half the rapture which 
UJysses inspired with his companions in the cave 
of Polypbenms. I am of the opinion of IVarion, 
that the great variety of events and scenes exhi- 
bited in the Odyssey, cannot fail to excite a more 
lively interest than the martial uniformity of tlie 
Iliad. 

The garden of Mr. Draytons mansion led to 
the banVs of Ashley Rher, which, after a rapid 
course of twenty miles, discharged itself into the 
AthmUc^ The river was not wanting in pictu- 
rcsqueness, and, once, while stretched at niy ease 
on its banks^ I meditated an Ode* 

OD£ ON ASHL£Y KIVER. 

ON genUe Ashley's winding fiood^ 

Enjoying philosophic rest ; 
X court the calm, umbrageous wood, \ 
No more with baleful care opprest. 

H 
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Or, on its banks supinely laid. 

The distant mead and fidd sarvcf. 
Where branching laurels form a diade 

To keep me from the solar ray. 

While flows tJie limpid stream along, 

WiQi quick meanders Uirough tlic grove. 

And from each bird. is heard the song 
Of careless gsaittj and love. 

And when the moonj ivith lustre bright^ 
Around me throws her silver beam, 

J catch new transport from the sight. 
And view her shadow in tlie stream. 

While Whtp'pooT'Unll repeats his tale, 
1 hat t ciioes from the boundless plain f 

And blithsome to the passing gale. 
The Mocking-'Hrd pours out bis stram. 



I 



Hence with a adm, contented mind> ! 

Sweet pleasuie comes without alloy ; \ 
Our own felicity we find» 

Tis from tlic heai t springs genuine joy. 

An dder brother of Mr. Drayton was our 
neighbour on the river ; be occupied, perhaps^ 
the largest house and gardens in the United States 
of Amnica. Indeed I was now breathing the 
politest atmosphere in America ; for our constant 
visitants were the highest people in the State^ 
and possessed of more house-sci vants than there 
are inhabitants at Occoquan. These people never 
moved but in a carriage, lolled on sophas instead 
pf sitting on chairs, and were always attended 
by their negroes to fan them with a peacock's 
feather. Such manners were iU-suited to an 
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Englishman loved his ease ; and who, whenever 
their carriages were ajuiouuced^ I always took 
my gun^ and went into the woods. Oh ! for a 
freedom from the restraint imposed by well-bred 
inanity. 

From Ashley River, afUr a short residence^ 
\9e removed to Charleston^ which was full of 
Tisitors fitmi the wpods, and exhibited a motley 
scene. Here was to be perceived a Coache^^ 
without a glass to exclude the dust^ driven 
by a black fellow, not less proud of the livery pf 
luxury, than the people within the vehicle were 
of a suit made in the fashion. Tb&^e was to be 
discovered a Carolinian buck, who had left off 
essences and powder, and, in what related to his 
hair, resembled an ancient Roman ; but in the 
distribution of his dress, was just introducing 
that fashion in Cbarleshtt^ which was giving way 
in succession to another in London. But he had 
an advantage over his transaflantic rival ; he not 
only owned the horse he rode, bijt the ^rvant 
who followed* To be brief, such is tbe pride of 
the people of Charleston^ that no person is seen 
on foot unless it be a mechanic, or ^ome mecha- 
nical Tutor. I}e who is withopt horses and 
slaves, incurs always contempt. The cipnsidera- 
tion of property has such an empire over th(& 

iriind, that poverty and riclics arc contemplated , 
through the medium of infisuny and virtue. 
Even negroe» are infected with this idea ; and 
K % 



Digrtized by Google 



108 



Ciiffey shall be heard to exclaim^ He great blacks 
guard that — he got no negur. ff'Tfere Ms horse? 
He alwqy walk. 

I found 111) friend Doctor De Bow in high re- 
pute at CljarUsion, and not vvithotit the hope that 
he should soon keep his carriage. Scribimus doeti 
indociique. He was busy in writing a piece for the 
Medical Repository at New'York\ that is, he 
•was communicating his thoughts in a letter to the 
great Doctor MUcheL His object was to under- 
mine the fame of the Charleston Physicians, by 
exposing the impropriety of their treatment in the 
Cfxnip ; a complaint uncommonly prevalent in the 
southern States of the Union, " This treatise, 

whispered the Doctor, will make me be called 
" iii to children, and if I once get the child for a 

patient, I shall soon have the parents. Oh I 
** that I could only express my thoughts on pa- 
" per I I would carry every thing before me. 
" But writing and talking require very different 
** qtialifications. Impudence will make an ora- 

tor ; but to write well requires reading digested 

by reflection.'* 

The Doctor entreated I would lend him my 

assistance to wiiu> ins Essay on the Croup. I 
begged to be excused, by professing my utter un- 
acquaintance with the mode of treating the 
. disease. 

«^ No matter, said the Doctor. How to treat the 

^« disease no man knows better than I ; but treating 
"it, and writing a treatise on it, are things widely 
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difierent. Come ! let me dictate to you the 

** heads of the discourse^ and do you lengtbijy and 
ramify them secundum attem into a treatise. 

** Qaote a good deal of Lat'm^ and dignlf) your 
style with all the hard words you can rcniem- 

" ber. But let the title be powerful ; let it smite 
the eye of the reader with in esisliblc force* I'^or 
the Medical Repository ! New, but unanswera- 

" ble, objectioas agaiiisi the present mode of ti eat* 

^* ing the Croup, by the Physicians of Charleston ; 

" commuiiicatcd in a Letter to Dr. Mttchely by 

" IV. De BaWf M. D, — NuUius addiclus jurare in 
verba magistri 

Bravo, cried I. And now Doctor for a few 
words of introduction to the philippic. 

That, sir, you shall have ; I ru . cr could eii • 
dure a play without a prologue. Why, say, (but 
write the first word in capitals,) " PHYSICIANS, 

however they may be established and in vogue, 
** are yet liable to be mistaken in their prognostics 
^* and diagnostics. Humanuni €s$ errare r 

The Doctor was here interrupted by a negro- 
hoy, who called him to attend tus master in the 
last stage of the yellow fever. The Doctor im- 
mediately slipped on a black coat, put his enor- 
mous spectacles on his nose, and snatching up 
liis goidhcaded-eane, followed tiiu negro down 
stairs. 

The Doctor being gone, it was not possible to 
Jo justice to the Treatise on the Croup ; but, 
H3 
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finding myself disposed to write somethings I 

addressed ray friend in an Ode. The Doctor 
was about to embark for the Bavanmi, as . Sur- 
geon of a ship ; and his approaching voyage 
iuinished me with a bint. 

ODE TO WILLIAM DE BOW^ M. D. 

SINCE on the ocean's boundless deep^ 

Once more iropell'tl by fate you go. 
The Muse the trembling wire would sweeps 
And 8o£t invoke each gale to blow. 

Long has it been oor doom to loanij 
With hearts bj friendship's cement bounds 

(The world at large our only home) 
O er many a wide expanse of ground. 

At Philadelphia's sad confine. 

Where death stalk'd round with aspect wil4« 

We saw the widow vainly pine. 
And heard the mother mourn her child ; 

While desolation marked the 

' And groans of dying fill*d each gale. 
Where dance no more rejoic'd the green^ 
Nor song re-echo*d from the dale. 

May no such griefs again demand 

The sigh of pity from thy breast. 
But jocund pleasore's murthiul band. 

Sooth ev'ry balelul care to rest. 

Then festive let thy moments flow. 

While round thee roars tlie briny flood ; 

May ev'ry bree^ auspicious blow. 
And nought provoke the wat'ry god* 
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Having leisure Sox some literary undertaking, 
I issued a prospectus for the puUication of two 
Voyages to the Easl- Indies. The work was to be 
comprised in an octavo volume, and delivered to 
subscribers for two dollars. Mr. Drajfon^ with- 
out hesitation^ subscribed for ten copies ; and in 
a few weeks I could boast a long list of subscri- 
bers fix>m the circles of fashion. 

Shortly after, the Farmer's Museum, published 
in Nnv Hampshire^ was found to contain a curi- 
ous notice on the subject ; " The Translator of 

Suoftaparte^s C2impa\ga, whose poetry we have 
** praised in a former Museum, has issued a sub- 

scription-paper, for the pubUcation of Tm 

Voyages to the East-Indies, From the genius • 
of this Goitleman, we have the strongest reason 
■^^ to conclude, that his Work will be a pleasing 
production. But these are coster-monger times 
^ for his book, and ere the date of fresh literary 
** dUappointnicnt begin, he should remember 
" that if in any of the peddling streets of Cbarks- 
*^ /w, Philadelphia, BosUm^ or New*Yori, he 
were to expose lor sale a single bale of Gurrais, 
or Hummumy it would advance his fortune and 
reputation more than by writing volumes of 
instructive or amusing narrative. We wish 
this writer success ; to ensure it, let him direct 
" his bookseller to make a shipment to England of 
the whole impression/' 

It is difficult to say, whether this encomium of 

H4 
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Mr. Dennie promoted or retarded the subscription 
to the volume ; but it was of little eonsequence, 
for notwithstanding my friend George wrote a 
poetical epistle for the work, I contented myself 
with abridging it for my own amusement. 

To avoid the fever, which every summer com- 
mits its ravages at CbarUsiouj Mr. Drayton remo- 
ved with his family in July to a convenient house 
on Sullivan s Island. The front windows com- 
manded a view of the AtlarUicj whose waves broke 
with fury not a hundred yards iiom the door. 
It is almost superfluous to observe, that Sullivan s 
Island lies opposite to Cbarlestoriy at the distance 
of eight miles. 

In the garden on our premises, I took posses- 
sion of a neat llltlc box, which served me for a 
seminary, and house of repose. — Here I was gra*- 
tificd with the company of Mr. George, who came 
to visit me from George-iown. Not more joyous 
was the meeting of Flaecus and Maro^ at the 
Ap^ian Way : 

0 ! qm comj)lexus, et gaudia quanta faerunt / 

He was received with every el^ance of urbanity 

by Mr, and Mrs, Drayton ; but he compared our 
situation to Apneas among the Greeks ; vadimus 
immxti Danais baud numine nostro. $o natural is 
it for a wit to ridicule his host. 

Passage-boats are always to be procured from 
Stdlivans Island to Charleston^ and I was intro- 
duced by my friend to an Irisb Clergyman, of the 
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name of Besi^, who was attached to Mr. George, 

partly from his being an Irisbman, and partly 

from esteem for his attainments. 

Mr. Bes0 communicated to me a few anecdotes 

relative to Goldsimtb, which I minuted down in 

his presence. 

"The Deserted Village, said he, relates to 
scenes in which Gcldsmlb was an actor. Aulmrn 

^ is a poetical name for the village of Ussoy, in 
the county of fVesimeath Barony, Kilkem^ fVest. 
The name of the schoolmaster was Paddy 
Ihu iis, I remember hiiri well. lie was indeed 
a man severe to view. A woman called Hahev 

" Cruse, kept the alehouse.** 

Imagination fondly sU ops to trace 
" The parioiir-«?plcndors of tlic festive iilice," 

I have been often in the house. 
"The hawthorn- bush was remrakubly Idrge, 
and stood opposite the alehouse. I was once 
riding with Brady^ Titular Bishop of Ardagh^ 
when he observed to me, Ma foy. Best, this 
" huge, overgrown bush, is mightily in the way ; 
" I will order it to be cut down. What, Sir, said 
I, cut down GoldsmuVs Hawthorn-Bush^ that 
" supplies so beautiful an image in the Deserted 
" Village ! Ma foy ! exclaimed the Bishop, is 
" that the hawthorn-bush 1 Then ever let it be 
*^ SK red to the edge of the axe, and evil to him 
that would cut from it a branch.'* 
Mr. Best also related to me some anecdotes 
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that would serve to illustrate the TiaveUer, 
which 1 regret are not preserved, for the Tra- 
veller is a Poem that is ever read with new rap- 
ture. The mind can scarcely refrain from pic- 
turing Goldsmib in the capacity of an Adven- 
turer ; travelling with an expansion to his 
mental powers, and feeling the impulse of his 
poetical genius ; observing with a philosophic 
eye the mingled scenes before him, and franung 
from their diversity the subject of his poem. 

The stone of Sisyphus calling my friend back 
to George-town, I was once more left to the tui- 
tion of William Henry, and his sisters. My pupil 
was not, I believe, content with his insular si- 
tuation, but sighed for the woods, his dogs, and 
his gun. Man laughs at the sports of children ; 
but even their most trifling pastimes form his 
most serious occupations ; and their drums, and 
rattles, and hobbyhorses, arc but the emblems 
and mockery of the business of mature age. 

No families ar^ more migratory than those of 
Carolina. From Sullivan s island we went again 
to the mansion on Jlsbhy Bher, where I had invi- 
tations to hunt, to feast and to dance. But no- 
thing could sooth the despondency I felt on the 
approaching return of Mr. Drayton to the woods 
of CoosobaUbie* He guessed, the cause of my 
woc-begonc looks, and, rather than be deprived 
of my services, politely offered to pass the win- 
ter on the banks of Ashley River : Nay, he even 
proposed to send his son^ when the war lermi- 
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nated, to itiake with me the tour of the Conti- 
nent of Europe. There are few men that in my 
situation would have resisted such allurements ; 
but I dietded the tainted atmosphere that had 
dispatched so many oi my countrymen to the 
house appointed for all living ; and, filled with 
apprehension, I left this charming family in 
whose bosom I had been so kindly cherished, to 
fleck another dimate, and bnive again the ri* 
gouis of advemty « 

• The mortality among foreigners daring the summer 
inoutlis, at Charleston, is incredibly great. Few Europeans 
escape that plague of plagues the yellow fever. The attack is 
alwajrs spdden> and lays hold of the strongest. He whose 
Tciiis glowed hot yesterday with health, shall to«day be under- 
going the agonies of the damned. Thn temporal arteries ol 
tlic wretched victim arc ready to liur^t; black voniiiiug ensues j 
the skin turns yellow ; the man so lately riotiog inlustihood, is 
without the stie&gth of a child > and^ his toague lolling out^ 
he dies delirious. 

What now avail 
The strong-boilt sinewy limbs, and well-spread shoulders ? 
See bow be tags for liie, and lays about htm. 

Mad witii his pain ! Ihe sight how hideous ! 

Oh ! how his eyes stand out, and stare full ghastly I 

Whilst tlic distemper*s rank and deadly venom 

Shoots like a btiming arrow cross his boweb. 

And drinks his marrow up. Heard you that groan } 

It was his last. See how the great Goliah, 

Just like a child that brawl'd iUelf to rest. 
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The fifteenth of December, 1799. I rode frocri 
Ashley Rmr to CharUsion^ with the designed 
proceeding to George-ioum, and visiting the aca- 
demic bowers of my friend. I had again deter- 
mined to havcl on foot, and enjoy the meditations - 
produced from walking and smoking amidst the 
awful solitude of the woods. Having provided 
myself with a pouch of Havannuh segars, and 
put a poem into my pocket, which Mr. George 
had composed over the grave of a stranger on the 
road, I crossed the ferry at Coopers-River, and 
began my journey from a spot that retains the 
aboriginal name of Hoheaw. 

In travelling iluoiigh an endless tract of pines, 
a man can find few objects to describe, but he 
may have some reflections to deliver. I was 
journeying through endless forests, that, once in- 
habited by numerous races of Indians^ were now 
.without any individual of their original posses- 
sors ; for the diseases and luxuries introduced by 
the Colonist had exterminated the greater num- 
ber, and the few wretches that survived, had 
sought a new cuunlry beyond the rivers and 
mountains. 

For the first fifteen miles of my journey, I 
encountered no human being but a way-faring 
German ; and heard no sound but that of the 

wood-pecker,* and the noise of the negroe's axe 

* The wuod-pecker of Carolina, in striking his beak agldnst 
a tree^ makes a qiuck, siiaip noise^ which he keeps up for some 
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felling trees. There was no other object to em- 
ploy the sight, and no other noise to disturb the 

repose of the desert. 

I supped and slept at a solitary tavern kept by 
young Mr. Dubusk, whose three sisters might 
have sat to a painter for the Graces. Delicate 
wcic their shapes, traiibparcnt their skins, and the 
fire of their eyes drove the Traveller to madness. 
Finding my young landlord companionable, I 
asked him why he did not pull down the sign of 
General Washingtdn^ that was over his door, and 
put up the portrait of his youngest sister. That, 
said he, would be a want of modesty : and, be* 
sides, if Jemima- is really handsome, she can 
want no effigy ; for good winc^ as we landlords 
say, requires no bush. 

Mr. Didntsk was a mighty great dancer. Indeed, 
he would frequently fall a capering, unconscious 
of being observed. But he swore he would 
dance no more in the day-time, because it was 
ungented. We drew our chairs near the fire 
after supper, when Mr. Duimsk did his utmost 
to entertain me. He related that, only a few 
nights before, sdme sparks had put a black* pud- 
ding into his bed, which, by the moon-lighl 
through his window, his apprehension magnified 
into a black snake, and made him roar out 
murder ! 

time by repetition. An emigrant planter on first hearing it^ 
was terrified beyond measure ; and ran pale and quaking to his 

house, calling out, a iaulesnake ! oh ! a rattlesnake ! 
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What, cried I, can you, who are a native of 
Carolina^ be afraid of a snake ? Not, said he, 
if I meet him on the road, or in the woods. I 
wish I had as many acres of land as I have killed 
rattlesnakes in this country. My plantation 
would be a wide one. — Mr. Dubusk was some- 
what a wag. Being called on after supper to 
sing the patriotic song of Hail Columbia ; he 
parodied it with much drollery. 

, Hail Columbia ! happy land ! 
Full of pines^ and burning sand ! 

• • • * 

At this I was suq)rised ; for Hail Columbia exacts 
not less reverence in America^ than the Marsclloise 
Hymn in France, and Rule Britannia in England. 

Before I quit the subject of Mr. Dubusk^ I 
will mention a delicacy of conduct which I could 
not but remark in him ; and which I record for 
the imitation of American Planters. Having 
thoughtlessly chastised a negro-boy in the room, 
he apologized for doing it before me ; a circum- 
stance which verified the observation, that good- 
breeding is the natural result of good sense. 

The next morning, Mr. Dubusk walked with 
me a few miles on my road ; but my companion 
having business at a plantation in the woods, I 
was soon left to pursue my journey alone through 
the sand. My sight was still bounded by the 
same prospect as ever. I could only distinguish 
before me a road that seemed endless, and mossy 
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foreste on each border of it An Europian gazes 

with wonder at the long and beautiful moss, that, 
spreading itself from the branches of one tree 
to those of another, extends thiough whole 
forests** 

It was now eight in the morning ; the weather 
was mild, and I walked vigorously forward, 
dewing' the cud of sweel and Htier fancy. 

At Darrs tavern, I found nobody but a negro* 
woman, who was suckling her child, and quiet- 
ing its clamours by appropriating, instead of a 
common rattle, the rattles of a snake. I would 
have much rather heard her jingle the keys of the 
cupboard in the child's ears ; but, unroilunate- 
ly for me, Mr. Darr was gone out, and had taken 
the keys with him. 

I was, therefore, glad to obtain a plate of 
Musb* which having eaten sans milk, ^^n/ sugar, 
and even sans molasses, I gave the good woman a 
piece of silver, and again pursued my journey. 

Beshrew the Traveller, who would let fall a re- 
flect ion over the dinner I here made. Though 
plain, it was wholesome ; and, instead of wish- 
ing it was better, I thanked God it was not 
lyorse. 

* This moss when it becomes dead serves many useful pur- 
poses. The negroes carry it to Charlesion, where it is bought 
to staiF mattrasses, aod chair-bottoms. The hunters always 
use it for wadding to Ihdr guns. 

* * Indian meal boiled. 
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A walk of eight more miles brought me to 
Owendaw bridge, and, taking a small path that 
led into the woods, I sought for the grave of a 
stranger, of whom tradition has preserved no re- 
membrance ; and whose narrow house I at length 
discovered imder a large and stately pine. I 
suppress the reflections which filled my breast on 
beholding it. Mn George had anticipated me in 
a poem, which I meditated over the grave m all 
the luxuiy of melancholy. 

ELEGY OVER THE GRAVE OF AN UNKNOWN, 

IN THE WOODS OF OWENDAW. 

NOW wliile the sun in ocean rolls the day. 

Pensive I view where yonder trees display 

The lonely heap of earin, where here unmourn'd. 

Beneath the pine the stranger lies inurn'd. 

Near these green reeds, that shade the passing wave. 

The grass proclaims the long neglected grave. 

Where dark and drear the mossy forests rise. 

And nature hides her form from mortal eyes y 

Where never print of human step is found. 

Nor ever sun-beam cheers tiie gloomy ground. 

But towering pines the light of heaven preclude. 

And oedaiB wave in endless solitude f 

Where stretch'd amid the leaves, the branching hmd 

Hears the tall cypress murmur to the wind. 

All now unknown, if here this space of dust 

Enclose the ashes of the base or just ; 

Nor wept by fHendship^ nor enrolled by fame. 

Without a tomb, and e'en without a name. 

So rests amid these over-arching woods. 

Some hapless corse, regardless of the floods. 

Which oft around with angry deluge sweqp. 

And roll the wrecks of ages to the deep. 
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Those wamng pasrionB straggling to be free. 

Those eyes that once the blaze of heaven could see | 

That hisind from which, perhaps, the brave retir'd } 

That heart which uncc the breatli of life inspir'd^ 

Now shut for ever from the face of day. 

Claim but at last this narrow spot of clay\ 

Unhappy dnst^ no memory raooains 

Of wbat of thee once trod tiiese gloomy plains^ 

Whether some wish, tbat fires the human breast^ 

Of glory, or of wealth, was here supprest j. * 

Or great, or humble, was thy former lot, 

To all unknown, by all the world forgot! 

But what is fHendship> or exalted fmn^,,- .i. 

Which time may wound, or Envy's ey,^ tOBy blame I 

Alike the lofty and the low nmst lie. 

Alike the hero and the slave must die ; 

A tew short years their names from earth shall swecp; 

Unfelt as drops when mmgling with the deep; 

For thee no tomb arrests the passing cft. 

No muse implores the tributary sigh. 

Nor weeping sire shall hither press to mourn. 

Nor frantic spouse invukc thee from thine urn 3 

But here unwept, beneath this gloomy pine, 

Eternal nights of solitude are thine* 

So when conflicting ckmds^ in thunder driven. 

Shake to its base the firmament of heaven^ 

Prone on tlie carLii tlic lofty cedar lies. 

Unseen, and in an unknown valley dies : 

So falls tlie towering pride of mortal state. 

So perish all the ^atm of the great. 

In vun with hope to distant redms vre ma. 

Some bliss to share, or misery to shun* 

III \ aiii the man ol narrow bosom liics. 

Where meanness triumphs, and where honour dies ; 
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And fills the sable bark with sordid ore. 
To swell the pomps that curse a gnaltjr shore ; 
Porsn'd hy fate thnnigh every reidai'and sea. 
He Bills at last unwept^ uaknown^ like thee. 

Pursuing my journey, in somewhat a dejected 
mood, I crossed over Owendaw Bridge, and 
walked forward at a moderate rate. In fact, I 
regulated my pace by the sun, which was de- 
scrading behind me in the woods, and at which 
I occasionally looked back. 

About night-fali 1 reached Mr. Mac Gregorys 
tavern, of which the proximity was announced 
by the axe of the negro chopping wood. No 
sound can be more delightful than this to the 
foot- traveller in jimerica^ when night has cast its 
shadows over the face of the country. It not 
only informs him that lie is near some human 
habitation ; but associates the welcome image of 
a warm fire-side, and an invigorating supper. 

The house of Mr. Mac Gregor was agreeably 
situated on the Rher Saniee* But it was filled 
with the Planters and young women from the 
neighbouring woods, who had assembled to cele* 
bratc their Christmas festival ; for, it was, I dis- 
covered, the anniversary of the day that gave birth 
to our Redeemer. Strange ! that I should re- 
gard time so little, as not to know that its inau- 
dible and noiseless feet had stolen through ano- 
ther year. 

The party was, however, taking time by the 
forelock. They had formed a dance ! but could 
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not begin It for want of theit musician, whom 
they expected with impatience. 

Carse that Orpbeus I exclaimed one of the 
young men, who held by the hand a little girl of 
true virginal beauty, with fair hair floating over 
her shoulders ; curse that Orpheus ! said he ; Til 
lay you»* he has got drunk again, and has lost 
himself in the woods ! Mae Gregory do lend me 
your horn ; I'll go a little way, and blow to him. 

Do Jack^ said the landlord; I hope some bear 
or panther has not got him fast by the nape of 
the neck. The old sinner is down three shillings 
on the score. * 

Keep yourself cool, replied Jack. If I find the 
Muskianer dead, TU lodge an execudon against 
his fiddle for the benefit of his creditors. 

Jack snatched up the horp, and slipping on 
his great coat, was about to sally into the woods 
to seek for the lost Orpieus, when the little girl, 
whose band he had let go, anticipating his de* 
sign, clung fondly roimd him, and burst into a 
violent flood of tears. 

Why ! what ails you, Barhara, cried Jack, 
You are go— go — going in the woods ! sobbed 

the afflicted girL You'll meet with a — a — a 

panther ! 

Woman i all conquering woman ! thoii ait 

every where the same ; and thy empire over man 

* Plua^ of frequent occumtice amoi^ the toathem ^Amemans. 
I2 
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IS every whem confisst Whether in the polished 
cities o£ Europe, or among the rude forests of 
jtmerica, thou eanst practice the same arts^ and 
inspire the same tenderness ! 

The ferocity of Jack was softened by the 
mournful distraction of Barbara. It was a ludi- 
crous spectacle. Jack in the towering height 
and breadth of his body, could scarcely, I think, 
be inferior to Sampson $ he would have slain with 
his nervous arm a whole host of enemies. Yet 
here he was killed himself by only one glance 
from a virgin eye, that was brimfiil of tears ; for 
some minutes his speech was suspended, and the 
giant could only look and sigh unutterable things. 
Oh ! for the chisel of a Praxiteles^ to represent 
this tender damsel ; the most seducing object that 
love could employ to extend the Hiiuts of his em- 
pire. Insensibility itself would have fallen at the 
feet of so sweet a creature. 

At length Jack recovered the use of his facul«» 
ties. He laid down the horn ; and, catching 
Barbara in his arms^ smacked her lips with such 
ardour, that he seemed to be tearing up kisses by 
the roots. 

The girls in company blushed, or held down 

their heads ; but the men fell into a roar of such 
loud and obstinate laughter^ that> like the peal 
of Homer*s> gods, I thought it inextinguishable. 

Mr. Mac Gregor now took the horn, and, going 
to the door, began to Mow it with vdiemenoe, 
and then to exclaim Orpheus I Yo ha I Or- 
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pheus / Mast I come and look for my old snow- 
ball? 

At length a voice was heard to reply, Whp 
call Orpheus ? That Mossa, Mac Gregee ? Here 
Orfbms come i Here he come himself 1 

It was not long before Orpheus made his ap- 
pearance in the shape of an old Guinea Negro^ 
scraping discord on a fiddle, reeling about from 
side to side, and grinning in the pride of his 
heart 

Each man now seized his partner, Orpheus 
stmck up a jig, and down the dance went Jack 
and Barbara^ with light, though untutored steps. 
Not being for any of their ambling, and finding 
that amidst such riot no sleep was to be had, I 
summoned a negro, and was paddled in a canoe^ 
Ihtough Push-and-go Creek, to the opposite bank 
of Santee River* The Wbip'-poor-wiUi on my 
landing) was heard from the woods ; and, in pro- 
secuting my walk, I meditated a sonnet to the 
bird. 

SONNET TO THE WHIP-POOR-WILL. 

POOR, plaintive bird ! whose melancholy lay 
Suits the despoadence of my tFoubled breast^ ' • 
I hail thy coming at the close of day. 
When all thy tribe are hush'd in balmy rest. 

Wisely thou shunn'st theg^, tumultnous throng 
Whose mingled voices empty joys denote^ 
And for the sober night reserv'st thy song, 

Wlien echo from tlie woods repeats tiiy note, 

13 
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Pensive, at silent night, I love to roam. 
Where elves and fairies tread the dewy green. 
While the dear moon, beneath the aztire dome. 
Sheds a soft lustre o'er the sylvan scene. 

And hear thee tell thy moving talc of woe. 

To tlie bright Enipress of the Silver Bow. 

I had now not to wsl\}l through woods, but over 
g^iuid that bad been cleared by the industry of 
the husbandman. But I had scarce proceeded 
half a mile when a party of horsemen^ and girls 
double-mounted, came ambhng over the plain ; 
and all seemed to ask, with one voice, if the boat 
was at the ferry, I informed them that I had 
crossed Sof^^e Rher in a canoe, which, I believed, 
was at the feny, but that, far from embarking 
their parly, it would not hold a third of theip* 

Then you came, said one of t^ie men, through 
Pusb*0i^£o Creek? 

I replied in the affirmative. 

The devil take Mnc Gregor, cried he. There 
are no snakes in Souib Carolina if I am not up to 
him for this. I hope Orpheus has not been able 
to find his way through the woods ! 

I assured the gentleman, that, it by Orpbeusht 
meant a drunken negro, who scraped upon the 
fiddle, — he had not only reached the house, but 
put all the company m motion. 

And is Jack Douglas there ? said the horse- 
man. He is a great, lengtby* fellow. 

* Le-ng'hij is the American for long. It is frequently US^U 
the classical writers of the New World. 
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I natmeted in the afficmative. 

And is he dancing, rejoined he, with a little 
gill ; a black-eyed girl, with rather Ugbiub hair, 
a pretty tam-up nose^ and a dimple in one of her 

cheeks ? 

Sir, said I, the dimple in the young lady's 

check is particularly visible when she smiles. 

'Tis she 1 'Tis Barbara I exclaimed the fellow. 
Oh ! all the devils I Fll not wait for the boat ; 
ril swim my beast across the river. 

The company endeavoured to dissuade this 
Leander from his enterprise ; but love was not 
to be cheated of its right ; and putting his i^mis 
into the horse's sides, he gallopped towards 

&anUe, 

And now my friends, said I, having satisfied 
your interrogations, let me ask you if there be 
any house on the road where I shall be likely 

to obtain a lodging ? 

Are you for George-town? said one of the 
men. 

I replied in the affirmative. 

Then, rejoined he, it is hard saying ; for there 
is no house ia the maiu-road between this and 
Ihe Run and the Run is so high, from the 
freshes, that you will not be able to ford it. We 
did not cross the Run ; we live this side of it-** 

* A stream that crosses a road it called a Bum the south- 
ern States. Af^era heavy rain, iht froshes (floods) cendei: 

these Runs for iome Limt luipasbable. 

I 4 
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away iheie (pointing with his hand)^ aiEumg tiie 

back-wcx)ds. 

OldBiUy, said another, would ^ve the gentle- 
man a lodging. 

Oid Billy/ replied his companion. Do you 
Ifaink a white man would bemean himself to take 
up his quarters with a mgur? Come, let us 
jog on. 

Nothing can give more poignancy to the mis- 
fortunes of a Traveller, than for him to repine at 
them. I therefore walked forward with a deci- 
sive step^ and whistled a merry tune as I brushed 
the dew withmy feet. 

In about half an hour, I reached a solitary 
mud-hut, which stood adjoining to a wood. A 
little smoke rose from the chimney, but not a 
mouse was stirring near the dwelling. But from 
{he woods was heard the cry of the Whix^-poor-* 
will, and the croaking of the bull-frogs. 

I peeped through a chink in the wall of this 
lonely hut. I soon discovered it was the habita- 
tion of Old Billys and Billys old wife, 1 could 
distinguish an old negro-man and negro-woman, 
huddled together, like Darhy and Joan^ before 
the embers of an expiring tire, and passing from 
one to another the stump of an old pipe. I tap- 
ped at the door. Please God Almighty 1 said 
the old woman ; who knock at our door this time 
of night f Why I thought nobody was awake but 
Whip-poor-will I 

Open the door, baid the old man, vei calmly. 
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*Tis mayhap some negur-man that has run away, 
and is now come out of the woods to beg a hoe- 
cake, or a bit of homiuy. 

Lack-a-*day i you don*t say so, replied the old 
woman. Soaie poor runaway, without a bit of 
victuals to keep life and soul together. Well ! 
there's a whole hoe-cake in the platter. That's 
lucky, for true I 

The old woman came to the door, but, start-* 
ing back on beholding me, exclaimed, Hie ! this 
notnegurj This one gentleman ! 

Let my p^ige record the hospitality of this poor 
black woman and her husband* They proifered 
me their provisions, and helped me to die sweetest 
draught of water I ever remember to have drunk. 
They proposed to spread a blanket for me before 
the fire^ and supply me out of their garments 
with a pillow for my head* In a word> though 
their faces were black, their hearts were not 
insensible. 

I could not overcome my prejudices* I felt 

the fulness of their humanity ; but, my heart 
harboured that prid^, which courted the rigours 
of the night, rather than descend to become the 
guest of an Ajricm slave. I declined tlieir offer 
with acknowledgments, and prosecuted my walk 
into the woods. 

I had walked about three miles, lighted forward 
by the moon, and adiiionished of the lateness of 
the hour by the appearance of the Morning Star, 
wben the b^irking of dogs, and the voices of mcu 
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at a distance, iiHed me with the hope that I was 

approaching some village. My lieart caught 
new pleasure, and I redoubled my pace ; but in 
a lew minutes, instead of entering a village, I 
found m]rself among a croud of waggons and 
waggoners, who, having their journey suspended 
by a run of water which had overflowed its banks^ 
were prc[)aring to encamp on the side of the road. 
Of these some were backing their waggons, some 
unharnessing their cattle, and some kindling a 
fire» 

On coming to the bank of the streaip, I asked 
a man, who was splitting wood, whether there 
was any canoe to carry Travellers across the 
Run. 

Indeed, I don*t know, said he. 

How is that ? cried another waggoner, ap- 
proaching the spot. If the stranger is willing to 
go to the expence of a canoe, I'll hew him one ont 
of the stump of a tree in less than half an hour* 
I have tools in my waggon. 

Sir, replied I, I think it will be more advise- 
able to tarry here till the floods are subsided. 
But, is there no tavern near here ? 

There is not a grog-shop, said the man, be*> 
tween this and George-Towiu But if you chuse 
to drink some whiskey, I have got a deml-john 
in my waggon. Come, don't make yourself 
Strange because I drive a waggon. 

Sir, said I, it was my anxiety to obtain a lodg- 
ing that made me ask after a tavern ; I did ngk 
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want liquor. But as you are polite enough to 

welcome me to jour jorum of whiskey, I shall 
be bappy to pledge you. ' 

The fellow now went to his waggon, and, 
^king out a six^all demi-joim of whiskey, return-* 
ed to the place where I 8tood^ followed by the 
whole of his fraternity. Come, said he, here's 
a good market for our tobacco ! And after taking 
a long draught, which called a profound sigh 
from his lungs, he banned me the demi-john, 
of which having drunks l.pa^sed it in succession 
to my neighbour^ 

No man is more tenacious of etiquette than I. 
For two persons to become acquainted, the laws 
qf good*breeding exact the. introduction of a 
third. This third personage I had now fouiij 
in the demi»johQ of whiskey, and so without any 
further ceremony, I accompanied the gentleraen 
waggoners to their fire, and squatted myself be- 
fore the blaze. 

The man wiiorn I had pledged, I very soon 
discovered to be the chief of the gang ; tor hia 
mien was more lofty, and his speech more impe« 
rious than that of the re^t. Halloa ! Ralj)b 
Nqggmf cried he. Turn the horses out loose 
with their bells on, that we may find them again 
in the woods. And do you hear. Get the pig 
out of ihc big waggon, that we may barbacue 
him while there's a slow fire« 

This motion of the waggoner was I thought 
4K)t a bad one ; my.hungpr beconded it in gecrct^ 
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and I began to entertain a higher opinion of the 
company I bad got into. 

Having barbacued the pig, each man drew 
forth his knife, and helped himself to a portion. 
I was invited to do the same, but, when I bad laid 
hands on a savoury morsel, it was difficult to re- 
tain it, for a dog, that accompanied the waggons^ 
placed himself before me in a menacing attitude, 
and every time X put a piece of meat into my 
mouthy the cur gnashed his teeth, and rebuked 
ttie with an angry bark. At length, I was reliev- 
ed from the importunities of the dog, by the 
politeness of a waggoner, who snatching up his 
whip, cracked it over the dog's back with such 
violence, that the animal alunk his tail between 
his hind legs, and ran howling into the woods 
with a most tragical tone ; a tone that suspended 
for some minutes the bellowing of the bull- frogs, 
and the cry of the Whip-poor-will. 

My companions having satisfied their hunger, 
they soon fell asleep ; and it was not very long 
before I followed the example* My bed was 

composed of leaves^ and I had no other canopy 
but the skies ; but, in two watchful voyages to 
the East Indies ^ I had often snored on the hard 
deck, and my repose in the^open air was a thing 
I had been used to. 

About sun- rise I awoke, refreshed beyond 
measure with three hours sound sleep. Some of 
my companions w(ere awake, but others were 
yet snoring. At length, they all rose and shook 
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themselves, and the chief of Ae party had ex- 
pressed it to be his opinion, that the Kun would 
not go down before noon, when a chariot came 
up to the spot, followed by a horseman. 

In the carriage were two elderly ladies, who, 
it was easy to discover, were Quakers. Of these 
one put her head out of the window, and calling 
to the horseman, said, Otadiabf inqaire, I 
beseech thee, of these honest people, whether 
the Run be passable, or whether we had 
not better go back to our plantation, and tarry 
there till to-morrow J" 

The Quaker rode up to our fire^ around which 
w were all sitting, ** Waggoners, said the 
Quaker, is the Run fordable yet for a horse i 
Do you think, friends, it would be safe for 
mother and aunt to venture across i Is th^ 
water above the horses* knees 
There is no danger, master, at all, said the 
chief of the party. Two young women and a 

ncgur-boy, crossed over an hour ago. The water, 
then, did not come up to the horses' knees, and 
now it is much lower. Friend, said the Quaker, 
I thank thee. And he then rode to the window 
of the carriage, where he imparted the intelli- 
gencc to his mother and aunt. 

I verily, said the old lady, have an apprehen-^ 
sion that some accident will befal us. 

"Why, mother, said the Quaker, thy fears ovcr^ 
come thy reason. Two damsels and a man-ser-* 
vaat have crossed over tius>. mofxnng already. . j 
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The postilion now whipped his cattle, and 
plunged into the stream, accompanied by the 
man on horseback. In a few minntes the beasts 
were up to their necks in water, and the women 
within the carriage were overwhelmed with the 
torrent The horse of the man, who had gone 
higher up, was evidently obliged to swim for it; 
and now the woods echoed with the cries of the 
women in distress, and the groans of Obadtab^ 
who gave himself up for lost. I cannot but ac- 
knowledge that the cries of the women knocked 
against my heart ; I ran to the bank, and voci- 
ferated to the postilion not to spare his horses^ 
but flog them over to the other side. The fellow 
profited by my injunctions, and presently the 
carriage, together with Oba^h^ got in safety to 
the opposite bank; the women not remitting 
their screams, OboiUab still pouring forth his 
ejaculations, and the cattle shaking their manes. 

In this scene of consternation, I could not be 
wholly Inattentive to die waggoners. These gen- 
tlemen had thrown themselves on their backsj 
and were keeping up a peal of the loudest 
laughter I ever remember to have heard. 

About noon the water went down^ and my 
companions^ who had previously harnessed their 
eattle, crossed without any obstacle to the oppo- 
site bank. I followed <m a led-horse, which 
they did not judge prudent ta £isten to a -wag-* 
gon, and which took me over in safety. I then 
dismounted^ and^ having, shaken each of the 
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party by the hand, pursued my journey on foot. 
The sun, which in the early part of the morn- 
ing had been obscured, now gladdened the plains ; 
and, as I journeyed onward, I sent forth in con- 
cert with the creation a prayer to that Universal 
Xord, at whose altar of praise and thanksgiving, 
all religions, though by different paths assemble ; 
and ultimately unite in one centre adoration. 

A walk of ten miles brought me within sight of 
Qeorgi'TfywHt which exhibited an agreeable cmp 

wil, as I approached the back of Sampit river. 
The opening of fVaccamaw bay, at the con- 
fluence of SampiSf Black, and FeJee rivers, 
brought to my mind the happy description which 
niy friend Mr. George had given the world of it ; 
who is not less exact than felicitous in the com- 
j^ination of his images, 

,^ " Here as you enter from the winding wood, 
-^'fi^' The wandr ng eye beholds the confluent flood, 
i.^f Where the wide waves of Waccamaw overflow. 
And gloomy wQds an endless prospect shew : 
Where inll die placid streams from Sampit's source^ 
And JVinyau-s waves with slow meanders course, 
l> «€ Through many a tainted marsh and gloomy wood, 
Xhedark abodes of dieaij solitude." 

I felt no little exultation in reflecting that it 
was the Andior of this description, wboffl I was 
about' to vi^it ; that he expected with solicitude 
mf^ wa&si^ii ami that : I ^oald be received by 
hiia with tr-aoepgrts, I| crossed the river SatnfU 
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m the ferry-boat, and rejoiced to find myself in 
the company of my friend. But I did not find 
him at his studies. Mr. George was neither com- 
posing the McEoniaa Verse, the plaintive Elegy, 
nor soothing Sonnet In profane prose he was 
at dinner, and such was the unclassical condi- 
tion of my appetite from a walk of fourteen 
miles, that a welcome to a turkey and chine was 
greater music to my ear, than the softest verses 
my friend could hare produced from his inTOca- 
tions of the raoTDing. 

It is only those whose breasts have been dis- 
tended with friendship, that can form a just esti<> 
mate of the happiness I enjoyed in the company 
of Mr. George. In a public party he was some*- 
what reserved; but in the unrestrained inter- 
change of his mind with a friend, no man could 
be more pleasant. That the conversation of 
Mr. George was not coveted by the inhabitants of 
George'tawn, is not the least extraordinary. Pride 
is the same in all ; and there is none who would 
not rather be amused than instructed. 

There is a vivacity in the Irish character, 
which an Englisbman cannot but envy. It is not 
indeed of an uniform tenour in either; both 
have their moments of depression, and exclama- 
tions of sorrow. But the Irishnan seldom flies 

to a rope, or a phial, for an oblivion of his woes, 

and, taking it in his hand, c^ies. This shaU end 
them ! His soul is sanguine ; his grief evanes- 
cent ; the clouds that darkened the horiaon of 
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Ufe^ give way in succession to sun-shine and a 
dear sky ; his mind lecoveis its elasticity^ and 
finally it triumphs. 

The old lady at the boaiding-house^ infonned 
me that she hardly knew what to make of Mr. 
George ; sometimes he would be sociable^ and 
chat round the parlour fire with the rest of her 
boarders ; but that oftener he shut himself up in 
.his chamber^ and pored over an outlandish book ; 
or, wandering alone in the woods, was overheard 
talking to himself. Alas ! for the simplicity of 
the woman I She little knew the enjoj^ments of 
a cultivated mindj or the delight a poet felt 
in courting the silence of solitude, and muttering 
Ins 'Wayward fancies^ as he roved through the 
fields. 

It, however, appeared to me, that Mr. George 
was not so enamoured of the Muses, but that 
he had an eye for a fiir creature, who lived 
within a few doors of his lodgings. He mani- 
lested^ I thought^ strong symptons of being in 
love. He delighted in the perusal of the Sorrows 
of Werter^ perfumed his handkerchief with la* 
vender, brushed his hat of a morning, and went 
every Sunday to church, . 

Mr. George had a supieme contempt for Anie^ 
fican genius and American literature. In a spor- 
tive mood, he would ask me whether I did not 
think that it was some physical cause in the air^ 
which denied existence to a poet on America^ 
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ground. No finake, «aid he, exMs ih ir^dhS^ 

and no poet can be found in jimerica* 

You are too severe, said I, in your strictures. 
This country, as a native author observes, can 
'furnish her quota of poets. 

"Nanie, will you, one? 

Is not Dwigbt, a candidate for the epic crown ? 
7s lie. Sir, not a poet? 

I think not. He wants imagination, and he 
also wants judgment ; Sir, he makes the shield df 

Joshua to mock the rising sun ? 

Is not Barlow a poet i Is not iiis Vision of 
Cohmhis a fine poem ? 

The opening is elevated; the rest is read 
without emotion ? 

What think yuu of Freneau P 

Frifteau has one good ode : Happy the Man 
who safe m Shore ! But he is voluminous ; and 
tiiis ode may be likened to tbe gram in the busbd 
of chaff. 

What is your opinion of Trumbull? 

He can only claim the faierit of being )a skilfttl 

dmitator. 

WelJ^ what think you of IJumpbrrys? 
Sir, his mmd is neither ductile to sentiment| 
^or is his ear susceptible of harmony. 

What opinion do you entertain of Hmey- 

wood? 

I have read some of his vei^dhed ihymes« 
The bees, as it is fabled of Pindar^ nevcir 
sucked jboney borsk hi$ lips. 
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Of the existence of an American poet, I per- 
ceive^ Sir, your mind is rather sceptical* But, 
I hope, you will allow that jhnerica abounds 
with good prose. 

Yes, Sir ; but, then, mind me, it is import- 
ed from the shores of Great Britain. 

Oh ! monstrous 1 Is not Dennie a good prose- 
-writer ? 

Sir, the pleasure that otherwise I sh^uM IickI 

in Demie, is soon accompanied with satiety by 
his tihekdinplcd qitainints^. 

Of Browtty Sir, what is your opinion ) • * 
' The stjrfe of Brom^ Sir, ts^chk^lifetf, iaiid he 
is scrupulously ptnre. But nature liiis utterljr dli- 
^ikaUfied him for isiibgectis of buoiotir. Whetl* 
ever he endeavours to bring forth hiimdnr, the 
oti&pring of his throes are Weakness and defor* 
ft!ty. tVhbfievfer lie Attempts huftittilr, he hl- 
Spires the benevolent with ^itjr, add £lls tha 
til6rdlse with indigrihtion. 

What think you of the style of Johnson, the 
fiieVicwer? 

It is not English that he writes. Sir ; it is Ame- 
rkin. His pendds are 'a<ic6il]^)sAied by ti yetf, 
that is scarcely less dismal than t^g warh6op of ^ 

George-Town IS built on the South bank of 
Samffit nvev t thc'houses are handsome^ and the 
\mh ^h^ets Ihiersfect eacii Hmt at ngtit Wgleii 
Bat so lovely. are the woc^en, thatj^ ha<l thia 
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place existed in an age of antiquity, it would not 

have been said that Fmus fixed her abode at 
Qftberea. 

The academy at George-Town^ is under Lhe di- 
rection of Mr. Spieritti an Irisb clei^gyxnan of the 
episcopal persuasion ; a man profoundly versed 
in the languages of Greece and Rome, notuncon- 
vcrsant with the delicacies of the EngJisB, and a 
powerful preacher. 

I was delighted with Mr. Spierm*s eldest boy« 
This litde fellow^ always followed his cousin 
(Mr. George) to his room, and took more plea^ 
. sure in hearing the bard repeat to him his com- 
positions^ than in listening to the talk of the 
boarders, whose , topic was either horse-racing, 
cock-fighting, or gunning. 

I make the same use of this boy, said Mr. 
George to me» that MoUere did of his old house- 
keeper. His feelings are not perverted by the 
subtilties of criticism; his mind so tender, has 
acquired no fastidiousness from cultivation ; and 
what charms thebqy will charm also the multitude. 

I wish, cousin, said the boy, you would read 
me that poem again about Papa and Doctor 
, who went ' over to Waeeanum to a ball, 
and, when they got thpre, found they could not 
dance. 

What, G^or^^, said I, have you been satirizing 
your uncle ! the n^ost learned of the Professors I 

'and has not Doctor ■ \ escaped your la^ > 
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Ibe man who institated and supports y<m 
Academy ! 

Sir, said my friend^ whatever may be their 
attributes^ they ruined our dance ; nor could the 
laughter they provoked atone for Ae time they 
made us lose. 

Ho, cousin^ said the boy, let me read ths 
poem to this gentleman. It is so funny ! — ^My 
friend put his manuiscript into the boy*s haadf 
who read it aloud. 

THE DANCING PHILOSOPHERS. 

WHAT dire events from trivial causes rise. 

Mirth to the gay, but satire to the wise ! 

1 sing^ two chiefs, who latdy pass'd the floods. 

To Wac€(mmif*$ vnAc wastes and piny woods | 

In^ted to partake the soft ddig^t 

Of festive danoe, aad hjrmene^ rite ; 

The one a sage disciple of the gown. 

The other much renew n'd diroughout the towzi. 

For bolus, nostrum, fiscuUipian skill. 

The lidi to fleece, the lingering to kill. 

These in a galley, with their sable train, 

Press'd to the shore that bounds the distant main } 

There in tlie Sylvan shades the yotiths around. 

With langhter-loving nymphs in silk were found | 

The hridid beauty in the midst appear'd. 

And next tlie bridegroom, but without a beard 

For not as yet for wisdom was he fam'd, 

Nor had his chin his manhood yet proclaim'd* 

Soon as the Priest had join'd them hand in hand^ 
At signal giv*n arose the tuneful band $ 
Mosicians skill*d the tambourine to ring. 
And fldlers numberiess to svdl the strin^^ 
1^3 
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Then shine the train, in two collected rows. 
The left a range of belles, the right of beaux $ 
Of these the forais in figured maslin veil'd. 
Of those the legs in silken hose conceal*!!* 

Kow all aL once two swift for sight ihcy rise. 

With nimble footsteps, and with glowing eyes,; 

So the round wheels in giddy circles roU, 

And bear along the &L'd spectator's soul. 

8eiz*d vriih the scene^ the solemn Priest lajs down 

Hi9 band^ his bible, and his sable gown ; 

For when Divinity to mirth's indiu"d. 

No text intrusive enters in liie mind. 

The Doctor too, forgetful that his heels. 

As lead were lieavy^ through the drde wheels ; 

Hits way and that he stumbles as he goes. 

And oft results upon his neighbour's toes. 

And now the meny violin resounds, 

And now tlic DOCTOR, now the PARSOK bounds ! 
All gravity was lost j the solemn air. 
The drowning eye-brow, and adjusted hair^ 
No more so venerably met the ykw, « 
To damp the ardour of tiie dancing crew. 

The PARSON now, xvnrolving firom his pkice^ 
As down the ring he ran his godly race. 
His partner leaving in the midst to chance. 

Casts olF behind and leads alone the dance. 

His Nymph with eager eye displays her hand. 

To call his Reverence to lus proper stand i 

But not f&t hands or nods he car*d at all* < 

This way and that he whhrls around the hail j 

One calls aloud, one stops his rapid flight, 

Both nymphs and youths contend to set him right ; 

*' This way ! this way ! you turn ; lead out of sides. 

That lady's hand you take ! and nent the bride's 
But while the meny violins resound> 
^pie ready PtaoQ mies not to boimd. 
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And now tlirougli right and left, anros^ tiit/ go. 
And now the Priest, as in a solemn show. 
Stands in U^e mid»t and knows not what to do. 
As when some brtsl/ boar the swains surround^ 
To drive him through some gate, or sylran gromid. 
In vain — the stiibbrirn snwige glaring stands, 
lmnio\ enhle, and braves the rustic bands. 
The PARSON thus, oft posh'd, repulsire stood. 
With leaden legs^ and with a head of wood 3 
Tni shame and wrath compell'd him to retire^ 
His visage glowing, and his eyes on fire. 

The DOCTOR too no better fate obtain'd. 
Soon as in dance his giant limbs he strain' d. 
His step, subverted by an almond sliell. 
Upheaved his central poise» and down he £bU ! 
like some huge whale when dash*d against a lo^k, * 
So groan*d the Doctor ! and so loud the shocks 
Then bursts of universal laughter rise. 
Shake the high dome, and iill the starry skies. 
The njmph assists her partner 60m the ground. 
Again the laughter and the jest resound! 
Scarce could the Chiefs when rais'd amidst tlie throng, 
Drag his slow length of ponderous limbs along; 
Groaning he moves ! supported by a staff. 
Like Pdypheme I — what Stoic would not laugh } 
A croud of slaves^ withsolemQ mien, draw near* 
And riowty through the dome the boif bear. 
Then on a bed tliey softly lay the sage. 
And strive the dorsal torrent to assuage ; 
Loud from his room, the man of mighty bone>' 
All dancing curs*d, and heaT'd a piteous groan ^ 
And now, lest any say^ this noble* throng, 

Have dnnc d too heavily, or d inc'd too long ; 
Here shall tiie Muse her mourntn] story cloic. 
And let the DOCTOR and the PR1£ST repose. 

K4 
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Mr. Spierin will forgive my insertion of thia 
Poem* No person respects him more than I; 
aiici nothing but real esteem for a man, would 
induce me to mal&e serious mention of htm in 
this volume. — ^That Traveller has little ac- 
quaintance with the policy of literature^ and 
estimates but lightly the power of his page, who 
speaks indiscjiiipinately of every individual with 
whom he has eaten a meal, or caroused over a 

bowl. I have been feasted and caressed by many 
of my friends, both ^iNew^Yi^rk^ and PbUadel^ 
ptia, and Baliimore, and fFasUngfan ; who, know- 
ing that I contemplated to publish a narrative, 
did me the honour to desire a niche in my work* 
But of such characters wliat could I record i It 
Burely could give the reader no satisfaction to be 
told, that, Mr. — , having imported a turtle 
from Jamaica^ gutded down for nearly three 
hours the callipash and callipee; or that the 

constant practice of Mr. > was to smoke 

his pipe every day after dinner. The epitaph- 
maker will do all that can be done for such cha- 
racters ; for it . can only be recorded of them that 
they were bom, and diat they died. 

During my visit at Ceorge-towtiy the melan- 
pholy tidings were brought of the death of Gene- 
{ral JVaslington* Tlie inhabitants of the town 
were crouding to the ball-nxnn, at the moment 
the courier arrived with the dispatch. But the 
death of so great a man converted their hilarity 
intp sorrow ; the eye of many a femal^^ which^ 
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but a moment before bad sparkled with pleasure, 
was Aow brimful of tears ; and they all cast off 
their garments of gladness, and clothed them- 
selves with sackcloth. 

The following Sunday, the men, women, and 
dbildren, testified their veneration for the Father 
of their Country, by walking in procession to the 
church, where Mr. Splerin delivered a funeral 
oration. Kever was there a discourse more 
moving. Tears flowed iiom every eye ; and la- 
mentations burst from every lip. 

Nor were the orators of America silent at the 
death of their hero* They called all their tropes 
and metaphors together ; collected all the sol- 
diers and statesmen of history, and made them 
cast their garlands at the feet of his statue» 

I look back both with pleasure and sallsfac- 
tion on the lime 1 passed with my friend, at the 
confluence of the rivers Wac'eamaw and Winy aw. 
Our conversation was commonly on the writers 
of the Augmtan age, and I corrected many errors 
I had imbibed by solitary study. The taste of 
Mr* George had been formed on. the polished 
models of antiquity ; to these he always recurred * 
as to the standards of elegant composition. It is 
recorded, I believe, of Etder^ that he could re- 
peat the whole of the ^neid by heart ; but the 
memory of Mr. George had not only digested the 
Eneid, but also the (Jeorgics and Eclogues. 

But the moment was approaching that called 
pie to aether climate., I found a schooner lying 
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at the wharfs of George-Town , that was bound to, 
NeW' Ycrif and thither I had form^ the resolu- 
tion of going. To this resolution I was partipu- 
larly determined by the projects of Mr, Gmge ; 
who, disgusted with the society at George-iown^~' 
the eternal discourse of the inhabitants about 

their ucgiocs and cotton -fields ; and the innova- 
tions of the Trustees on his mode of tuition, had 
come to the deteiTnination of seeking another 
people, and openuig a school of bis own* 

When I, therefore, waved my hand on board 
the vessel to my friend, who stood on the wharf 
with the calm inhabitants of fVaecamaWj my 
heart was lalher elated v/ith joy at the expecta- 
tion of soon meeting him at New^Yori^ thap de- 
pressed with sorrowful emotions to separate from 
him at George-town, 

Heaven prosper you, my dear fellow, said Mr, 
George* But your impending gales ofwind, and 
rolling of the vessel, will excite little sympathy, 
because I shall reflect you are again in your own 
clement. Yet shall I never cease exclaiming, 
Sic ie diva potens Cjpri, &c. till you give me a 
missive that acquaints me with your safe landing. 
Adieu ! I will soon shake you by the hand again 
in a region less unhealthy, less ioho^itable, and 
less unclassical. 

The sails of the vessel vj^ere now distended by 
a breeze that was both favourable and fresh. We 
shaped our course out of the harbour ; the waves 
yoarcd aiouud the bark ; and in half houx sh« 
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appeared to^ the eye of the behQlder from land ^ 

white speck only on the ocean. 
. Oar. passengers were. <^mposed of a Georgian 
saddle-maker^ a Quakerj and three vagrants from 
iViw, ^TJjgJ(^y PC these the Gforgi^fn. was aii 
origi nal ch2^;act(er. His very figure was the tille- 
page o£^joke, fprney^- before did I behold mok 
a bed^pTjusfr^ su$b 4 hors^aek'^lir^ker^ such a huge 
bill of flesh. He exUilccl in his bulk^ and in- 
foi;:me4, i}s» th^ut ofi &rst Qoming pn board, he 
weighed two hundred.andseveQty-five pounds. 

The wind chapged off Cape, Haiieras^ tp. the. 
North Vja&j ^ncupi whiph quarter it blew a tre- 
mendous galg. \^e lay-to ia a inobt nusi^rable 
condition> wet^ sicl^^ aQdmiaiblQ tp.cpol^ any food. 
I now sighed for Coosobatcbii^ the company of my 
pupils^ and my walks in the woods; but my 
ambition of travel struggled over my weakness, 
and I sought refuge in jollity wida my portly 
companion. 

What, Sir, said he, is your opinion of this wind? 
It isonly^ answered I, a top-gallant breeze. Only 
a top-gallant breeze ! exclaimed the Captain, it 
is enough to blow the devil's horns off ! — A few 
minutes after a sea struck the vessel in the stern, 
and, staving in the dead lights, nearly over- 
whelm^.the Sadler, w.hp W93 reposing in the 
afterincf^t. birth ; but, however incommoded by 
his ti:uj^ q{ humour^^ he oarxied himself most 
niiO^ly^ \Sm^^ , the cabinrdoor ; running and 
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roaring, and roaring and ranning, till he gof 
upon deck. 

'ihe next morning the sun shone down the 

sky light into the cabin. We were all in our 
beds^ and a silence had prevailed several houra^ 
when Mr. fFaters^ charmed with its rays, ex- 
claimed^ " Great luminary of the world ! wel- 
^ come to my sight 1 No more shall I wonder 
** that thou art worshipped by the heathen." 

The gale having abated, we piosecated our 
voyage, and on the morning of the 5th of 
February t 1800, saw the high land of the Jerseys. 
As the day advanced we could distinguish the 
light-house on Sandy^Hook, and with a pleasant 
breeze were wafted to the wharves of New-York. 

« 

CHAP. V. 

Engagements aP^ New-York — An American Au- 
thor — Mr, George arrives at New- York — Efh" 
folary Correspondence — A visit to Long Island- 
Tie Classical Elegance of tie New- York Re- 
viewers eMinted—Jmrrusf to tie Gty of Wash- 
ingtonm 

My first care on returning to New-York^ was 
to deliver a letter I had been favoured with from 
Mr. S^ierin, to his friend Bishop Moore. I waited 
on the Bishop most opportunely, for the pDece- 

ding day he had been applied to by an opulent 
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merchaiit to procure . a Tutor for his children^ 

and I was a Tutor by trade. 

The Bishop introduced me to Mr. Ludlow and 
his lady, who received me with formality ; but 
whose conversation I thought interesting, because 
Ihejr offered me a handsome salary to educate 
their children. In tlie woods of Carolina^ I had 
recdved eighty guineas a-year; but Mr, hudhm 
proposed a hundred. 

I there&re exchanged my lodgings with Major 
Hciwt for an elegant structure in Broad Way^ and 
took possession of a chamber that, was worthy to 
lodge a Prince, 

My pupils were few for the salary I enjoyed, 
I had only three boys, Rob$rt^ Ferdinand^ and 
, Edward, (I delight to give their names) who 
possessed much suavity of manners,, and, volubi* 
lity of tongue. They learned very well, when 
disposed to Jeam their books ; for, . as I was re- 
stricted to practice only blandishments, their ap-* 
plication was never imposed. 

The author of Arthur. Mervyuy living at iVm- 
Yorky I sought acquaintance with a man who had 
acquired so much intellectual renown* I found 
Mr. Brown quite in the costume of an author,^ 
embodying virtue in a new novel, and making his* 
pen fly before him. 

Mr. Brown occupied a dismal room in a dismal, 
street* I asked him whether a view of nature 

* By the costume of aa author I imply a great coat and 
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would not be more propitious to composition ; or 
whetiier he should not write with more iaclllty 
were his window to command the prospect of the 
Lake of Geneva. — Sir, said he, good pens, thick 
paper, and ink well diluted, would facilitate my 
composition more than the prospect of the broad- 
est expanse of water^ or mountains risiiig above 
tlie clouds.* 

. I pass over common occurrences to embrace 
again Mr. George^ who had lefi the Academy at 
George-town^ and, like a true poet, was without 
a settleci habitation. I procured him lodgings 
under the roof of Major Howe ; and, the better 
to enjoy a freedom from interruption, I took my 
friend to King's little tavern, near the Presbyte- 
rian Church, — ^wbere We drank, and smoked, and 
chatted, and laughed till midnight. 

I introduced Mr. Geoftge to Colonel Barir^ 
whom I had not neglected ; and I also presented 
him to Bishop Moore^ who had prdcuired me a 
salary of a hundred guineas. I have ever felt the 
highest veneration for the dignified ofEce of Pre- 
late. There are many of different feelings. But 
as the English soldier detested 3. Frenchman be- 
cause, he wore wooden slices; so many danncA 
endure a Bishop because he wears lawa to his 
sleeves. 

• When I mci4ti6ned tliis reply of Mr. Brown to one of the 
tnost distinguished literary characters now living,— Sir, 
hQ, this American Author, cannot, I tbinkj be a man of mudi 
fancy* 



* 
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was the cnstdm of Mr. Ludhw every sum- 
mer to exchange the tumult of the city, for the 
qxiict of his rural retreat ; or, in other words, to 
remove his family from New-York^ to a place 
called Wen Chester. But knowing that Mr. 
George was in some soh'citude for his future sup- 
pott, and being myself engaged by Caritaiy on 
liberal terms, to compile a volume of modern 
Poetry,* I presented my friend to the family, 
extolled the multiplicity of his attainments, and 
resigned to him my plate. In truth I was t^eary 
iaf ^tting boys their copies, and I anted some 
remission to my fatigue. ' 

MW George a few days after follo^^d the fa- 
mily into their retreat, which he has described, 
together with the state of his Own feelitigs, in a 
familiar epistle. ' 

No prospect can be tboit enchanting than 

that from our mansion. iTwo tufted islands at 
^ a distance, leave a vista between them, through 
"which gleam the turrets of New- York, rising 
" like a new creation from the sea. 

But my time rolL heavily along. Let casuist^ 

4 * 

* Willis voldne df modem l^oetrjr vris to be a royal octavo, 

one thousand pages. It was to contaiti all the ^o^tofe of all 
tlie modern Poets. Caritat made a Toyage to Englahd with 
00 other j^utpos^ than to collect all tiidr works. lie bought 
«if aU^ the modem poetry that London could furnish j and 
when I say this, 1 need not observe tiiat the ship which con- 
fined his cargo drew a great v^cplU gi water. pumps 
Ywe kept ^onstaotly.goipg. ^ 
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reason as they will ; a vigorous mind can de* 
rive no satisfaction from retirement It is only 

" on the great theatre of the world that we can 

<^ be sensible of the pleasures of existence. The 
solitary mind is it^own sepulchre ; and where 
variety is imknown, or the passions are sup- 
pressed, the noblest energies are lost for want 
of pleasures to sooth, or ambition to excite 
them. I have one consolation ; the delight of 
your correspondence ; which will alone sooth 

** my mind to tranquillity in these re^ons of so* 
litude. Really friendship includes something 
in its essence that is divine ; and I begin to 

^ persuade myself ours is not of that fiatl struc- 
ture whose fabric may be overthrown by the 

^ collision of interest, or the competition of vanity, 

I have again read over your epistles from 
CoosoiaUiii, and am now travelUng with you 

'^through the swamps of PocofaligOj and the 
woods of Asiee^pQQ. There is certainly a plea- 
sure in retracing our former footsteps, and pur- 

*• suing our adventures through the wilds of 
Caroima, I can now behold you sitting witii 
the driver in the front seat, and smoking your 
segar, while the solitaiy vehicle xoii& slowly 

" through the forests. 

" I return to domestic occurrences. Yesterday 
we had tiie breakfast table placed in the piazza, 

" and a number of ladies from New-Yorky form- 
ed a circle around it. None were remarkable 
for taste, but all for Tea-fahk-taliarivenets, 
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" long word to spell) and I overheard a fair dam- 
sel say to another^ that the Tutor was a teen 
young fellow. Had I been a Prince instead of 
a Tutor^ I would have told her, as Hamlet did 
Opbeliay that it would have cost her a groaning 
to take off my edge. 

Women know not what to be at. In the 
evening they were contending who should first 
take the telescope to look at the full moon, 
which arose from the distant hills with unusual 
•^beauty. The telescope was brought, — ^and I 
"shewed each lady in regular succession, the 
*^ PolarHemisphere, togetkerwith the constellati- 
ons o£jircturus and Orion \ repeating at the same 
*^ time their description from the eighteenth Iliad* 
" I went down to the Sound to swim awhile 
agOy and, during my stay in the water, some 
" fellow threw in my shirt ; so I came up like 
one ot Fahiaff 's men. This lamentable acci- 
dent brought tilie servants about me ; and the 
gardener's wife made no scruple to lead mc one 
of her husband's shirts. 

" I knew not when I entered on the office of 
" Tutor in this family^ that one part of my duty 

would be to teach my pupils to swim. Is not 
**fhis ft work of sapereit^gation ? However, I 

never fail to duck most fervently these cndmife* ' 

to silence and reflection; 
" Apropos of my pupils. This morning I Vas ' 

roused from alumber, (tor I sometimes tcaclx 
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" school before breakf^^ in bed), by thp voclfc-^. 

ration of. the. eldest bQy> wJ^V. laughable. to« 
" relate, construed raucm ptfhmhesy* intQfo^^fed, 
<f 'wood'pigeons. Risum teaeas. Apiice ? 

Aftor dismissing these lads« I walked| to the. 
" water- side, and sat down, updqr, a spreading 

tree^ not a9 Tiiyrus, to play on myvp^stcui^aiieed, 

but :is a miserable Tutor; tired with the ennui. 

.qf a solitary life^ and e/^deavQurii:^ to soQtjhfa. 
*^ r^tless imagination by the objects of nature. 

"Ypu enjpy.many. atlvaptages over nae* L 
'^presume you have acoeas tp tlie. libiiaries of. 

Caritat, and of the city, and wander thijough- 

the shelves pClit^ratare. wit^.^a^/ica Ufimfia^ 

I fear this letter will be tedious ; but only. 

writing to. you, dear fellow, can njake my situa- 

tion supportable. Hovr shall I escape from, this . 

cursed obscurity ? I have bc;ep here three days^ 

'^of. which every roinutp h^.beep^^^pasj^ ia. 

^* brooding over my misfortunes !" 

My readers .wiU, perh^{)Sji.be,re^^jj ^o. exclaim, 

as the inhabitants of the subtmanean al^od^ did" 

to Gil Bias, that A^r. George was an inveterate 

enemy to the stillness pf solitude ; but, t|t ^waf eirer 

the fate of genius to be impatient of restraint, and 

the carol of the birds^ the., bl<x«pD^ of.the m€;ad^. 

and the vernal sofbiess of die. breeze, lost all im^ 

pressionon a vigorous ]iii^ ,iedu(^ to dfjp^ 
^nff, 

f Tide VirgU, Eclogue I. 
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Some symptoms of the yellow fever appearing 
M NeW'Y&ri, spfead uxiivcirsal coHsteniation ; 
Slid the subscribers to the volume of modera 
Poetry not coming in cinuds with their subscript 
tion-money, the compilation of it was postponed. 
Being now without any determined employment^' 
1 had nothing' to detaiti mie'in the town; and 
transporting ray books and baggage over to Long 
JFi&mi^^ I was 'fortunate enough tb ^proeure lodg-* 
ings at N'ewfown, under the roof of the Episcopal 
Minister^ Mr* Fandyke. He was' a garrulous 
valetudinary old creature, who would have been 
excellent company for the Elders that viewed the 
Grecian forces from the battlements of Troy. 

The parsonage-house was not unpleasantly 
situated. The porch was shaded by a couple of 

huge locust-trees, and accommodated with a lung 
bench. Here I often sat with my host, who, like 
Parson Adam^ always wore his cassoc; but he 
did not read Escbyltts. Alas ! the old gentleman 
was not descended from the fam ily of the Medici ; 
nor would learning have been ever indebted to 
him ioc its revival. 

Mr. Vandyke wasfat least sixty ; yet if a colt, 
a pig, or any other quadruped entered his pad- 
dock, he spiangfrom his seat with more than 
youthful agility, and vociferously chased the in- 
truder from his domain. I could not but smile 
to Behold the parson running after a pig, and 
mlngUng his cries with those of the animal 1 
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It woukl.be ungrateful were I not to eimmc- 
rate the friends I found on JaOHg hlafid^ — Mr. 
Ti/us, who lived on a creek that communicated 
with the Sound, both feasted and caressed me ^ he 
was a worthy old gentleman ; and at his houses 
as in the days before the flood, they were eating 
and drinking, marrying and giving in marriage. 

Farmer Moore^ brother to Bishop Moore^ of 
iVhe?- Yqrky (I love to give their names, and kin-> 
dred), always entertained me with a hearty wel- 
come. Every one acknowledge^ his daughter 
was charming : . . 

♦ 

A maiden never bold ; 
Of sjnr 'U so still and quint, that her motioH 
Blushed at itself. 

Indeed the manners of the whole family were 
worthy of the Golden Age. 

Mr. Remsen, who lived with more magnifi- 
cence on the river-side,, opposite Flushings gave 
n^e sumptuous dinnefrs, and Madeira after each 
rfepast. His lady was not without elegance ; but 
his two daughters were lovely. 

Nor in enumerating the Belles of Newtown^ 
ought I to omit Mrs. Dmgan, and Miss Tazvns^ 
bend, who dressed with splendour, and moved 
with grace. 

From Mr. Remerfs dwelling, on the water- 
side, the mansion of Mr. Ludlow could be clearly 
distinguished, Ming its proud turrets above the 
shore of JVeiS CbesUr. I had been invited> botk 
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by the family ^nd my friend to visit the new 
bouse ;** and having, on a serene clay, dined with 
Mr. Remsen, I was paddled in a canoe frqni hid 
landing place to the opposite shore. 

The little boys shouted with joy as the canoe 
approached their wharf, and, George^ abandoning 
an epic poem that he was composing, flew to my 
embrace. 

I was ushered into the parlour. Every thing 
breathed splendour. A Turkey carpet covercd 
die floor, and the richest %ophas invited repoise/ 
Negus wa;S served in a golden cup, by a servant 
dad in a magnifiornt livery ; and every fruit of 
the season was placed on the sideboard. The 
room was soon filled by the family, all eager to 
reoeive me, and do the honours of the house. 

I could not but be delighted with the joy ex- 
pressed *by'the diildren ; they either clung round 
my knees, or ran to bring the letters I had writ- 
ten them, that I might perceive with what care 
they had preserved my epistles. 
. These boys had certainly made unusual pro- 
gress mider the tuition of Mr. George ; for each 
could repeat with every justness of quantity the 
first Eclogue of Virgil, add if I might judge from 
their emotions, feel the spirit of the Poet. — 
Ri jani summa ^rof»/— exclaimed one, pointing 
through tlte window to some cottages smoking 
at a distance : ' • ' ' . • ' • ■' 

Et jam^ summa frocul^ittarwH cuJmina fumant^ 
Majoresfj^ue cadunf ahis de montibiis umbro^^ 

L a 
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« 

I found afterward that these ohildmn had 
read Urgil to some purpose; for each could 
dilate on the enviable tiaaquillity <d Tkymsy 

the adversity of Mdtbi^uf, and ihje p.etj^^ pf the 
pious, hero. 

After continuing three days wUh my friend, 
he accompanied me froqa li^eff Ck^st^r^ in a pas?r 
sage-boat to NeuH York* It is almost superfliioos 
to observe, that we passed U^rough Hell-Gaitm 

At NewYarkf we experienced m Qblivion of 
care at King's little tavern, next to the Preshy^ 
Urian church ; which^ hxHn jL^e jollity that re- 
sounded in every room on a Synday, brought to 
recollection the proverb, t^iat fbe nearer $q eburcip 
^te further from ieav^ hows^vetj we 

drank porter, sippfced ^g&xh ioigpt WC were 
Tutors. 

The following day, I prevailed on Mr. George 
to visit Newtown^ and I introdacpd him to my 
friends. We dined with Mr. Mengsen, from whose 
house he departed fpr ffesi Chester in a canoe. 
I awaited in the piazsn the i!^tum of the canoe, 
chatting most delectably with Miss Eliza Remsen, 
over a cup of tea admmister^d by h/er fair hands. 
The canoe returned, and l^rpiiglit me 4 i^te from 
iny friend. 

I (thank Qod) fpund none of the family at 

home on my arrival ; so I can walk about the 
house without feeling my depcndance.'* 
Mr. George only rematned with Mr. LuiUm 
till hi^ quarter expu;e4i when it was concerted by 
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every party, tliat ^ should feeiuinc the place. But 
he was not long unemployed ; for the iiihkbil'anfs 
of Newitnvn, bfeiftjg in 6( k Vea'ctidr, con- 
verted k Spare dwelling Into a schdbl, arid en- 
ga(ged tkiy friend on Vbdil terhals tb ibdticate their 
children, 

Frdm the tetidtit df Kfr. George's letters, it re- 
quited but little penetration to discover that his 
^^^tioi!! Vas not Stgi^aBe. one ' 

those men who could not appease pride by see'm- 
ing submi^ibh % and who wbuid not de^nd to 
live with a prince but on terms of equality. The 
verse he most admifed in his own productions, 
the ihikge or hife imiid. ' 

Aiid scurn to Low hefoi c Lhe sons of pride ! 

« 

For my part, I thought differently on this sub- 
ject i thought i ikidnfkkk might ma'de 
for every ielegance of accpmniodatipn, and a hun- 
dtfal guiiieii:^ k y^aih ; knd I \vks ^ia<i to resume 
the place, because my salary vC^aS a good one. 
Nor eotiid I petc^eiV^ tbdt tny ititod iiad any real 
cause for cbiripl^itit ; oil the contrary, I was of 
o^ihibii that he had been disgiistbd without 
oiFence, add silie tinted witliotit iiiimity. 

Mr. George was now on Long Island^ and I 
bad f^cei^^a a kry polite Icttfet Axitn Mrs. 
LudloWy who entreated me to hasten rny return 
to her fkitill;^, )^ot itiy pairi, 1 cbejr^d her orders 
with alacrity, for t was weary of the cant and. 
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.carpingof Parson Fandjfief .who fio . overflowed 

Willi scripture, that be cudgelled his men-scrvaut« 
and maid-servants with the Bible. 

I therefore drove Mi\ George in a chair to the 
water-side, and at the house of Mr, Biriaut hired 
a canoe to cross the Sound. Bu tfirst, I smokei^ 
a segar with my friend iu the porch, and left him 
weeping and laughing weeping to lose his com^ 
paiiy, and laughing at his absence ; for, Tiesdo 
quid meditaus mgaruni, he forgot I had not paid 
for the chair, which he would unavoidably have, 
to do. 

After an hour's rowii^, the boatman reached 

Jf^esi Chester y and landed me at Mr. Ludloxvs.. 
Of the family the children were only at home, 
who received me with every demonstration of 
joy ; but not long aftei' Mrs. Ludlow returned in 
her chariot, whose elegant and conciliating man^ 
ncrs soon reconciled nic to my situatiqn, 

I sent my friend his trunks by the return of 
the canoe, and a short note produced from the 
impulse of the moment. In a few days I was 
favoured with an epistle from Mr. George. 

*^ After your departure from Benans in the 
^* canoe, I resumed my station with the old^ 
'* fellow on the porch ; here I awaited with im- 
patience th^ return of the boat with my trunk. • 
Berim I found to be a plain, honest, sensible, 
" old navigator, and I drank tea with him. 
*'At nightfall the boat returned with my 
trunk aud a letter from my beloved compamoa 
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in ad?e]:8ity.;;it i^oolyby the absence of persons 

who arc dear to us, that we can estimate 
truly their value and I now began sensibly 
to feel the privation of your company. I left 
Berian% at seven ; the night was very dark, 
and tlte^mooQ .(though: considerably above the 
** horizon) was entirely obscared by clouds. I 
was in no small, danger ol breaking my neck 
^' over the rocks which obstructed my passage^ 
but my horse not being, of a disposition to rua 
" away \vith his burden, I csddped the danger of 
an overthrow. After operung and shutting 
several g^tes. that ipdpeded jny journey^.and 
" passing over many rocky hills, I descended to^ 
" the shore, of which the waves were covered by» 
^ a thick mist, that obscured their/ agitation, and: 
** rendered their fury xtiqv^ awful ; the tide had 
usurped much of the road, and the left wheel 
of the chair rolled througli the water. Hence,- 
after travelling, along the beached v^rga of ibe 
^ sail fooiJ^ I ascended a high hill^ and turning* 
" into a different rp^d from that through which 
you were nay companion, I drove into a thick 
•* spreading wood of oak : here I was fearful of 
entirely losing my way thrpugh the trees ; but • 
the clouds dispersed, and the moon arose to i 
** light nie on my journey. At nine I reached 
^* the parson's, where I found the family peacea^ 
** bly occupied with their needles ; they received 
me with kindness, but the rustic silence which 
^* prpvailed among them, and the tedious rcver- 
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** beratious of the clock, cottipelled me to tetire lb 

^heve i indulged tayisidf ki\iiS4«tte-. 
•* rupted reflection, and ia ponderifig ovor'Jrdiir 
** curious 'epistle/' 

During my abode at PFesi Chester^ I wrotfe k 
little Novel eatiided^ The Farmer^ N^m JWi^ ; 
the publication of which inflamed the wtath of 
the Mobawk J^cview^rs^ In my pr^ace 1 had 
disdained to 4epm^<^ tbe isfe^lEtHy'^^f 
sure, and they besieged me from their attic sto- 
ries with the javelins 6f eriticMiftw What thesfe 
§BtihcTh of uimeriMn criticisfA chiefly objected Id, 
wai^ the style of the book^ in which I had been 
purposely unambitious of ornament* That they 
conld spy a mote in the ^yt of then* tttighbonff 
and not perceive the beam in their own, the fol- 
lowing passage from the AJobatvi Review wili^ I 
ara of opinion, evince. " The slightest acquairit- 
ance with the history of literature is sufficient 
to convince the most ardent adftiii^l* of simpli- 
" city and of unadorned truth of the necessity of 
^ a good style, knd if the advantages of dcea* 
sional use of its highest ornaments.*'* 
jtmericam ! rejoice 1 the jfugtaiah age of ydnr' 
country cannot surely be remote, when you pos- 
sess such Reviewers ! 

I turn from the unplcasing sounds of the war- 
hoop of these Mobawks, to the mild striin of 
friendship exhibited in the graceful negligence of 
the epistles of Mr. George. The following letter 

♦ Aew'York Kevkw, vol. 1, page l6. 
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that tranquillity depends not in change of place, 
but must have its source in the mind ; and that a 
man, by crossing in a boat from one shore to ano- 
ther, cannot leave his cares and vexaiioiis bebiad 
him, 

*^ In Ais out-otthe-world village, I live neithec 
pleasing, ^or pleased ; for a rustic cannot re- 

^ ceiye ^uch gratification from the society of a 
man of letters i and surely the man of letters 
cannot derive any pleasure from the company 

" of a rustic. It is only by a collision of minds 
of the same tendency, that inquietude can bq 
soothed, and the intellect iiivi^rated. 

My condition is, however, more tolerable 

^ than it was. Here Ihave no mincing, impera- 
trix to say to me, " Mr. George, my children do 

'^nothing, I must insist^ Sir, you wiU be more 

^ attentive to Bohly and NedJy** Deo Gratias ! 

** O thou eater of brokjcn meats ! Thou lilly- 
iivered, super-serviceable rogue of a Tutor 1 
Avaunt ! 

I was lately at New- York* But I went not 
^ to pay my respects to Members of Congress^ 
but with the hope of encountering the friend, 
^* of my hearty $nd the conipanion of my adver-^ 
*'sity. ' 

I slept at HQwe% and during the night was 

perpetually annoyed with the cry of fire ! five ! 
As the noise increased;i I arose with npt Xc.^ 
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" trepidation than Eneasy when he ascended to 
^ the top of old Aucbiscs palace : 

** Etjam ptoxhnus airdet 

" But here* as in all modem conflagratioas, 
(whether real or poetic), there was more smoke 
than iire, and more consternation than danger i 

" so I sank again to slumber, from which not 

*^ even the ghost of Hector could have awakened 
"me. 

Shall you cxcliange soon the dull walks of 
" IFesS Chester, for the animated streets of New- 
York f Come over, I beseech you, and enable 
me once more to exclaim with rapture Vixi !'* , 
With the first frost the f^ily of Mr. Ludlow 
teinoved from the solitude of West Chester, to the 
gaieties of Niw-rYori; and I again took possesn 
sion of a room boasting every convenience o£ 
accommodation, where I could prosecute, withr, 
out disturbance, my lucubrations till a late hour« 
The library of Caritat supplied me with every 
book in the PreKcb and my own idiom ; and be^ 
fore a cheerful fire, I could pass nights of rap- 
ture in the acquisition of elegant and useful 
knowledge. The emoluments I had derived 
from the publication of my little Novel, induced 
me to undertake another, which I was resolved to. 
make more ' voluminous ; for Americans expect 
quantity in a book not less eagerly than in other 
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inerchandise, and the maxim of the old Greek ij; . 

not yet established ia the New World.* . 

After revolving ipany schemes, I was deter^ 
milled to continue my former narrative, by . wri- 
ting the advciiturcs of its principal character ; 
for, in the Farmer of jNw Jersey^ they are only par- 
lially related, and If illiam, (the hero of the talc), 
I discovered to be a favourite .among the ladies. 

Having finished my tale, my next care was to 
find a publisher ; for which purpose 1 addressed 
a letter to the Editor of the Port Folio. In a 
few days the letter-bag was distended with peti- 
tions from the Philadelphia booksellers, who la- 
vished cxQvy allurement of eloquence on the 
convenience of their presses, and the skill of their 
workmen ; but none ofiered to buy the manu- 
script, and it was never my intention to give it 
away. However, my prospects were soon aftef 
brightened by a letter in a different strain iiom, a 
copyright-purchasing patron, of the nam^ of 
Dickins ; to whom I dispatched my manuscript, 
together with a letter written in a state of mind 
that generated the ehea ittepoei^ta. 

About this period the attcniion of the publiij 
was turned towards the City of IVasbmgiou^ where 
the Members of both Houses of Congress had 
assembled to decide on the nomination of a 
President jfor the United States. 

[In the year ]789, Qeneral IVasbington was 
chosei), President oyer the new system of confe- 
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derated Government, and in the year 1793, when 

_ * 

the term of his Ftesideiitship had exphtd, he was 

reelected in the office. He therefore continued 
fiiar years* more invested with the executive 
power of the Government; but at the second 
termination of the time stipulated by the Consti* 
tution for a new^ election to 'be madey desirouB of 
retiring from public business, he resigned his 
important office* This was in 17979 when Mr, 
Adams was elected into the Presidentship, and 
Mr. Jefferson was' chosen Vice-President. For 
three years the party of Mr, Adams lost none of 
its influenGe ; but in the fourth the cotitendiDg 
party acquired a visible ascendency, and it was 
the predominant opinion, that Mr. Jeffirsan 
would be chosen President in the next election. 
The event justitied the expectation ; Mr. Jiffef'^ 
sm obtained the suffi*ages of the majority ; he 
was .elected into the office of first Magistrate of 
the nation, waidiMti Adamsj who still had kept ' 
at Washington^ and still indulged in hope^ till the 
very moment that fixed his doom, now felt him- 
self become again a private citizen^ and departed 
the same night, in the stage^^oach, for hb pater- 
nal abode. It was by ballot that Mr. Jefferson^ 
right to the office was decided ; for in the nomi- 
nation of the different States, Mr. Burr had an 
equal number of votes ; but a ballot assigned 
the office- to 'Mx: Jefferson^ and it coiisequenfly. 
followed that Mr. fiurr became Vice-Presi- 
dent. 
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The election of a new Preaident of the United 

States could not but engage the feelings of the 
pi^l^c* It raised the expectations of some» and 
damped the hopes of others ; or, more properly 
speaking, all regarded the ev^nt as it related to 
tiieir interest 

The City of JVasbington was now the centre of 
attraction to the nation. Mtiltitudes flocked to it, 
in different directions^ to hear the inaugural 
speech of Mr, Jefferson, 

Of this general enthusiasm I was not witliout 
my share. Mr. Jefferson % notes on J^trpma was 
the book that first taught me to think ; and my 
h^art now .beat with th/edesve to. hear ihe accents 
of wisdom fi^L fioom tiie tongoe of tlutt mailt, 
wjbiose . pen had engrafted much truth on my 
mine)*. I therefore- departed for the city Wa$b'^ 
ington, passing through^ in my waj. tqit, Pbihdeh^. . 
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CHAP. VI. . 

Emotions on entering the City of tf^asbingion. Tie 
Plan of the ' Place: Tie maugural Speech of 
Mr. Jefferson to both Houses of Congress assent^ 
hied at the Capitoh 

In this City may tliat piety and virtue, that wisdom and 
" magnanimity, that constancy and self-government, which 
*' adorned the great character whose name it bears^ be for 
ever held in Teneration ! Here« and throughout America, 
may simple manners^ pure moraU^ and true religion^ flou* 
rish for ever !** j 

The mind of the Traveller must be abstracted 
from all local emotion, who can enter unmoved 

the city at the confluence of the Poiouiac, and 
Eastern Branch. He witnesses the triumph of 
freedom over oppression, and religious tolerance 
over superstition. It is the capital of the United 
States that fills his imagination I It is the comitcy 
ot Jefferson and Burr that he beholds ! It is the 
rising mistress of the world that he contemn 
plates ! 

The tract chosen for the City of fFashtngtoa, 

is situated at the jiHiction of the Potomac river, 
and Eastern Branch i extending about four miles 
along their respective shores. This territory, 
which is called Colmiiia^ lies partly in the State 
of Firginia, and partly in the State of Maryland i 
and was ceded, as every body knows, by tliose 
two States, to the United States of Jmeriea ; by 
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which it was Qstablisbed the seat of Government, 
after the year of 1 800* 

The City of Washington is to be divided into 
squares, or grand divisions, by streets running 
due North and South, and East and West, which 
^rm the. ground- work of the plan. But from th(^. 
Capitol, the President's house, and some of the 
important ereas, are to be diagonal streets, which 
will prevent the monotony that . cbaxacterises 
Pbiladelpbia. 

We here perceive the silpeiiority of taste in a 
travelled Frenchman, over a homebred Englishman^ 
F^rni was the founder of Fhiiacklphia ; the plan 
of fVaihmgion was formed by Major VEnJant. 

The great leading streets are to be one hundred 
and sixty feet wide^ including a pavement of ten 
feet, and a gravel walk of thirty feet, planted 
with trees on each side ; which will leave eighty 
feet of paved street for carriages : the rest of ther 
streets will^ in general, be one hundred and tea 
feet wide,v with a few only ninety feet, except 
North, South, and East Capitol streets, which aie 
to. be one hundred and six^ feet in breadth* ' 

The diagonal streets are to be named after the 
respective States composing the Union ; while 
thooe which run North and 3oath, are^ from the, 
Capitol eastward, to be called, East first street, 
Sast; second; 'Street^ &c« and those West of it^ 
ane^ in the same manner, to be named West first 
street, Wfftt , second street, &C. . : 
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. The atffeets ronnitig E*st and Wert fire, fipom 
the Capitol northward, to be called. North A street, 
Noith B street, &c. and those South of it are to be 
named, South A street. South B street, 8tc. There 
is not much taste, I think, displayed in thtn 
naming the streets : Generals and Statesmen 
might have lent their names, and helped in their 

graves to keep patriotism alive.— A wag wooM 
infer that the North and South streets received 
their names from a pilot, and the East and West 
ones fh)m an Alphabetieal teacher. 

The squares, or divisions of the city, wiH 
amount to eleven hundred and fifty. The rectan- 
gular squares, trill, generally, contain from thiee 
to six acres, and be divided into lots of fix)m forty 
to eighty feet in front, and from forty to three 
hundred feci in depth, according to the size of 
the squares. The irregular divisions produced 
by the diagonal streets are partly small, but 
commonly in valuable situations: their acute 
points are without distinction to be cut off at 
forty feet, inasmuch that no house in the city 
will have an acute eomer : all the housed will be 
of stone or brick. 

In a southern direction from the Frendent^ 
house, and a western one from the Capitol, are to 
nm two gteat pleasure' parka, or malls, which 

will intersect and terminate upon the banks of 
the Potomac ; and they are to be ornamented at 
the sides by a variety of* elegaixt btdtdings^ and 
houjses for foreign Ministers. 
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latei-spersed through the dty» whm tbe pxin- 

cipal streets cross each other, is to be a number of 
/ open aredis formed of various figures ; ii&een of 
the«c areas are to be appropriated to the difierent 
States composing the Union ; and, while they 
bear their respective names, be consecrated to the 
erecting of statues, obelisks, or columns, to tiie 
xnemory of their departed Heroes, Statesmen^ and 
HicfB. Upon 4 small emiaecice, whete a line 
•drawn due West from the Capitoi, and another 
4Qe Sooth hoiaa the President's hon^^ would in- 
tersect, is to be placed au Equcslriaa Stati^e of 
General fVasbington. 

Hie Nftvy-yard and Martne-barra^ks^ are 
partly constructed* The Navy-yard is formed 
by the prcgcBtiDn of a wharf into the Eastern 
Branchy iroin which a dock will be produced of 
jgreat eapaciousneis > and tiie Marine^banacks 
are detigiied to fonn a maas of brick buildings 
two stories high. 

A road is maiking fcDm the Capitol to Unrgf^ 
imvn^ and another on the New Jersey airenue, 
.between theCapitol and Easiim Brancbi in e£* 
fecting the last dbject, the declivity -of thcafcnipt 
hill to the South of the Capkol has been eifoctu* 
allyxemoved. 

Of the public edifices, the Capitol and Presi» 
^denf 8 house are the most ma^ficeht They 

are built of freestone, (resembling the white and 
.red Poriland)^ whic^ is dug ftGm iiiexhaustibk 
112 
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quarries on tbe banks of the Potomac. To the 

builder of the President's house might be applied 
the epitaph of Va^frugb* 

... 

. lAe heavy on him Earth i^for he 

lifts Laid a heavy load on thee ! 

The Treasury and War-office are constructed 
with bride. Some have objected, diat the puUic 
offices are so remote from each other, as to obstruct 
the busiliess of State, k shallow, gothic leiMdLl 
The syrameUy of the city would have been dc- 
stroyed^ had these baildii^ beeh more conti^ 
guous. 

The Capitol is admirably situated on an ascent 
called Capitol Hill. The name of Capitol associ* 
atcs the noblest ideas in the mind. It has a 
Itmtan 'sound 1 In our enthusiasm we behold 
Ftriue and Freedom^ which, alas ! have been so 
long extinct, again descending from heaven, and 
fixing their abode in the western world. 

Between the Capitol and Presidents ho^ise, 
there has been dug a well, which suddenly over- 
flowed,- continues to overflow, and will probably 
for ever overflow. The proprietor of the well 
informed me, that having dug it about eleven 
feet deep, and five and a half in diameter, the 
water rose with impetuosity, and increased the 
diameter to ten feet. He afterwards sounded 
with a plummet, and found it had sunk anothet 
foot. It - had eontinued to overflow without re- 
mission, and runs into the woods across the road 
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before the house.-^Tbis wonder-working wefi 

brought the idle in crouds to behold it ; and 
though it had been scarcely dug a months the 
man who shewed it to the gazing multitude, 
made no scruple to affirm, that it was not only the 
astonishment of America^ but also of Europe ! 

Of the noble river FoSomaf, on whose banks, 
and those of its Branch, the proud structures of 
Washington are to lift their heads, it may not be 
unimproving to give some account. 

The Potomac rises in the jlUegany mountains, 
and after a serpentine, but majestic course of 
four hundred miles, it falls into the Bay of Che- 
sapeake which is beyond all rivalry, or competi« 
lion, the largest bay in the known world. At its 
junction with the bay it is full seven miles in 
breadth ; which gradually decreasing, it is found 
to be a mile broad at Alexandria and Washington. 
The navigation of the Potwmcy fiom its junction 
with the Cbesapeak, to the city of Washington, is 
incontrovenibly tedious. It is nearly a hundred 
and fifty miles ; and in a severe winter, the river, 
in the vicinity of Wasbingtm and Alexandria^ be- 
ing entirely frozen, an insurmountable barrier is 
opposed to the skill of the mariner. . But the 
Eastern Branchy it must be confessed, is a com- 
modious harbour for shipping ; it is deep, and 
not being subject to fireshes, the ice is without 
any mischievous effect. 

The Eastern Branch of th^ Potomac is a tribu* 

M 3 



Digitized by Google 



174 



tary stream to it ; and nature by thdrconfluence 
invites the building of a city. Tiie Eattem 
Branchy at its junction with the Potomac, vie^ 
willi it in breadth ; but in tracing it to its source, 
this mighty mouth diminishes ; andj at Biadcns* 
hurgby to cross its rustic bridge, the wheels of a 
cariiage have not many revolutions to undeigo. 
The Eastetn Brancb extends about thirty miles 
from its discbarge to its source. 

It has been asserted by a late Traveller, that 
the Tiher^ which supplies the city of JVasbington 
with water, received that name either from the 
hdiansj or the first locaters of the land; and 
hence is prophesied the magnificence of the city, 
which at some future day is to be a second 

Home. 

Of the erroneousness of this observation, acci- 
dent one day convinced me. Having breakfasted 
at George- town^ (it was at Mac GJaugb^inshobsi)^ 
with a lively young Frcncbman^ I proposed a 
\\ nlk (o the Capitol. In our progress through the 
houseless streets of the Imperial city, the exces* 
sive heat of the sun provoked thirst, and to allay 
it we retired into the woods, and seated ourselves 
by the Tiber. The Capitol was within view. 
Voiluy said my companion, pointing to the edi- 
fice— i^i/ia^ un Capitol sans Cieeron\ ei Kmid 
(turning his finger towards the stxeam) void k 
Tihre sam Rome** • 

* Behold a Capitol without a Ck&ro j and a Tiler without 
% Rome* 
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Are ywk rare, Mmiait^ said I, thut yea calt 
tfik £treaai by itft right oame ? Is there x^oi saooe 
olliec for it ? 

My companion shrugged bi$ shoulders^ and 
mid he could not tell. 

At this juncture a gruupe of negro boys and 
glib came to ibe atrew^ and filled their pitchers 
and pails. 

I addreased theoi soYeraUy* • 

How you call this little river, my fine feUow ? 

You stranger, Mossa i . . 

Yes. 

GoQSC'Cred, Mofisa. 

Where's the Tiktarf my good boy ? 
- Where dc Tikr, Mossa ask ? Me never hear 
of the Tiifet ; nie never see soch a ting.* 

After this let us hear no more far-fetched sto- 
riea about the Tiber ; but be content with the 
simple irath, that the first settlers of the contigu- 
ous lands Gooferred on it tliei^me oi.Goose-Creck. 

Of Gopse-^Creeiy (or, more magnificently, the 
Tiber), the water is excellent ; and it is in con- 
teinplatioo to cdlect it in a grand reservoir, near 
Ae jGJapitol, and supply the houses with it by 
the means of pipes ; while the saperfluous water 
win form a variety of fanciful cascades, delighting 
the eye, and refireahing the air. 

It appears to me, that the President's salary ii 

♦ Of this I have the farther testimony of Mr. Wkoti, whd 
lielped to project the cit/. 
114 
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not adequate to his house. Tlicbne isTetycircam- 
scribed ; the other of vast dimensions. It is a: 
shallow policy in a government which makes 
money the chief good. 

The salary allowed the Presideht is only 
twenty- five thousand dollars a-year ; that is, 
about £byZQO sterling a sum that may enable 
him to ask a friend to dine with him pic mcy but 
will not qualify him to impress a foreign Am- 
bassador with much veneration for the first exe- 
cutive office of jiitierica* 

It may be advanced, that it is not expected 
from a Republican Magistrate to regale his 
guests oat of a gold cup. But for the manners 
of a Republican Chief to be absolutely charac- 
teristical, he ought, like Fabnausi to pare his 
own turnips, and boil them himself. 

To FrofMm must we look for the source of 
this sordid ceconomy. It was he who, by dif- 
fusing the maxims of poor Bicbard^ made the 
govertament of the United States a miserly body- 
politic ; tenacious of a farthing, or, in popular 
language, a nation penny wise, and pound 
foolish. Franklin^ when a child, delighted to ^ 
hawk ballads for a halfpenny; and when he 
became a man, to save the expence of an errand- 
boy, he trundled his wheelbarrow through the 
streets. 

Notwithstanding the vaunted philosophy of 
FrankltHj and his discoveries in electricity, he is 
pe^rtainly at best but ^ ambiguous 9h^i'acter, 
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Hi8 jderelictkm of religion ha$ already done mom 
injury to the rising generation in America^ than 
his maxims will do good. Where Franklin has 
made one man frugal, he Las cunverted a hun- 
. dred men to Deism. I heard the infidel Fabner^ at 
ATw-Rri, enjoin his hearers* no longer to suffer 
passively the flagrant impositions of the Scripture, 
bat catch a portion of the spirit of a Franklin^ 
and avow themselves disciples of Natural Reli- 
gion. Andy I doubt not^ but this aigument of 
this preacher succeeded ; for where a man has 
one vice of his own^ he gets twenty by adoption. . 

Let me now come to the object of my joumejr 
to Washington. The politeness of a member from 
' Firgktia, procured me a convenient seat in the 
Capitol ; and an hour after, Mr. Jefferson entered 
the Uouse^ when the august assembly of American 
Senators rose to receive him. He came, however, 
to the House without ostentaticm. His dress was 
of plain doth, and he rode on horseback to the 
Capitol without a single guard, or even servant 
in his train, dismounted without assistance, and 
hitched the bridle of hid horse to the palisades. 

Never did the Capitol wear a more animated 
appearance than on the fourth day of March, 
1601. The Senate-Chamber was filled with 
citizens from the remotest places of the Union. 
The planter, the farmer, the mechanic and mer- 
chant, all seemed to catch one common transport 
of enthusiasm, and welcome the approach of the 
Man to the chair of Sovereign Authority, who 
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had before served his country in yarious ofitoes 
of dignity ; who bad sat in the famous Congress 
that produced the Revolfition, acted 99 Govmior 
to bis native State^ and been Minister Pknipo- 
tentiary to a foreign nation. 

Mr. Jejjerson, having taken the oaths to the 
Constitution, with a dignified mien, addressed the 
august assembly of Senators and ReprcseataUves. 
Friends and FeUaw-Ciiixins, 
Called upon to undertake the duties of the 
£rst executive oiKce of our country, I a?ail 
" myself of the presence of that portion of my 
" fellow-citizens, which is here assembled, to 
express ray grateful thanks for the fcvour 
with which they have been pleased to look 
^' towards me, to declare a sincere consciousness 
that the task is above my talents, and that I ap«- 
^ proach it with • those anxious and awful pr> 
sentiments, which the greatness of the eharge, 
^ and the weakness of my poweis so justly in- 
spire. A rising nation, spread over a wide and 
fruitful land, traversing all the seas with the 
rich productions of their industry ; engaged 
" in commerce with nations who feel power and 
forget right, advancing rapidly to destinies 
beyond the reach of mortal eye ; when i con- 
template these transcendant objects, and see 
" the honour, the happiness, and the hopes of 
<^ this beloved country committed to the issue 
" and the auspices of this day, I shrink from the 
contemplation^ and humble myself before the 



Digitized by Google 



179 

rnagnltude of the undertaking. Utterly, in- 
cfeed, should I despair, did not the presence of 
many whom I here see remind me, that in the 
other high authorities provided by our Consti-^ 
tution, I shall find resources of wisdom, of 
virtue, and of zeal, on which to^rely under 
all difficulties. To you, then, gentlemen, who 

*^ are charged with the sovereign functions of 
legislation, and to those associated virith you, I 
look with encouragement for that guidance and 

^ support, which may enable us to steer with 
safety the vessel in which all are embarked, 
amidst the conflicting elements of a troubled 

** world. 

During the contest of opinion through which 

we have passed, the animation of discussions 
and exertions has sometimes worn an aspect 
" which might impose on strangers unused to 
** think freely, and to speak and to write what 
*^ they think i but this being now decided by 
the voice of the nation, announced according to 
the rules of the Constitution, all will of course 
" arrange themselves under the will of the lav^, 
and unite in one common efibrt for the com- 
**mon good. All too will bear in mind this 
sacred principle, that, though the will of the 
majority is in all cases to prevail, that will to be 
** rightful must be reasonable ; that the minority 
^possess their equal rights, which equal laws 
" must protect ; and to violate would be opprcs- 
^* lion. Let us, then, fellow- citiaens, unite with 
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one heart and one mind ; Idt va restore to 
** social intercourse that harmony and affection, 
without which liberty^ and even life itself, are 
bnt dreary things ; and let us reflect, that haviag 
banished from our land that religious illtole- 
ranee under which mankind so long bled and 
suffered, we have yet gained little if we coun^ 
tenance a political intolerance, as despotic as 
*^ wicked, and capable of as bitter and bloody 
persecutions. During the throes and convol* 
" sions of ilie ancient world, during the agonizing 
spasms of infuriated man, seeking tb^QMgh 
blood and slaughter his long lost liberty, itHHras 
'' not wonderful that the agitation of the billows, 
'^should reach even tHis distant and poio^fiil 
*' shore, — that tliis bliould be more felt and fear* 
.'^ ed by some and less by others, and should 
divide opinions as to measures of safety ; but 
*^ every difference of opinion is not a diffcrence 
'< of principle. We have called by dtivtrnl 
" names, brethren of the same principle. We 
are all republicans, all federalists. If there be 
** any among us who would wish to dissolve this 
'' union, or to change its republican form, let 
*' them stand undisturbed as monuments of the 
" safety, with which error of opinion may be 
tolerated, where reason is left free to combat. 
" it. I know, indeed, that some honest meit^^ 
*' fear that a Aepublican Government cannot 
^< be strong, — ^that this Government is not strong 
enough. But would the honest, in the fuU 
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tide of succesful experiment, abandon a Go- 

V veninient) which has so far kept us free and 

*^ firm, in the theoretic and visionary fear, that 
this Government, the world*6 best hope, may^ 

"by possibility, want energy to preserve itself? 

" I trust not; 1 believe this, on the contrary, the 
stroogest Government on earth. I beheve it 

" the only one, where every man at tlic call of 
the law, would iiy. to the standard of the law, 

" and would meet invasions of the public order, 
as his own personal concern. Let us then, 
with courage and confidence pursue our own 
federal and republican principles; our attach- 

<^ ment to union and representative governmentt 
Kindly separated by nature and a wide ocean, 

^* from the extirminating havoc of one quarter, of 
the globe, too high-minded to endnre the de- 

" gradations of the others ; possessing a choscu 
countiy, with room enough for descendants to 
the thousandth and ten thousandth generation ; 

" entertaining a due sense of our equal right to 
the use of our own faculties, to the acquisition of 

" our own industry, to honour and confidence from 
our fellow-citizens, resulting not from birth^ 
but from our actions ; and their sense of them 

" enlightened by a benign religion, — professed 
indeed, and. practised in various forms, yet jall 
ol them inculcating honesty, truth, temperance, 
gratitude, and the love of man — acknowledge 

•* ing and adoring an over-ruling Providence, 
which by all its dispensations, proyes that it 
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" delights m tlie happiness of man here, and his 
" greater happineas hereaiter ; with ail tbeae 
blessings, what more is neocssaty io*make xm a 

*^ happy and prosperous people f Stili one thing 
^'tnore, feUow-citizens ; a wise mid frugal /Qi^ 
** vernmcnt, which shall reslraiii men from in- 
jming oae another, shall leave them o^iemiie 
free to regulate their own pursuitemd impwto ^ 
*^ mcnt, and shall not take from the mouth qChr 
^ boar the bread it has earned.' "^^-if 4hf nni<l 
" of good government : and this is necessary to 
close the circle o£ our felicities* liu /t 

About to ^ter^ feUow^citieens^ on Hie exei^ 
. else of duties which comprehend every thing 
dear and valuakde to yon, it is ptioper jiQiiliiMhlJ 
undcrst aiiri w liat I deem the essential principles 
of our Government^ and conse^qoadfi Al^^ 
•« wbichought to sfaape its adminislraticffij » ( I will 
" con>press tliem within the narrowest , compass, 
they will beor^ stating the g^lievalifMrtlK^ipId^ 

bill not ail its limitations: — Equal and exacj^ 
justice to all men^ of whatever siia<Bi<oi^^f»il# 
♦• sion, religious or political ; peace, commercCji^ 
and honest friendship with all natioos^^t^n-*^ 
tangling alliancefi with tstmtt tiM^> iwpijM^ 

State Governments in all their rights, as th% 
most competent administa'ation forotir itailtlWiit 
concemsy and the surest bulwarks against anti- 

** republican tendencies ; the preservatioa of die 
general Ooi^mttent m ^irli&ltt MnMvutiQf^ 

•* vigour, as tlie sheet- aqchor of oujc p^<^M'' 



Digitized by Google 



183 

<* home and safety abroad ; a jealous care of the 
" right of election by the people ; a mild and safe 
" corrective of abuses, which are lopped by the 

sword of revolution, where peaceable remedies 
** are unprovided ; absolute acquiescence in the 
" decisions of the majority, the vital principle of 
** Republics, from which is no appeal but to force, 
** the vital principle and immediate parent of 

despotism; a well-disciplined militia— our best 

reliance in peace, and for the first moments of 
•* war, till regulars may relieve them ; ihe supre- 
*' macy of the civil over the military authority ; 
** oeconomy in the public expence, that labour 

ni^ij be lightly burthened ; the honest payment 
*' of our debts, and sacred preservation of the 
" public faith ; encouragement of agriculture, and 

commerce as its handmaid ; the diffusion of 
*' information, and arraignment of all abuses 
*' at the bar of the public reason ; freedom of re- 
" ligion, freedom of the press, and freedom of 

the person, under protection of the habcas- 
** corpus : and trial by juries impartially 5?elect- 
" ed. These principles form the bright constel- 

lation which has gone before us, and guided our 
" steps through an age of rc^T)lution and reforma- 
" tion. The wisdom of all our sages, and blood 
•^tjf our heroes, have been devoted to their at- 
" tainment : they should be the creed of our 
" political faith, the text of civic instruction, the 

touchstone by which to try the services of those 
*^ whoxn we trust; and, should we wander from 
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'* them in moments of error or of alarm, let us 

* hasten to retrace our steps, and regain the road 
'* which alone leads to peace, liberty, and safety. 

«* I repair, then, fellow-citizens, to the post you 
' have assigned me. With experience enough 

* in subordinate offices to have seen the difficuJ- 
'* ties of this, the greatest of all, I have learned 
'* to expect that it will rarely fall to the lot of im- 

perfect man, to retire from this station with the 
'* reputation and the favour which bring him 
' into it. Without pretensions to that high con- 

* fidcnce you reposed in your first and great revo- 
' lutionary character, whose pre-eminent services 
'* had entitled him to the first place in his country's 

love, and destined for him the fairest page in the 

* volume of faithful history, I ask so much con- 

* fidence only, as may give firmness and effect 

* to the legal administration of your affairs. I 
shall often go wrong through defect of judg- 

* raent : when right, I shall often be thought 

* wrong by those whose positions will not com- 
' mand a view of the whole ground. I ask your 

* indulgence for my own errors, which will never 

* be intentional ; and yom- support against the 
.* errors of others, who may condemn what they 
' would not if seen in all its parts. The appro- 

* bation implied by your suffrage, is a great con- 

* solation to me for the past ; and my future soli- 

* citude will be to retain the good opinion of 

* those who have bestowed it in advance ; Urn 
' conciliate that of otliers, by doing them all th J 
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good in my power ; and to be instramental to 

the freedom and happiness of all. 

« Relying, then, on the patronage of your • 
*• good-will, I advance with obedience to the 
" work, ready to retire from it whenever you be- 
•*'Come sensible how many better clioiccs it is in 
** your power to make ; and may that infinite 
« Power, which rules the destinies of the Universe, 
" lead our councils to what is best, and give them 
** a favourable issue foryour peace and prosperity/* 



CHAP. VII. 

Relurn to New-York— Literary Pursuits — Uag-^ 
nificmt Promises from a p eat Alan— lie Horizon 
of Life high fens. I no longer feed on the Va- 
pours of a School, but depart for the Cuy of 
Washington, with a Heart dancing to the Song 
of Expectationr^I mingle at Philadelphia with 
the V -itanes of Taste ; and am elboived ly Poets 
and Prose-Writers^ Critics and Philosophers^ 
1 proceed to Washington — Interview with the 
Secretary of the Treasury— All my Hopes blasts 
id— I travel into Virginia, by the Way of Alex* 
andria—A Quaker opens bis Door to receive me 
and I exchange with him lasting Knowledge for 
perishable Coin. 

Whbh I had heard the speech of Mr. Jeferson^ 
there was nothing more to detain me among the 
scattered buildings of the desert On mv return 
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to Neuf' Yori, I became seriously busied ia direct- 
ing the tastes, and cultivating the imaginations 
of the three sons of Mr. Ludlfuw. The mother 
bad already polished their manners into elegance, 
and they never entered tlie room without respec- 
tively making me a low bow ; not the shuffling 
bow of a plough- boy, but a bow taught them by 
a dancing*master, and softened into ease by an 
intercourse with good company. This put me 
upon bowing myself, and I reciprocated bows 
with them till Ferdinandy who agonized under 
the slightest invasion of his sensibility, discover- 
ed my bow was ironical^ and expressed his hope 
that I would not make a jest of him. But not 
so the youngest. Edward, who had been just 
trussed out in pantaloons and boots, would 
writhe his jolly form, and kick about his legs, 
till both his brothers were speechless with 

laughter. 

Indolence is more painful than labour to a mind 
that delights in employment ; and there was no 
abatement of my vigour in my literary vocation. 
The first impression of the Farmer of New Jersey 
was nearly exhausted; a second edition was in the 
press; and, animated by its sucpess^ CaritaS* 
published my poems in a small volume^ which I 

m 

* I would place the bust of Caritat among those of the 
£om of Horace, and the Centryphon of (jmintiUkm* He was 
my ODly firiend at New^Ywk, when the energies of my mind 
yrtxe depfesaed hy the cfaiUiDg pro spect o£ pomt^. His talenta 
were mi meaxHy cultivated by letters ^ he could teUL a gpod 
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dedicated to my friend Mr. Burr, who had been 
ipecentiyelectedVice-PresidentoftheUnitedStates, 

My book, however small, did not escape the 
Mohcuwk Reviewers. The criticism is the pro- 
duction of an Attorney, named Becknmn\ he 
writes the Christmas Carols, and furnishes the . 
tiews-carriers with addresses to their subscribers. 

" Those who are sometimes disposed to amuse 

their idle moments with * triiies light as air,' 

may find some entertainment in this littie 
** volume of poems. Their chief qualities are 

harmony of numbers, and vivacity of eiqires-- 
** sion. Not laden with a weight of sentiment^ 

the verses move easily and lightly along ; and 
^ though too short to be tedkms^ their brevity 

is not the vehicle of wit. 
The Author appears to possess a capacity for. 

poetical composition, and we should be pleased 

t)ook fiotn a bad <Mie> which few modem Librarians can do. 

But place aux dames was his maxim, and all tlie ladies of 
New-York declared that the Librar)' of Mr. Caritat was charm- 
ing. Its shelves could scarcely sustain the weight of Female 
Frailiy, the Postkufnous Daughter, and the Cauem of IFoe / 
they requked the aid -cf the car^nter to support ^e burden of 
the Cotiage^&H-the'Moor, the Housi of Tynian, and the Castles 
of Athlin and Dunbaync ; or tliey groaned under the multiplied 
editions of the Devil in Love, More Ghosts, and Rinaldo Rinal" 
dini. Novels were called for by tlie young and the old ; from 
the tender virgin of thirteen^ whose little heart went pit-a-pat 
a£ the approach of a bean i to the experienced matron of three 
mast, who codd not read without apectadei. 

ir 2 
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to see Ills ready talents exerted on topics more 
dignified or interesting. We observe several 
instances of good taste, and pretty description."" 
But the time was approachingi when I had 
every reason to flatter roy expectation with ex- 
changing the Muses' bower for the garden of the 
Hesperides. Colonel Burr had been elected to 
the place of Vice-President of the United States, 
and Colonel Burr waft niy friend. He had just 
returaaed from the city of IVash 'mgtony and with 
the most condescending urbanity, did me the 
honour to call on me at Mr. Ludlow's, Colonel 
Burr observed, that Mr, Gallattin ^having ex- 
pressed a desire to procure a Seeretaiy who wa& 
skilled in composition, he had recommended 
me as a person qualified to undertake tbe ofike^ 
and was happy to have it in his power to ac- 
knowledge by any service, the sensible pleasure 

he had rccci\ cd from my literary productions.'* 
There is something in the professions of a great 
man which never fails to impart delight ; our 
hopes become multiplied ; the phantoms of ima» 
gination arise in succession, and either point to 
paths of pleasure, or bowers of repose. I heard 
*^ the glorious sounds," with no small emotions 
of joy, and looked forward with anxiety to the 
hour that was to exalt me from the obscurity of 
a pedagogue to the magnificenee of a Secretary's 
office. It happened that when the Vice-Presi- 
dent proposed to me a place at fVasiington, the^ 
,tenn of my eqg^gement with Mr. JUkdlow had 
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jQst expired ; and I was compelled to be decisive 
in the plan of my future operations ; I was under 
Ihe necessity either of resigning the situation, or 
no longer indulge the visions my fancy had creai* 
ed, fronn the magnificent promises held out by 
the Vice-President; hope triumphed over pru-» 
dence, and I abandoned a salary of a hundred gui- 
neas paid me quarterly in advance, for an exalta<^ 
tion that was remote, and at the same time un- 
certain. 

My pupils could be hardly persuaded I was 
about to leave them, till I bade thtui farewell ; 
they shed many teais ; but their grief, however 
violent, was of transient duration ; for before I 
had walked half way down the street, I beheld 
them return to their ball-playing with more ala- 
crity than ever. It is thus with men ; grief is 
ever a short-lived passion, and no person is of 
sufficient consequence to interrupt by bis absence 
the pursuits of his friends. 

In my way to the Stage-office, in Courtland- 
street, I called at the Post-office, where, to my 
unspeakable joy, I found a copious epistle from 
my friend at Long Island. Letters^ says the illus- 
trious Bacon, come more hohie to 7nens hsof/is lhan 
either annals or lives ; and, as by this time, every 
thing that relates to Mr. George will interest the 
Poet, the Scholar, and the Wit, 1 shall engraft 
without apology his letter upon my Memoir^, 
^ 3 
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Lo7ig Island, June 12, 1801. 
While devouring New town-pippins, and 
drinking cider to the health of your Bardship 
in my heart, the stage-driver brought me your 
welcome epistles. At first, the fellow pretended 
there was no letter lor me, (I tolerate these 

<^ liberties^ because the Jehu has a pretty wife) 

''but in a few minutes, he delivered me the 
packet. Jucuiidius esl kgere quam libere^ so I 
left the old parson, and his wife, and his daugh- 

*' ter, (her nose is like the tower of Lebanon 
looking towards Damascus) and I opened, O 
Devil ! thy budget of Satire. This has revived 

*^ me, and I now walk about with your epistles 
in my hand, which, however, I am obliged to 
put down every five minutes, to hold both my 

<^ sides while I laugh it out 

By Saint Patrick^ I swear, thou art above all 
men dear to me. I love thee with more than 
brotherly love, I hope we shall never part. 

" In the vast deserts of the world, I never could 
have found such another friend as thyself; an4 
(to speak in the language of classic antiquity) 
I think AfoUo himself must have brought u^ 
acquainted. 

^* I tliank you kindly for the book. It was a 
mercy you did not fill it with your letters. I 
could wish, however, they had been longer ; 
for never did you write with more grace, and 
f ' less appearance of study, 
ff This is a beautiful day, and I purpose tq 
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devote it entirely to my blank volume ; not in 

adding one, two, three, nor in balancing the 
preponderance of Debtor to Creditor ; but in 

** filling it with new energies of thought, and 
new combinations of diction. This book is 
really an acquisition. It is scarcely less for- 

•* midable, than the mighty one with which JbAs- 
son repressed the insolence of his bookseller, or 
to speak in a more heroic sUain, that which 
Cadmus of old threw wrathful at the dragon. 
Tell me if you are about publishing your 

•* poems } Do not go far for a title ; nothing 
appears so stiff and pedantic as a little book 
with a magnificent title. Remember that Ho* 
race gives his odes no other name than Car* 
f7tina ; though, he might have accumulated a 
thousand imposing epithets, to decorate his title- 

»* page. It is rumoured you intend dedicating 

" your effusions to Bum Avert it literature. De» 
dicate not the book to an jtmerican. Can Burr^ 

•* or Maddison, or AdamSy or even Jefferson^ add 
to the reputation of him who aspires to be read 

" on the l^anks of the Thames f 

Was tliere ever so stupid a Priest as this ? I 
** wonder hot that you hated him. Do you re- 
" collect when we were sitting by the fire, how 
you used to hem, and I to laugh at his tire- 
some monotony. The old grasshopper asked 
me very solemnly to^lay, which I thought 
" the bcuci translation of Fir^il ; Drjdcn\ or 
K4 
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f'JDaviJsoffsf/I* After such an interrogation, 
caa any xeasoaable man expect that I will erer 
go again to his church ; or is he not enough to 

*^ make any man of kUcis Parous dcorum cuUor 
€t ittfrequms f 

^ The girls in this village are mad after liteni- 

ture ; they know not what to be at Miss 
" T — r-, a young lady of easy deportment, de- 
" gant conversation, and bold countenance, has 

bought Tasso*s Giemsaleme, and digs in a dicr 
** tionary for his meaning. She asked me my 

opinion of Tasso and the liaUan language. 
*• Madam, said I, the language of Tasso is not * 

the language of heroes, but the sing-song of 
"fidlers, and guitar-players. The Italian pos- 
*^ sesses neither the heroic grandeur of the Greek, 

the majesty of the Eoman, nor the strength of 

the English language. 
Then, cried she, you would advise me tQ 

study English. By all means, Madam, said I. 
" Andy Sir, rejoined the nymph, what book dp 
f* you think is best suited to a female ?. Glasse*^ 

Cookery, Madam, said I. 
I have passed three hours under an oak-tree 

by the way-side, in reading the Iliad. 
Blair, in his Lectures, says of Horner^ that in 
^'description he is concise. The description!^ 

• Pope pronounced Dryden^ translation of Virgil, the 
noblest yersion ever produced by one Poet of another j DoM" 
son*9 translation a in limping, hobbling, shufHiog prose ; thft 
polace of Donees ; the clandestine refuge of tchoolbo!]rs. 
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oiHomfi on the conirary, arc full and expanded 
paintings of nature. Of the Homeric poetry^ co- 
piousness is the characteristic ; of the Flr^ilianf 
metaphorical inversion. 

There are few metaphorical inflexions of 
phrase in Homer ; in Firgiiih^Y overflow, /^r- 

^ gil says, in the fifth book of his JEneis^ Thus 
he spoke weeping, and gave the reim to his 
fleet.'* Homer would have expressed it more 
simply. Thus in the twelfth Odyssey he says. 
Now they leave the inhospitable shores of the 

^ Cyclops^ and sail through theoeeofi^ This marks 
strongly the distinction between the Homeric 

** and FirgUlan poetry. 

I sometimes amuse inyseli by translating from 
Homer into English verse. I will confront a 
brick of py house with a brick of Popes. 

BY ALEXANDER POPE. 

There in the foium swanu a mun'roos train^ 
" The subject of debate a townsman slain ; 

" One plc.id.> iIk" line disclKirg'd, which one denied, 
" And bade the public, and the laws decide, 
" The witnesses appear on cither haud^ 
" For this or that the partial people stand ; 

The appointed heralds still the noisy bands, 
** And form a ring with sceptres in their hands.'* 



•'BY LUCAS GEORGE. 

In noisy crouds the populace appear, 
f* Rise^in debate^ and urge the wordy war, 
Two in coritent ou ruse. &c, &c. 
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*^ Tins pleads his justcr cause, attests die skie*^ 
** That juster stiil^ the seeming fact denies, 
** The witnesses produc'd> the fickle croud 
To either cause divide, and shout aloud ! 

Confusion fills the air ; the heralds stand, 
Extend the sceptre^ and the peace command," 

" Pray, in Uie justice of criticism, do you not 
think mine the more spirited translation ? Is 

" not my versification also more regular, harmo- 

*^ nious and natural ? Answer this, I say.* The 
four last lines of Pope are monotonous ; the 
pauses fall too late to be lively. Sum Fkts 

<^ JEmas ! &c. &c. 

Have you ever seen M.anibnai% epic poem in 
Lal'm^ of Idolatry Overthrown? No. You see, 
Sir, how little you know oiFrmcb authors.'^ 

^^This poem I have glanced over (no matter 
where), and can inform you that it is below cri- 
ticism. 

" News. Townshend, the schoolmaster, haa 
fled* Finding his garrison no longer tenable, 

he wisely evacuated it, and has embarked him- 

" self, and his system of book-keeping, for the 
island of Bermudas. Had this descendant 

*^ from Orbilius Flagosus known Latiriy he would, 

doubtless, have found a valedictory quotation 

in y^irgtly and addressed aie with it at parting. 

** Nos patriae lines et dulcia linquimus arva, 

Nos patriam fugimus \ tUj Tityre^ lentus in umbra^ 
<' Formosam resonare doces Amaryllida sylvas." 

? Answer. NQ. f Is not tliis a bull > 
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The Trustees have increased my salary to a 
hundred and twenty pounds a-year^ with board- 
ing ; so, I believe, I shall continue to vegetate 
and eat grass among the Ne^vtown farmers, till 
^ I shall be enabled to look on the frowns of for- 
tune with a more magnanimous countenance. 

You say you ane writing a Novel. There 
^as a man in fiahylon I t%U de rolil 

**June 18, 1801. 

I again resume my conversation with you. 

^ Our right reverend Parson has the predicting 
spirit of j^cbilles* horse, for he told me last 

^ night we should have fair weather, and I per- 

^ ceive the sky is without a doud. 

*^ The people here are become more attentive 
to me of late, than they formerly were ; and 
though I cannot hope for intellectual felicity, 
yet I may expect such tranquillity as (though 
inglorious) will at least be indulgent to my li* 
terary indolence. 

*^ I dined yesterday with Mrs. , and her 

daughter. The old lach- told me a slory about 
you. She said, that instead of delivering 
Heloise the novel which I sent her by you from 
ff est Chesier, you lent it to her youngest 
daughter, and palmed upon Heloise an old his* 

" tory of Rome, — I again repeat, women know 
not what to be at. Mrs. — acquainted me 
in a whisper, that she was preparing a critique 

if on your futigive poems, which she should sign 
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^ jlrtimesia, and publish it in the Commercial 
^ Advertisen Knowing you to be one of the 

" genus irritabile vatum, and having the dignity of 
your character at hearty I enjoin you not to 
reply to this jfmaxm with anger, but gibbet 
her without ceremony to a gallows already 
made to your hands." 

" When Artimesia talks hyjits, 
Of councils, classics, fathers, wits, 
** Heads MMranche, Ba^le and Lotke ; 
Ytt m some things meihinks shefaUs, 

*f 'Twere well if she would pare her nails. 

And wear a cleaner smack /** Popb. 

" Having this gallows in contemplation, I ad- 
vised Mrs. — to publish her stricture ; com- 
plimenting her on her penetration, her acute- 
ness, and her wit. She ought to be punished 

*^ for her temerity* A woman has no business 
with a pen in her hand, unless it be to compute 

" the expences of her housekeeping. When a 
woman is ambitious of literary distinction, she 
becomes distracted. Look at Mrs. JVoktan- 
crofts (I may be forgiven for not spel- 

" ling the name right) Perversion of Women, It 

" is a volume of insanity. 

It may be asked. Is a woman then to be 

" debarred access to all books ? I say no. If she 
discovers an avidity of reading, put a bible into 
her hands, Let a bible be her manual ^ let 
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her lisp the scriptures in her childhood, and 

digest them in her youth. 

I was at New-York thrice last week. The 
^* last time I wished much to see you, and I 

called twice at the little tavern for that pur- 
<^ pose ; but you were too indolent to stir out ; 

so I left you to meditate in your chamber, and 
" prosecute your lucubrations^ while I walked 

solitarily round the battery, and lamented the 

instability of friendship. 

**£fc/(Mff^has just sent me my stockings and 
cravats (delicately mended) by her brother. 
She is an amiable little devil, and I often go to 
see her, mea soia vabipfas / But rather than be 

^ in love, I would change my humanity with a 

*^ baboon. 

I am sorry you are occupied in writing a 
Novel, because the world has reason to expect 
something better. The mind of a young man 
•* of genius resembles a little stream, which, ac» 
cording to the direction that chance may give 
it, is either lost by mixing with other channels, 
or, preserving its course, enlarges at last its wa« 
im, and flows with the magnificence of the 
Nik, or the Ganges. 

" I have sent Lang another essay to insert in 
his Gazette. It is the story of an Indian war- 
rior ; a mere cram ; but no matter ; any thing 
is good enough for these calm jfmerifans-^m* 
** ges consumere naii. 
" Do you not think a ^ily fdlow» to pUco 
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Franklin^s head over his shop i How the peo|>le 

^^of New 'York would roar with laughter were 
such a paragraph as this to appear in an oppo* 

**sition paper. Yesterday FrmtJufs head feU 
upon John Lang^ Esq. the printer^ as be was 
opening his shop-door, and crushed him to cinders* 
jilasi poor Yorickl ■ 
Or the following, which would perhaps be 

^ more true. Yesterday the bust of Dr. Franklin 

^^fell on Mr. Langy the frinter^ as he was opemng 
his shop-door^ hut ^fortunately striking him in the 
hitad, he escaped unhurt, ^ 

Did you ever read the life of the illustrious 
Franklin ? And did you ever read the memoirs 
of a Parish Clerk ? I, P. P. Clerk of this parish^ 
writetb this history. Amen !'* 

■ 

June 23, 1801. 
I am just returned from NeuhTori, and I sit 

down to relate to ihee my eventful journey. At 
nine the stage-waggon called for me at the par** 
" son's, and, after travelling about a mile, we took 
up a middle-aged woman, of pleasing circum- 
^ ference, who kept a small pin-she^ on the road. 
" She was a notable matron, who disdained not 
brachial nor genual caresses, and who paid my 
ferriage at Brooklyn. Would not this be a fa- 
^« Yoorable q>portamty to quote Ledyard's Praise 
€( of Women ? And to add, if, in havmg to cross 
<^ the waters of the western continent^ I was with*- 
^ out coin to pay my ferriage, I never applied to 
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a woman but she put ber band into ber pocketj 

and pulled out three farthings ! 

On coming to town, my first care was to dis- 

chaige a bill I had incurred at Swords\* for 
^ magazines and reviews. Here I encountered 
*' the great Doctor PhJoghion, a gefitlcman of 

easy address, good habit of body, and a coun* 
^ tenance that indicated the stoicism of a chy« 

mist. 

I crossed the East River again to Brooklyn, 
with Mrs. Dungan^ a lady of polished manners, 
*^ and voluble elocution. Seeing a dirty fellow 

^ carrying a portrait oi J I 'as buig I on y—^ldid-^m^ 
said I to my fair companion. General JVasbing* 
ion is, I think, in bad hands. 

I forgot to tell yoa — at Swords' I had time to 

^ look into Gibbo9iS Memoirs, which were lying 
on the counter. His insertion of the Ode and 
Sonnet was puerile. And what he says of Drjh 

^ den is not less injudicious. My choler rises 
when Drydm is depreciated* Pope could not. 
describe the rising or setting of the sun without 
resorting to Drjden. 
The most beautiful triplet in all poetry is to 

•* be found in Drjdms version oi the seventh 

" From land a gentle breeze arose by night. 
Serenely shone the stars, the moon was bright. 
And the sea trembled with her silver light." 

f EouDent printm and bookidlcDB at Nm-York. 
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Whicbj id my opiaioD, is infinitely superior lo 
^ the original. 

Aspirant aarx in uoctcm, nec Candida cursus 
" Luna negat— ^plendet tremolo sub lumtne pontus." 

" But this is travelling out of my road, ^At 

Brooklyn I was accosted by a qwmdam acquaint* 
ance of Gcorge-iowrij to whom I was indebted 
about twenty-iivc dollars. V$di obstupml I 
would rather have met the great devil. But sU 
fata tulerunt. After I had shaken hands with 
him, the barber of Brooklyn^ to whom in a for- 
*^ mer expedition to New- York, I owed one or two 
shillings for cutting my hair, came up with a 
" serious face, and demanded his money al§o» 
<^ Here were the devil and barber to pay ! Leave, 
Sir, said I to the barber, yoar damnable countc- 
nance, and you shall have your money. 

From the first invader of my purse I escaped 
as well as I could, and, handing Mrs. Durban 
into the stage, 1, got in after her myself. 

By these unexpected asperities, my tranquil- 
lity was disturbed, and I sought an oblivion of 
reflexion in the company of Heloise. 

*^ IPhat menc^d youth on bed of bhtshing roses V* 

I could get no deep the whole night. I 

*^ know not whether it was love or conscience 
kept me awake ; but sleep I could not I can- 

not think I was a victim to the anointed sove- 
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^ reign of sighs and groans ; for I repeat^ that 
sooner than be in love Iwoold change myhu* 

** manity with a baboon. It was, perhaps^ the 
Mtise who kept me wakefiil, for on my mid- 

night pillow I paraphrased the description of 
the War-horae in Job. 



*' Proud in his strength, behold the warlike horse 
*' Paw the green valley, and demand the course. 
With stately step he treads the dus^ fields 
Glisfning with groves of spean and moony «hiekl«» 
First with retorted eye he hears th* alanns 
Of rushing multitudes and clashing arms. 
'* Impatient to be free, he tears the plain, 
And tosses in his rage, his thunder- waving mane. 
In vain the javelin glitters in his eyes. 

He scorns the qmver, and the lance defidi. > - 

Qonds of tWck smoke Ids fiery nostrils roll, . '-J, > • . 'j * >•/ 
**' And all the battle rushes on his soul. V ^ ^a^v 

He sees the moving phalanx rise around^ 
" He hears the trumpet^ and the shouts resound. 
"He starts! and iir*d by gloiy bears afar 

His tnemijllng rider through the ranks of war.*' 




I had something of importance to observe to 
•*yoa. I pCTceivc, with undissembled scmttow^ 
that you admit words into your vocabulary, for 
which there is no authority in the undefiled 
** writers of English, jdffnciate and meliorate 
are bad words; ao are mvWand derange. Of 
modem writers none are more ridiculous coin- 
ers of words than the ScotebzxA Wdtb TmrisU. 
^ Of these one introduces to desiderate^ and tor- 
o 
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tures it through all its ioflexiops ; and anotiher 

^* in descanting upon ruins, says very gravely, 
they were casikat$d i The inference to be da- 
duccd Iroin the page in which words of this 
mnjd s^pear is, that the taste of the writer has 
been abominably vitiated* 
** The English language is not written with pu- 
*' rity in America.* The structare of Mr. Jeffer- 
sons sentences is, I think, French ; and he uses 
** words unintelligible to an Englishmn. Where 
" the d — ^1 did he get the word lengthy ? Breadify, 
«* and {/epihj would be equally admissible. I can 
overlook his verb belittle ; it is introduced in 
** wantonness ; but he has no right, that I know, 
to out*adverb all other writers, and improve ill 
into Uly, Does not his description of the junc* 
" tion of the Shenandoab with the Potomac^ disco- 
^< ver an elevated imagination ? But was one of my 
** countrymen to describe the Natural Bridge (a 
huge mass of rock) " sf ringings as it were^ up to 
heaven!* would it not be said^ that Paddy bad 
made ^ bull. 
Comeoyefi wiU you, to my potatoe-ground 

" next Saturday, and bring with you your Ad- 
« ventures of Captain JHQbadil. Yqu can pass 
your Sunday with m^-r-nqt in an alfec^tipn of 

* If any work can transmit the English language uncorrup- 
ted to future generations on tiie banks of the Potomac, and 
Misissippi, it will be our jnatchiess version of the Bible. 
While religion exists in Afnerfat, thwwiU a.pQqietxul 
standard for the English langoi^. 
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*• but in study and meditation that the soul 
^^bom its clay-confbesy and tiun$pc^ it to the 
^ world of spirits. Vale !** 



I journeyed delightfully from New-York to 
Pbiladd^bia. My ii nances were good, and I was 
going to a place where I had only to extend my 
arms and catch the golden shower. Let the 
glexjmy moralist insist on the position, that life is 
rather to be endured than enjoyed ; but hope it- 
self is happiness, and he who has the knack of 
practising it, cannot be long a victim to melan- 
choly, thoagh he find himself cheated daily by 
new disappointments. 

At Pbiladelpbia 1 found Mr. Broum, who felt 
no remission of his literal) diHgcncc,l)y a changeof 
abode. He was ingratiating himself into the favour 
of the ladies by writing a new novel, and rivalling 
Jjopexde Viiga by the multitude of his works. 
Mr. Brawn introduced me to Mr. Diciins, and 
Mr. Dick'ms to Mr, Demue ; Mr. Dennie presented 
me to Mr. /Vilims, and Mr. fVilkins to the Key. 
Mr. jihrcromUst a constellation of jimeriean ge« 
nius, in whose blaze I was almost consumed. 

Mr. Dermk was remarkable for his facility of 
expression ; he could not only draw for thou- 
sands^ but had always ready-money in his pocket s 
and ftw men excelled more in colloquial fluency 
than be. The He v. Mr. Abmrombie was impa- 
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tieut of every conversation that did not relate to 

Dr. Jobnsofu of whom he could detail every anec- 
dote from the time he trod on a duck, till he par- 
chased an oak stick to repulse Macpberson. lie 
was a canister tied to the tail of a canister* Mr. 
Brown 6aid little, hut seemed lost in meditation ; 
his creative fancy was, perhaps, conjuring up 
scenes to spin out the thread of his new novel. 

Mr, Dentiie now conducts, at Pbiladelphiay a 
literary paper, called the Part FoUa. He first 
distinguished himself by the essays he contribu- 
ted to the Farmers Muwun^^ under the title of 
the Lay- Preacher. He afterwards became editor 
of the paper, when its name was changed from 
the Farmeis Museum, to that of the La^-Preacbers 
GazeUe, The essays of the Lay-Freacber were 
afterwards collected in a volume, which is, I be- 
lieve, the most popular work on the American 
continent I am of opinion, that the sermons of 
the Lay-Preacber have rather injured than assisted 
the cause of religion ; to appropriate the remack 
made by Gray on Torki, the jMf-Preacber, after 
eadiorting his congregation to righteousness^ 
throws his perriwig at their heads* 

The editor of the Aurora^ calls the Port Folio, 
the Portabk Foolery ; and his fecedousneaa is ap* 
plaudcd by one party, and scorned by the other. 
But a better quibble on the word would be, i 
think, to name it the Court ORo ; for it mingles 
the dresses at St* James, with speculations on 
literature.~It being rumoured that Mfc; Dmm 
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had been denominated^ by the British Reviewers, 

the Ammcan Addison^ the following ludicrous 
paragraph appeared in the Aurora Gazette. 

" Exult ye white hills of New Hampshirey re- 
'^doabtable Monadmck and Tuckawqy! Laugh 

ye waters of the Wtniseopee and Umhagog Lakes! 

flow smooth in heroic verse ye streams of 

Amorumack and Androscoggin^ Coekboko and 
^ CorUoeook ! And you Merry Merrimack be now 

more merry!** 

Mr, Z)^/7«itf passed his mornings in the shop of 
Mr. DiekhiSf which I found the rendezvoas of the 
Philadelphia vSons of literature. Blair, author of a 
poem called the Powers of Gemusi IngersoU^ 
known by a tragedy, of which I forget the title ; 
Siock^ celebrated for his dramatic criticisms ; to- 
gether with several Reviewers, chartam eonsumere 
mti, assembled with punctuality in Nor^b Second 
Street^ to the great annoyance of Mr. Dieiins, who 
could scarcely find room to sell his wares. But I 
thought Mr. Dickins not inferior to any of the 
constellation ; he was remarkable for the gentle- 
ness of his manners^ and displayed not less his 
good sense by his discourse^ than his moderation 
by his silence. 

I have seldom been at any city in the United 
States, without forming an acquaintance that has 
ripened into the intimacy of friendship. My love 
of the gallic idiom having led mc to the shop of 
Mr» Dufirfi a French bookseller^ in North Fourth 
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Sireeii I found his oonvenation and mannen so 

perfectly agreeable, that I hesitated not to accept 
ao invitation to dine with him at his lodgings. 

Though Mr. Dufief bad emigrated from 
France^ he was not ini'crior to any of the PbUad^U 
pbia citizens in the pertinacity of his diUgence. 
He had discovered that it was a position not only 
in Europe y but America, that the man who wanted 
money, was in want of every thing ; and direct- 
ing his course toward the same goal for which so 
many millions were panting, he practised every 
art by which he could honestly put money in his 
purse. He opened a bookseller^s shop, and pla- 
ced an unsaleable bust of VoUain over his door ; 
he published a French granuiiar, on a plaai en- 
tirely new ; and taught French to those who would 
learn it. In a word, when I became acquainted 
with Mr. Duji^ff he was about to open a lounging- 
room for the Mmeadms of PiilaMpbia. 

Mr. Dufief did me the honour to blicw me every 
place in^ or near , PbUadslpiia, that it was fashi- 
onable to visit. The Museum, Grays Gardens, the 
Quakers' Meetings and SiaU- House- Yar d \ toge- 
ther with the Water*works at Sebuyiiiii, and 
Wax-work in Sbippen-slreet^ were familiar to the 
boundless curiosity of my attentive companion. 
Nor did he forget the ox, whose bulk was so un- 
usual to animals of the same species on the Ame^ 
rican continent Indeed it ought not to escape 
notice, that when an ox in the U^iited States at- 
tains the ordinary growth of one in EngkmJ, it 
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becomes a source of riches to the proprietor, by a. 
private cxhibitk>n« 

Hie roafid of amusements at Pbiladelphiaj did 
not make me neglect the fVanderings of ffilliam. 
But Mr. Diciim waved his claim to the copyright 
in favour of Mr. Thomfyson, who put it to the 
press before I left Pbiladelpbia. Mr. Tbompsm 
had just printed a superb edition oi tlie Notes on 
Firgtma ; and was exceeded by no man in the 
typographical elegance of the works that issued 
fioin iiis press. 

But the honours that avraited me at Washing- 
ton employed principally my thoughts ; I re- 
proached myself in secret for not hastening my • 
departure fiuiii Philadeiphia ; and, resolved not 
to be da 'tHiy m taking have of my new friendls ; I 
left them to bewail my absence, and envy my 
exaltation ! 

I travelled in the coach» and was put down, 

with another passenger, to stop the night, at a 
tavern, built on a bank of the river Susqttehan^ 
nab. It was delightfully situated, coumianding 
the prospect of Cbesapeak Bay 9 and the little town 
of Havre de Grace. The accommodalioiis at the 
tavern were elegant, and a Mulatto girl waited at 
supper, whose beauty entitled her to a better of- 
licc than tliat of brushing away flies irom the 
guests with a peacock's feather. 

1 repined at being waked beiorc it was light by 
the horn of the driver ; but I repaid lor thet 
o4 
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ilistiiibance of my morning stumbers by the spoo 

tacle of the rising sun. His firat rays glided the 
herbage^ yet humid with the dews of night ; and 
the carol of the moclung-bird, thuug^h faint, sa- 
luted the return of day. 

We prosecuted our journey to Baltimore in 
chanuiag spirits ; a happy constitutiou of temper 
made every plaoe alike to my comipomon ; and his 
advance in years seemed only to have brought 
with them a higher relish for life. 

At BaUimore I separated from Mr. Paine, whose 
profession I had not discovered, but whom I sus- 
pect to have been what Ameruam call, A specula* 
tar m lands. 

* 

The next morning I resumed my journey for 
th^ city of Wasbmg$0$^ passing in my way thither 
through no place of any note, unless it be a little 
town called Bludenshnrgh^ buiit on the water of 
thie Eastsm Branch of the Poiomac. 

Jf ashingiouy on my second journey to it, wore 
a .very dreary a^p^t. The multitude had gone 
to their homes, and the inhabitants of the place 
were few. There were no objects to catch the 
eye, but a fodorn pilgrim forcing his way through 
the gras? that overruns the streets ; or a cow ru- 
minating on a bank, f|X)m whose neck depended 
a beli, that the animal might h^ found tlie mote 
readily in the wood^ 

I obtained accommodations at the Ifasiin^ion 
tavern, which stands opposite the Treasury. At 
this tavern I took my meals at the public table. 
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vrhat tfaeie was every day to be found a number 
of clerks, employed at die different offices under 

Government ; together with about half a do^en 
Vifptmuttf and a few New England men. There 
was a perpetual conflict of opinions between these 
soudiem and northern men ; and one nigh^ after 
supper, I was present at a yehement 'dispute, 
whieh terminated in the loss of a horse, a saddle, 
and bridle. 

The dispute was about Dr. Franklin ; the ntian 
from New England^ enthusiastic in what nelated 
to Ffa$tHm, asserted tbat, the Doctor being self- 
taught, was original in every thing that he had 
ever published* 

" Sir,'* replied the Firginiany the writings of 
JFrankim, so far from being original, exhibit no- 
thing but a transposition of the thoughts of 
others. Nay, Franklin is a downright plagiarist. 
Let him retain only his own feathers ; let tbosp 
he has stolen be restored to their lawful posses- 
' sors, and, FranUm, who now struts about ex* 
^ panding the gayest plumage, will be without a 
single feather to cover his rump." (A loud laugh 
from die whole party.) 

New England Man. If accusation without 
proof can condemn a man, who. Sir, shall be in- 
nocent } Sir, you are a Virgman. I intend no 
personal reiiecfcion, but it is notorious that the 
southern people do not hold the memory of Franks 
lin in much estimation. But hear what a Latin 
fvriter says of him. Eatfmt cmU something—- r 
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Gentlemen, I hate forgot flic most rf mf Latin t 

I cannot quote so coircclly now as I did once ; 
but this I can asflore yoa^ and you may rely on 
my word for iL, that the compliment is a ray 
fine one. 

Firgitttan. I know the line yoa advert to; it 
ivas an. eruption of mad enthusmsm Worn the 
difioidered intellect of Turgot. But this is di- 
gressing from our subject ; I maintain, and can 
prove, that FranUin is a plagiarist ; a dpwnnght, 
l^re-faced, shameless plagiacist 

NiVO'Enghnd Man. Franklin, perhaps, Sir, 
had not that! stoical calmness,, which a great man 
in your State is remarkable for ; he did not en- 
deavour to catch appiai^se by bailing his hook 
with affected diffidence. FnmUin waa above it. 
His penetration discovered, and his candour ac- 
knowle(^ed, that sheer impudence was at any 
time less injurious than mock-modesty* 

Virgiman. Sir, an oracular darkness accom- 
panies your discourse;. But why retreat ? Why 
not stand your ground ? Why not evince your- 
self the champion of flranktini Again I throw 
down the gauntlet I Franklin, I maintain was a 
shameless plagiarist. 

New'E:igl^ Matu Have yoa a hor^ here/ 

my friend ? 

Firgiman. Sir, I hope you do not suppose 
that I came hither on foot from Virginia I have, - 
Sir, in Mr. lViit£\ stable the prettiest Chickasaw 
that ever trod upon four pasterns. I swopped far 
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her n roan boede ; Mr. Gi^is, you fcmcmber my 
roan (tuniing ton man in company), I say, I 
•wopped for her a* roan with lUaa-DQ^, the 
Chickasaw Chief, who lives on the Mississippi, 

HeW'Engl^tid Man. And 1 have a bay mare 
here, that I boil^ of Neker Ma4t9€ks^ at Sdlenti 
I gave ninety dollars in hard cash for her. Nov^^ 
I, nijr frieDd, .will lay my bay mare s^inst your 

Cbickaura:^ that T>oc\ox Franklin is nut a plagiarist. 

Firgmatu Done ! Go it t Waiter ! You 
waker ! 

. The v^^aiter obeyed the summons, and making 
the Firpmm a bow, replied^ Yon call, Mossx 

RjLind ? 

Ftrgifdan. Ye% A$tim$* Bring down my 
povtmanteao out of my todrI. I never travel 
without books. And it critically happens, that 
in my pcnrtnianteaii, I have both Wrmklin% Mis- 
cellanies, and 1)i\!ot\ Discourses. 

The trunk being opened, the Firgitdan put 
FrahiJifis MidceUanies into* the hand of the dis* 
putant, and desired he would read the celebrated 
FaraUiB against persecution. 

Ne-iV'Enghnd Man (reading). And it came 
*^ to pasa, after these things, tiiat Abraham sat 
^< in tlie ^Mt of bis tent, about the going down' 
*^ ot the sun. And behold a man, bent with 
"age, coming from the way of the wilder- 
ncss leaning on his staff ! And Abraham arose 
and met him^. and said unto him : Turn in, 
I pm; thee> and wash thy feet,, and tarry aU 
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<^ night ; and thoa shalt arise early in the mora* 

** ing, and go on thy way, and the man said. 
Nay ; for I will abide under this tree. But 

*^ Abraham pressed him greatly : so he turned, 

« and they went into the tent-«^4ind Abraham 

*^ baked unleavened bread, and they did eat. 
And when Abraham saw that the man blessed not 
God, he said unto him, wherefore doat thou not 
worship the Most High God, Creator of heaven 
and earth ? And the man answered, and said, 

«* I do not worship thy God, neither do I call 
upon his name ; for I have made to myself a 

•* god, which abideth in my house, and provideth 
me with all things. And Abrahams zeal was 
kindled against the man ; and he arose and fell 
upon him, and drove him forth with blows into 
the wilderness. And God called unto Abraham, 
saying, Abraham, where is the stranger? 
And Abraham answered and said. Lord, he 

" would not worship thee, neither- would he 
call upon thy name ; therefore have I driven 

•* him out from before my face into the wilder- 
ness. And God said. Have I borne with him 
these hundred and ninety and eight years, and 

*< nourished him, and cloalhed him, notwith- 
standing his rebellion against me ; and couldest 

** not thou, who art thyself a sinner, bear with 
him one night V 

The Ncii -Ejigland Man having read the para- 
ble, he turned to the company, and, with tumul- 
tuous rapture, exclaimed, <^ What a noble lesson 
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is ihis to the intolerant ! Can any thing speak 
" more home ? Why the writer appears in- 
" spired.'* 

And inspired he was, cried the Virginian. 
There is nothing in that parable. Sir, natural ; 
every word of it was revealed. It all came to 
Franklin from Bishop Taylor. There, Sir ; read 
and be convinced. This book was printed more 
than a century ago i it is a volume of Polemical 
Discourses. 

New England Man (reading). When Abra-- 

" ham sat at his tent door, according to his cus- 
tool, waiting to entertain strangers, he espied 
an old man stooping and leaning on his staff, 
weary with age and travel, coming towards 
^ him, who was an hundred years of age. He 
" received liim kindly, washed his feet, provided 
supper, and caused him to sit down ; but, ob« 
** serving that the old man ate and prayed not, 
nor begged for a blessing on his meat, he asked 
^ bin) why he did not worship the God of hea« 
" ven ? The old man told him, that he worship- 
ped the fire only, and acknowledged no other 
" god. At which answer Abraham grew so «ea- 
" lously angry^ that he thrust the old man out of 
^ his tent, and exposed him to all the evils of th^ 
night, and an unguarded condition. When the 
^ old man was gone, God called to Abrabantf and 
asked him where the stranger was ? He replied, 
" I thrust him away, because he did not worship 
^ thee. God answered him, I have suiifered him 
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these hundred yearSj aliliough be dishonoured 
*'mci and couldest not thou endure him one 
*^ night, and when he gave thee no trouble ?** 

The New England Man haying dond readings 
the yirgiruan leaped from his seat, and, calling 
the waiter, exclaiaied, ^' Auicus I Tell the ostier 

to put the bay mare in the next stall to the 
*' Chickasaw^ and, do you hear, give her half a 

gallon of oats more upon the strength of her 
** having a new master.'* 

Here loliowed a hearty laugh from the audi- 
ence ; but the New England Man exhibited strong 
symptoms of chagrin, " Devii take Franklin^^ 
said he. An impostor I a humbug.** ^ If he 

ever obtains the wish he expresses in his epi- 
. " taph, of undergoing a new edition in the next 

world, may his plagiarisms be omitted^ that no 
•* more w agcrs may be lost by them." 

His epitaph, did you say, SirT' cried the 
Virginian, " I hardly think he came by that ho* 

ncstly." 

New England Man. Sir, I will lay you my 

saddle of it; a bran new saddle. Jonathan 
Gregory^ of Boston, imported it from London^ 

Virginian. My saddle, Sir, is imported too.—-!. 
swopped a double-barrelled gun for it with Mr. 
Bacer, of Fairfax County^ And I wUX not only 
lay my saddle against your's. Sir, that Franklin 
did not come honestly by his epitaph ; but I will 
Jay ray snaffle-bridle, and ray curb, my plated 
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stirrups and stirrup leathers — aye^ and ni) iiiartin- 
galeinto the bargain. 

New England Man. Done ! Go it I Now for 
your proof. 

Virginian^ Is there any gentleman in company 

Icsules myself^ who understands Lalin. ll ihere 
isy let him have the goodness to speak* 

New England Man, This gentleman who came 
with me from Salem, is not only a Latiriy but a 
Gr^^il scholar. He was reared at Cambridge,^ He 
will talk Lai 'm with Professor IVillard an hour by 
the clock. 

Firgituan* Then, Sir, I believe, he will ad- 
judge to me your imported saddle. Will you 
do me the favour to introduce me to your com- 
panion. 

New England Man. This, Sir, is Mr. MeadowSs 
He is the author of an Ode on the Clam Feast.f 

Virginian. Mr. Meadows^ give me leave. With- 
in the cover of this boojc you will find the epi** 
taph which passes as Franklin s» I entreat you to 
read it aloud. 
Mr. ^adows (re^ading). 

* An University near Boston* 

i- The first emigranU to Nctv England, appeased their hun- 
ger, upon landing on the shore of America^ with some shelL- 
fish they found on the beach* known in popular language b/ 
the name of Clams, The anniversary of this day is evei}- year 
celebrated on the spot, by their descendants, who least upon 

4 

Claim* 
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" IBE BODY 

of 

BENJAMIN FRANKUN^ Frintef^ 

(Like the cover of au old book. 
Its contents torn oat, 
Aud stript of its lettering and gilding) 

Lies here, food for worms. 
• Yet the Work itself shall not be lost : 
por it will (as he believ'd) appear once mora 

In a new 
And more beautiful Edition, 
Corrected and Amended 

By 

The Author/* 

New England Man. WcH, Sir! And wbali 
objection can you make to this? Does it not 
breathe humility ? Is it not a lecture on mor- 
tality? 

Vlrgintan. Sir, it was not honestly come by» 
FrankUn robbed a little boy of it* The very 
words, Sir, are taken from a Latin epitaph written 
on a bookseller^ by an Eton scholar. Mr. Mea^ 
dou.:, do, Sir, read the epitaph which I have 
pasted on the other cover.* 

Mr* Meadows (reads). 

• If it should be objected that Franklin was ignorant fl^ 
Latin, let it be told tliat^ an English translation of tliis epi" 
taph may be found in the Gentleiiian*6 Magazine, iox^ 
$ruarp, 1736. Thesooice, probably, from which fhwlloi 
got his thought, 
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Vitae volumine peracto. 
Hie finis JACOBI TONSON, 
Peipoliti Sosioram phncipU : 
Qxii, Tetut obstetrix musaram^ 
In lucem edtdit 
/ Felices ingenii partus. 
Lugete, scriptorum chorus, 
£t frangite calamos ; 
lUe vester^ marg^ne erasus, deletur ! 
Sed haec postrema inscriptb 
Huicjemm^ mortis pa^tW 
Imprimatur, 
Ne pre/o sepukhri commissus, . 
Ipse editor careat titulo : . 
# ^ Hie jacet bibliopola, * 

Folio yitae delapso^ 
Expectans Nhvam Editionem 
Auctiarem et Emendatiorem** 

J^trgiman. Well, Mr. Meadows, what say you ? 
Is this accidental or studied similitude ? What 
fay you, Mr. Meadows f 

Mr. Meadozvs. The saddle, Sir, is your's ! 

On hearing this laconic, but decisive sentence 
pronounced by his friend, the New England Man 
grew outrageous — which served only to augment 
the triumph of the Firginian. Be pacified, cried 
he. I will give you another cliancc. I will lay 
you my boots against your*s, that Franklin's pie* 
tended discovery of calming troubled waters by 
pouring upon them oil, may be found in the third 
book of Bede'% History of the Church ; or that hi^ 
fecetious, essay on the air-bath, is poached word 
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you ? 

Why I say, I'etamcd the New England Man, 
that I should be sorry to go bootless home, and, 
therefore, I will lay no more wagers about Doctor 
Franklins originality. 

At the fVasbin^ton tavern I found seven Chero^ 
kee Chiefs, who had attended the President's levee 
on the 4th of July ; they came to be instructed in 
the mode of European agriculture. 

Of this circumstance Mr. Jefferson speaks in his 
Message to Congress : I am happy to iniorm 
you, that the continued efforts to introduce 
among our Indian neighbours, the implements 
^' and practice of husbandry, and of the house<> 
*^ hold ai ts^ have not been without success : that 
they are become more and more sensible of the 
superiority of this dependance for clothing and 
subsistence, over the precarious resources of 
hunting and fishing : and already we are able 
to announce tliat, mstead of that constant dimi- 
^\ nution of theur numbers produced by their war? 
" and their wants, some of them begin to expcri- 
ence an increase of population." 
If agriculture be deserving the attention of the 
IndianSy it has also a powerful claim to that of the 
people of the United States ; for it may be consi- 
dered the iirmest pillar of their national pros^ 
pcrity. 

It is, I thinks to be wished tiiat the. principal 
citizens of the United States would enrol them* 
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selves into what might be termed a Georgical So-* 
deiyj which should be divided into four classes. 
The first should comprehend experiments made 
to ascertain the peculiar qualities, and compara- 
tive value uf plants, together with the purposes to 
which they ought to be applied* The second 
should relate to the culture of plants, and the 
ascertaining the cjftccts of difterent manures In 
facilitating their growth. The third should in« 
elude experiments to determine the peculiar qua- 
lities of different soils. The fourth should be 
devoted to experiments for facilitating the o}>era- 
tions of agriculture by improvements in machi- 
nery, and the distinguishing of what animals are 
the best adapted to labour, as it relates to climate. 
In such a Republic of Planters and Farmers, 
how would the knowledge of the most useful of 
all arts be promoted. Hints would be improved 

into experiments ; the speculations of the theo- 
rist would be confirmed, or ovcrtlu-own, by an 
appeal to practice ; observations would be pro* 
duced, that still tended to more useful inquiries ; 
and even errors would lead to important truths, 
by stimulating the ardour of inquiry to refute 
them. 

Without such a Society what agricultural Im- 
provements can be expected ? Planters at present 
have no incitement to consult books, or alter their 
mode of husbandry. They are contented to tread 
tamely in the foot8tep$ of their forefathers, and 
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consider as mere visionaries the writers on agri- 
culture. 

I return from this digression to uiy business at 
WasiiftgfoH, which was to wait on the Secretary 
of the Treasar}^ by whom I expected to be in- 
vested without delay in some diplomatic depart- 
ment Bear witness, ye powers, with what visi- 
ons of grqati^ess I feasted my imagination, as I 
walked. from the tavern to the Treasury! The 
door-keeper desired to know my business. I 
wanted to see Mr. Gallatin ; but Mr. Gallatin 
was engaged in an audience with the seven Ch- 
roiee Chiefs, who called every Monday morning 
at the Treasury for their weekly stipend from 
Government. I was somewhat chagrined that 
Mr. Gallatin should suffer the savages of the wil- 
derness to take precedence of me, (I had sent up 
my name), but my cliagi in soon gave place to an 
admiration of his policy; fori recollected these 
War Captains wore their tomahawks, and that 
they were men of an irascible temper. 

In a few minutes, these warriors of scalping 
memory, descended the Treasury-stairs, which 
groaned under their giant-limbs ; and I was ush- 
ered into the room where the Secretary in solemn 
greatness settled the expenditures of the nation. 

Mr. Gallatin heard the object of my mission 
with patience ; when he witli the utmost compo- 
sure observed that the organization of the offi- 
*^ ces in the ricasLir)\5 iiaJer ilie ];nxx"ding Admi- 

nistratiouj had been too complicated^ and that 
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" far from having any place to give away, the 
, employments of inferior diplomatic agency were 

*^ yet to be diminished. Yet he was sorry, very 
sorry, I should travel so far to encounter disap- 

" pointment. But the Vice-President had cer- 

" tainly misunderstood him. He had not the 
pleasure of knowing me. It was another person 
of the same name, whom he had spoken of to 
Mr, Burr ; but even for him there was now no 
ofKce, as all such offices were in future to be re- 

" gulated by legislative power, and legislature 
thought the ramifications of office too multi- 

" plied. But he was sorry, very sorry, I had tra-^ 

'* veiled S(j far to no purpose." 
During this speech my colour went and came* 

Ohstuptd / steterunique com^, et vox fauHbus luesit ! 

But recovering from my stupor, I replied, that I 
bad not travelled to no purpose, for I had not only 

seen the city of ff'aslu,'igton, but also Mr. Calialin; 
and making him a very low bow, I again walked 
down the Treasury-stairs! 

My ambition was now blasted, and I learned 
how little dependance was to be placed in the 
magnificent pruaiises of greatness. Yet I was 
determined my happiness should not be irreco- 
verably destroyed by a single blow, and instead of 
resigning my mind to gloom and despondency, I 
immediately built another castle in the air, not 
Ics^ dcsiiable than tl^e one I had missed on &vn\ 
if 3 
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ground ; for I had not yet lost the knack of com- 
paring my possible with my actual conditioo. - 

Finding a schooner at Ceorge-fow7i ready to 
sail for Alexatidria^ I put my trunk on board of 
her, aiad left without regret the Imperial Ciiy^ 
where I liad encountered only disappoiiiitment. 

The wind being cmtrary, we had to work down 
the Poioniac. — The river Itere is very beautiful. 
Masm*s hlmd forms one continued garden ; but 
what particularly catches the eye is the Capitol, 
rising with sacred majesty above the woods. 

Our boat turned well to windward, and in an 
hour we landed at the Wukw BulFs house^ which 
may be considered half way to jilexandria. Here 
having quatted and smoked together under the 
shade of a spreading locust tree, we once more 
coramiLted ourselves to the waters of the Potomac. 

In approaching AUxandria^ we passed an house 
on our right, in which the Paphian goddess had 
erected an altar. Some damsels were bathing 
before the door, who practised every allurement 
to make us land ; but we treated their invitations 
Willi the insolence of contempt. Oh ! Modesty ! 
supreme voluptuousness of lovel what charms 
does a woman lose when she renounces thee ! 
What care, if she kiicw thy empire over the 
breast of man, would she take to preserve theCi 
if not from virtue, at least from coquetry. 

It was easier landing at /ikxandria in AmerUat 
than Alexandria in Egypt ; and I found elegant 
accommodations at Gadesbf^ hotel. It is observ- 
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able that Gadeshy keeps the best house of enteN 

tainment in the United States. 

It was the middle of July^ when I landed at 
Alexandria^ and the heat was excessive. The 
acrimony of the bilious humours was consequent- 
ly excited, and the diarrhosa and dy^ntery pre- 
vailed among the inhabitants; yet the taverns 
were frequented, for, Americans to preserve health, 
adopt the Bnmonian system of keeping up tlie 
ttcitement. 

The splendour of GiuJcshy?^ hotel not suiting 
my finances^ I removed to a public-house kept by 
a Dtttchnafiy whose Fraw was a curious creature. 
1 insert a specimen of her talk : " This hot vvea- 
ther makes a body feel odd. How long would 
a body be going from Wasb 'inglon to Baltimore f 
How the musquitoes bite a body, &c.'* But I 
left the body of my landlady to approach that of 
her daughter, whose body resembled one of 
those protubciant figures which Rubens lovcJ 
to depict. 

To what slight causes does a man owe some 
of the principal events of his life. I had been 
a fortnight at Alexandria^ when, in consequence 
of a short advertisement I had put in the Gazette, 
a gentleman was deputed to wait on me from a 
Quaker, on the banks of the Occoquan, who want- 
ed a Tutor for his children. Mr. Ridgeway was 
wiiat is called a supple Quaker. With those of his 
own sect, none could be more formal ; but among 

P 4 



Digitized 



224 



men of the worlds he could practise all the arts 
of conciliation ; and knew how to flatter a lady 
from the lustre of her eyes down to the taste oi 
her shoe-string. 

A Quaker accompanied him to the door, with 
whom he exchanged only the monosyllables, yea 
and nay ; but no sooner had he turned his back, 
than Friend Ridgeway introduced himself to me 
with the bow of a dancing*master ; expressed 
the earnest desire Mr. FJIicett had to engage me 
in his family, and lavished his eloquence on the 
romantic beauties of the river Occoquan, and the 
stupendous mountains that nodded over its banks. 

Tlic following evening, I left Alexandria on 
horseback, to visit the abode of Mr. EilUott. But 
I had scarce ridden a couple of miles, when a 
violent storm of rain overtook me, and 1 sought 
shelter in a tailor*s shop by the way-side. The 
tailor laid down his goose at my approach, and 
we soon entered into a political discussion, which 
ended with his lamentations over the miseries of 
the times, and a determination to support the 
Rights of Mau. 

It was six o*olock before the rain subsided, and 
I was in suspense whether to return to Alexandria, 
or prosecute my journey, when the tailor inform- 
ed roe, that only two miles further lived a very 
honest farmer, who accpmmodated Travellers 
with a bed.: His name was Fioks^ 

But why, s^d llie tailor, npt go on to Mouni 
Vemtm f 
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What, friend, should I do there ? 
Why, Sir, a gentleman is always well rC" 
ceived. 

I made the tailor an inclination of my head; 
but Moma Feman was as remote from my thoughts 
as Moiini Vesuvius, 

I pursued my journey, but, after riding two 
miles, instead of reaching the farm of Mr. Violet^ 
my horse stopped before the door of a log-housc, 
built on the brow of a biiL The man of the 
house was sitting under an awning of dried 
boughs, smoking in silence his pipe; and his 
wife occupied a chair by his side, warbling, her 
lyrics over tiie circling wheel. 

Will you alight, Sir, said the man, and rest 
yourself in the shade ? Your horse looks well. 
Sir. He appears to be a mighty well-conditioned 
brute. What, if I may be so bold. Sir, did he 
cost you ? 

Why, Sir, the creature is worth a hundred and 
fifty dollars. The horse is young, qiiiic youngs 
he will be only five years old next Spring. Do 
put your hand into his rnouth. 

Excuse me, Sir* I never trusts my hand in a 
horse*s mouth : the brute may be vicious. But 
should you ever want any thing done to him, I 
shall be happy to serve you. My name is Katt^ 
ifi^, I have long been used to cutting and splay- 
ing all kinds of creatures. 

Can you fox and nick a horse, Mr. Kaiiing ? 
Aye, Sir, and cure all sorts of distempers; 
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whether spavinSi or ringbones^ or cribs, or yel- 
low-water^ or blind-staggers^ or weak eyes^ or 

glanders. 

Hum! What a catalogue of complainta is 

horse-flesh heir to» But can you inform me hour 
far it is to the house of Farmer Ftokt i 

I suspect it is a mile. 

Come^ none of your suspicions, but tell me 
candidly, my friend, do you think I can be ac- 
commodated there for tiie night. 

Aye J as elegantly as you would be at Cfadeshfsl 

And how shall I know the house ? 

It bas a chimney at each end like my own. 

The house, you say, is like your's. 

Psha I It is better than mine ; it is weather 
boarded. I pay no taxes for my house ; the tax* 
gatherers value it below a hundred dollars. 

I had not time to reply, before a goose wad- 
dled out of the house towards the place where 
Mr. Kaiting and his wife were sitting, followed 
by a tame frog that jumped in concert with his 
feathered companion. It was a singular spec* 
tacle, and would have afforded little pleasure to 
an unreflecting mind. But it was to me a most 
pleasing speculation, to behold this worthy couple 
extending their protection to a goose and a frog; 
it vcrHicd the remark of Sterne, that tie hearl 
%vanis something to be land to* 

Then, Sir^ said I, you do not consider the 
frog a nuisance ? You would not kill it ? 

Kill it 1 I should as soon think of putting an 
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«nd to my own life. There was a gentleman 
from FrederUksburgy who stopped last week at my 

house to give his horse a bite of cloven He had 
hardly sat down under the awnings when the 
frog came out of the house, and hopped towards 
his chair. That's a cursed viipudtnip/rag, says he, 
and, lifting up bis arm, he made a blow at tbe 
animal with his whip. We were all in constcr- 
xiatioD. My wife screamed ; I held out my leg 
to intercept the blow ; and the goose, who seldom 
quits the frog, flew at the man with the strength 
and fuiy of an eagle. It was lucky his wHp 
missed the frog, for had he killed him, there 
would not have been a dry eye in tbe house for a 
week. 

I would willingly have protracted my conversa- 
tion with so bnmane a person,, had not the sky, 
which was overcast^ indicated tbcrc was no time 
to. be lost* I, tberefoire, pufe spars to my nag, and 
depai tcd at a gallop. It was not quite tw ilight, 
and my situation brought to my i^colleetton a 
passage in the Poet of Nature. 



Tke IFesi yet glittmers with some streaks^ of day/ 
Now spurs tke UUed Traveller (ipace. 
To gain the timely Inn. 

But I bad scarce proceeded a mile when a 

storm of rain, lightning, and ih under, gave me ; 
some solicitude for my night's lodging; I could 
perceive no house ; and the only alternative left 
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was to scour along the road, while the tempest 
howled wildly from the woods on both sides. 

At length, I descried a light, vvhich^ 1 flatter- 
ed myself hlazed firom the window of Mr. Violefs 
house ; but instead of dismounting at the portico 
of a mansion that vied in magnificence with 
Gadeshys hotel, I ioand mybclf before the door 
of a miserable log-house. 

A mulatto- woman, whh a child at her breast, 
put her head out of the door as I alighted from 
my horse. We don*t keep tavern, here, said 
this olive beauty, in an accent not the most 
conciliating. 

. No ! but you have a roof to your house, said 
I, dismounting, and that in a storm is a sufficient 

invitation. 

The log-house was not empty. A mulatto* 

girl, of seventeen, was siUing in one corner in 
dalliance with a white youth of about thiriy^^ve^ 
who discovered no confusion at my unexpected 
entrance. But the olive Dulcinea was less con- 
fident in her aspect, and played the woman to 
perfection. One while she endeavoured to con- 
ceal her face from view, another she repulsed the 
caresses of her lover, and anon she clung to him 
as if seeking his protection. 

Do you go to Powbeek church, Sylvia^ to-mor- 
row } said the enamoured swain. 

# 

Who preaches there ? If Parson Wms preaches, 
I won*t go. He always preaches up niatnmoay. 
You don't like matrimony, then, Sjhiaf 
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Not I. There's time enough to be in trouble, 
I am however, a friend to the GospeL But, Jemm^^ 
why don't you go to church ? Ah ! you need 
not smile I I know you are a Dmter ! People 
in your spear of life be all Deisters, 

lieie the girl looked round at me ; but not be* 
ing disposed for a theological controversy, I again 
mounted my horse^ and no longer interrupted 
their innocent anioun The tempest was over ; 
a beautiful night sueceeded ; and the moon with 
unusual lustre lighted me on my way. As I look« 
ed towards the silver orb, I exclaimed in the 
words of the most pathetic of writers. 

Far me ! pale eye ef evening I thjf eqft iighi 
Leads to no happy home ! 

But I was waked firom my musing by the 
barking of the dogs at ColchesUr^ and having 
crossed the bridge, which is built over the Occn- 
gmn, I alighted at the door of Mr. Gordons 
tavern. 

Having ordered supper, I gazed with rapture 
on the Occoquan river, which ran close to the 
house, and, gradually enlarging, emptied itself 
into the capacious bosom of the Potomac* The 
fishermen on the shore were bawling^ their seine, 
and the sails of a little bark,stcmmmg the vvaveS;, 
were distended by the breeze of night. The 
«ea-boy was lolling over the bow, and the helms- 
mm was warbling a song to his absent iair« 
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The next day I proceeded to Occoguan; but 
JO sfceep and craggy was the road, that I found it 
almost inaccessible. On descending the last hill, 
I was nearly stunned by the noise of two huge 
mills, whose roar, without any hyperbolical aggra- 
vation, is scarcely inferior to that of the great 
£dl8 of the P^idmac, or the cataract of tiiifgara* 
My horse would not advance ; and I was myself 
lost in astonishment. 

On crossing a little bridge, I came within view 
of the Settlement, which is romantic beyond 
concq>tion. A beautiful river roHs its stream 
along mountains that rise abi upily fioni its bank, 
while on the opposite rod^y shore, which appears 
to have been formed by a volcano, are seen two 
mills enveloped in foam^ and here and there a 
dwelling which has vast masses of stone for its 
foundation. Tlic eye for some time is arrested 
by the uncommon scene ; but it is soon relieved 
by a beautiful landscape that bounds the horizon. 
In a word^ all the riches of nature are brought 
together in this spot, but without confusion. 

Friend EUicott and his wife received me with 
an unaffected simplicity of manners^ whom I was 
happy to catch just as they were going to dinner. 
An exquisite Firginia ham smoked on the board, 
and two danosels supplied the guests with boiled 
Indian corn, which they liad gathered with their 
own hands. — ^Friend EUicott^ uncorrupted by the 
refinement of modem manners, had puL his hat 
to its right use, for it covered his head. It wa^ 
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to no purpose that I bent my body, and made a 
hundred grimaces. Mordfcai \rould not bow to 
liamariy nor would Fi icad EllicoU uncover his 
head to the Cham of Tariaty. 

Our agreement was soon made. Quakers ape 
men of few words. Friend Elhcott engaged me 
to educate his children for a quarter of a year. 
He wanted Ihcm taught reading, writing, and 
ariihmetia Deligbtfiil task i As to Laikty or 
French^ he considered the study of cither language 
an abuse of time ; and very cahnly desired me 
not to say another word about it^ 
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CHAP. VIII. 
MEMOIR OF MY LIFE 

ON THE BANKS OF THE OCCOCIUAN. 



Description of Occoqmii S^ltUmeni—Evmii^ 
OccGquaHy an Ode — Morning at OccGij^uaH^ au 
Odih^A Party of Indians visit Occoqiu 




of a Warrior — A War-Dance^ and Seem ^ 
riotous Intoxication — A^Disi^iiisitimi of the moral 
Character of the Indians — Stoiy of Captain Smiti 
and Pocahontas — The Dispute between Bujffbn 
and Jefferson on tbe Sulyect of Beards satisfac^- 
torily decided^Tbe Midnight Orgies of the Kfi^: 
Man of America dramatized, &c, ' ; 



Lo ! the Mnf^n hisfrt' h.-"'^-, 
Gilding evWy wood and lawn ; 
And the Miller's heart disiends 
On the banks oj OcCoquan ! 



In the Bull-Run Momtains rises a nver, which 
retains the Indian name of Occoquan, and after a 
course of sixty miles falls into the Potomac, near 
the little town of Colchester. In America there 
are few or no rivers without falls ; and at those 
of Occoquan, are erected a couple of mills, which 
by the easy and safe mavigation of the Potomac^ 
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the richness of the adjacent country, and the 
healthfulness of the climate^ induced the Pro- 
prietor to project the plan of a city, and invite 
strangers to build on it ; but his visions were 

never realized, and Occoquan consists only of a 
house built on a rock, three others on the river- 
side, and half a dozen log-huts scattered at some 
distance. 

Yet no place can be more romantic than the 

view of Occoquan to a stranger, after crossing the 
rustic bridge, which has been constructed by the 
inhabitants across its stream* He contemplates a 
river urging its course along mountains that lose 
themselves among the clouds ; he beholds vessels 
taking on board flour under the foam of the mills, 
and others deeply laden expanding their sails to 
the breeze } while every face wears contentment, 
every gale wafts health, and echo from the rocks 
multiplies the voices of the waggoners calling to 
their teams. 

It is pleasant, says Juvenal, to be master of a 
house, though it stand not on more ground than 
a lizard would occupy. The School*house at 
Occoquan was entirely my own* It was a little 

brick structure, situated about three hundred 
yards from the house on the rock. The fronts- 
casements looked upon the Occoquan ri ver^ and com- 
manded the variegated prospect of hill and dale* 

It is so seldom an author gets a house, that it 
should excite no wonder if he loves to describe it. 



Digitized by Google 



234 



Plinj has described his house so minutely in one of 

his elaborate epistles, that he ap[)cars to be putting 
it up for sale ; and Pope luxuriates in the strain 
that treats of his tliickcts being pierced, his grotto 
entered, his chariot stopped, and his baige board* 
cd ; that posterity may not be ignorant of the ex- 
tent of his possessions. 

I mingled seldom with the people of Occoquan^ 
but, shut up in my profound habitation, sought 
an oblivion of care in writing, reading, and to- 
bacco. Often when the moon light slept upon 
the mountain near my dwelling, have I walked 
before my door, and gazed in silent rapture on 
the orb of nighty whose beams trembled on the 
stream that gave motion to the mill ; while the 
tall bark was seen dancing on the waves at a 
distance, and the mocking-bird in a saddened 
strain was heard from the woods. It was during 
cme of these nights, that recalling the images of 
the evening, I combined them in an Ode ; 

EVENING AT OCCOQUAN. 

AN ODE. 

SLOW the solemo sun descend*,. 
Ev*Ding's eye coiioes roUing on f 
Glad the weary stranger bends 
To tlie Banks of Occo^uon ! 

Now the cricket on the hearth^ 

Chirping, tells his merry Laic i. 
Now tiie owlet ventures forth 
Moping to the fiighing gale. 
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Still the busy mill goes rounds 
While the miller plies his cace ; 
And the rocks send back the sound. 
Wafted by the midnight ur. 

Lo! the moon with lustre bright^ 
In the stream beholds her face | 

Shedding glory o'( r tlie night, 
- As she runs her loity race. 

See I the bark along llic shure. 
Larger to the prospect grow 
While the sea-boy bending o'er. 
Chides the talking waves below. 

Now the mockmg-songster's strain 
Fills the pauses of her brood | 
And her plaints the ear dMain, 

Kdiuiug from the distant wuod. 

Hanging o*er the monntidn's broWj 

Lo ! the cattle herbage hnd ; , 
While in slumber sweet below, 
Peacelnl rests the village hind. 

Now the student seeks his cell« 
Nor regrets the di^ is gone $ 
But with siknoe loves to dwells 
On the Banks of Occoquon ! 

I was never one of those wbo sleep weS at nigbi* 

AH hours are of equal value, and the tranquil- 
lity of the night invites to study. Hence, I havei 
been frequently compelled to change my lodgings 
where the good woman of the house was in fear 
that her curtains might catch fire, and set the 
dwelling in a blaze* 
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But the houses in Firgima are not very superb* 

The .people were never under any solicitude for . 
the habitation I occupied ; and had it been burnt 
to the ground, a few boards and a proportionate 
number of shingles would soon have constmcted 
another. I never yet occupied a house that was 
not exempt from taxes ; it was always valued by 
the tax-gatherers below a hundred dollars (about 
^Ol sterling), and, by an act of Assembly, for a 
house not worth a hundred dollars there is no tax 
to pay. 

Frpm the platform of my house at Oecoquan, 
there was a subterraneous passage which led to a 
' kind of kitchen . In this underground apartment 
dwelt Racheh a negro-woraan, who was left a 
widow with eleven children ; but her numerous 
offspring were all provided for. Mr. Carter, to 
whom the whole family belonged, had taken 
upon bira this benevolent office ; for he had sold 
one to Mr. Ay another to Mr, B, a third to Mr. 
jC, a fourth to Mr. D, and so on, nearly half 
round the alphabet. 

The student who values his health will prac- 
tise study and exercise alternately. After read- 
ing a scene in HamUu I took a few strides across, 
the room, and amused myself by repeating a 
part of his soliloquies. Such, for example, as 

«* How twary, flat, stale and tinprofitable 
Seem to me an the uses of this woild r 

Rachel, who dwelt underneath, marfclled gread/ 
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diately conclude that I was busied in praying ; 
and in the morning my character was established 
Ibr religion. "Ah !'* said the old woman to her 
gaping auditors ; they may talk of this parson, 

or that parson, or the other parson, but our new 
*^ coolmossa beats them all by a heap. Why, 

'tis as true as. the mill is now going round that 
^ he walks up and dovvi], and prays tlie whole 

night long !" 

Rachely without carrying about her the mockery 

of woe, mourned very sensibly her husband. 

Let my page record the words of her affliction. 
I was reared at Port Tobacco. A heap of 
likely young fellows courted me, but I refused 
thcin all for the head coachman of Counsellor 

" Carter. He was a good husband ; he made 
me the mother of eleven children. Woe to 
Rachel when he died. Oh I how I dap my 
hands and cry ! but he's gone to the great 
Jebovab. I shall never forget it ; *twas at the 
pulling of com^ime. The poor creature was 
, •* a little out of his head. He asked mc if the 
com was in tassel. In tassel, says I ! God help 
you, you had some yesterday for dinner. But 
he changed the discourse, and he talked of the 
hymn-book, and Parson Wems^ and Pobeek 

" church. It was as good as any sarment 1 Dear 
sweet honey 1 He was a friend to the gospel ; 
he loved the Church of England, and nobody 
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^ can say they ever saw him go to Ae Quaker^ 

*^ meeting. Alack ! Alack ! My poor husband 
died the next morning ; I knew bis time was 
*^ come ; the Whip-poor-will cried all night by 
the house^ and I could not drive him away. 
God help us ! Die come in every part of the 
world ; Fir^tma, Marjlatid: black man ! white 
man 1 all one day or another get their mouth 
" full of yellow clay I" 

Occoquan scarcely supplied more literature than 
Ovid's place of banishment on the B/ack Sea. 
But at Ckarmmmty near Fauqkr Court-house^ 
lived a French gentleman of the name of Gerar- 
^ne^ whose reputation for the BeUes LeUres, in- 
duced me to write to him from my solitude. I 
chose the French language for the vehicle of my 
thoughts, and enclosed in the letter the litde 
book of Poems I had published at New^York. 
The answer of Mr. Gerardme discovers an ele- 
gant mind. 

Monsieur, 

" Dans cettc Solitude ou les Muses sc font si 
rarement entendre* vous concevexez ais^ment 
que renvoi de vos jolis Poemes a du exciter a 
la fois la surpria&e et le plaisir, Jc compare 

^ votre present inattendu it un joli parterre dans 
un Desert inculte et sauvage, dont remail se 
seroit offert continuellement k ma vue* 

Continuezj Monsieur, 4 caresser les Muses 

^ avec Horace and Anaerem \ le tems reprendra 
ses allcs, vos heures en couleront plus doucc- 
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ment, et vous ajoaterez de nouvelles fleurs & 
**la Guiilande Poetique dont vous etes deja 
couronn^e* Ovuk chantoii encore sur les bords 

** lontaines ou la tyrannic d' yiuguslc V avoil cn- 
cbaia^e, et vous aves celcbrc Coosobaicbie. 
Je rae suis fait un devoir de repoDdre ii jotve 
" Lettre obligeanle dans une langue que vou« 
ecri?ez si bien, et que sans V envoi de ce que 
" voui appclicz trop modestenicnt vos Bagatelles, 
je vous eusse assui^meut pris pour un de nies 
G>mpairjotes. 

r ai r honneur d' etre. Monsieur, 
Votre tr^ obeissant^ tr^ humble 
Scrviteur, 

C. Gerabdine/* ^ 

It was now I felt the bliss of having an en- 
lightened friend to whom I could pour oat mj 
soul on paper, and enjoy the intercourse of spirit 
without the mediation of an earthly frame. My 
friendship with Mr. George was stiil unimpaired, 
and i consider it no small felicity that I have been 
able to preserve so many of his letters amidst the 
casualties to which the life of a Wanderer is 
subject. The gloom of my solitude at Oc^^quan, 
was cheered by the sincerity of his friendshiiJ^ 
and the sprightliness of his wit. 

An epistle from Ovid among the Geta to his 
friend at Rome, could not have imparled half 
the delight that your letter from (kcoqwm has 
given the companion of your adversity at New^ 
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" York. I had long expected a missive from * the 
City in the Woods,** and oouldonly ascribe your 
silence to the distraction of business in your 
new office of Secretary's Secretary ; when sud- 
denly is brought me a letter dated at a place, 

*' which, however acute my researches into the 

^ Geography of Ammea^ I never heard men- 
tioned before. I thank you for the ode you 
/'^ did me the &vour to enclose, it is an happy 

" imitation of Cunninghams manner ; but the 
images are more pleasing from having tlie 

"grace of novelty to recommend them. Nor 
should I neglect to observe, how much you 
have shewn your skill in making the word 
Occoquan the burden of your exordial and con-r 
eluding stanzas ; a practice never to be dis«' 
pensed with in local poetry, as, without it, the 
poem, would have no particular ^pplipation, 

" were the title to be lost. 

*^ But it is useless to write any thing for Ame-i- 

^ ricans. Taste has not so difiiised its influence 

" through this hemisphere as to cause the Poet 

*' to be cherished; and though an Orpheus might 
have power to charm the woods, yet the inha- , 

" bitants would be insensible to the harmony of 
his lyre. In this region the minuteness of th^ 

^^'politician takes place of the elevation of the poet. 
Occoquan, from your description of it, must 
be a delightful spot^ and in prophetic language 

f « Washington," 
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I would declare, that your abode on the banks 
of the river will make the stream classical ia * 

the annals of literary history^ 
*^ Let us contmue, without failure, to write to 
■*^*cach other. It will give life to our friendship, 
and soften the rigours of existence. Whatever 
we write must partake much of the spirit of 
the places in which we live; but sentiments 
tnay arise from solitary reflexion^ which the 
multitudinous (a word you taught me) upix)ar 
of a city would rather suppress than excite. 
" Is it possible that you live in a family of 
Quakers, or that a Quaker should have selected 
you from the crowd to bring up his children in 
the way they should go ? Alas ! you will be 
writing wicked rh)Tne when you should be ex- 
pounding to them scripture ; and set before 
them the vanity of compliments, when they 
should utter yea and nay 
It was my custom every Saturday to ride to 
Alexandria, where 1 read the northern papers at 
the Coifee-Toom, and at Tbomai Book Storey"* 
ttgaled myself with the new publications im- 
ported from Piiloiielpiia. But I sought in^ vain 
for the advertisement that was to announce the 
diffusion of the IVandtrings of IVdlianiy and look- 
ed forward with solicitude for the moment that 
was to reward my labour witia emolument, and 
satisfy my vanity with praise. In this state of 
suspense I virrote my friend Dufief an elaborate 
(epistle in French, execrating the honeyed-promises 
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of the great men in power^ who had doomed me 

to the obscurity of Occoquan ; and earnestly de- 
manding intelligence of ffWiam, who occupied 
niy waking and sleeping thoughts. The lively 
answer of DujUf will amuse those who under- 
stand French ; and they who are ignorant of the 
language can ^nd some linguist among their 
friends to interpret it. 

Mon cher Favori d'ApoUon, j* ai Hi plus 

fache que surpris d*apprendie que vous aviez 
fait un demarche inutile. Je ne vojrois rien de 
moiiis sur que ce dont tous vous etiez flatte ; 
et c' 6toit la parole du Cokxiel Alb$r$^ qu'ii 
falloit avoir pour etre siir d'une Lieutenancc 
dans son Regiment* 
Je vous aurois engagi amicalement \, attendre 
*^ parmi nous une Lettre, mais etant pees des 
Vacances, je n' ai vu dans votre Voyage qu' un 
moyen agreable de passer un tems de dcsoeuvre* 
ment. 

Tai pensd plus d'une fois i William^ tant 
pour le lire raoi*m£me^ que pour vous en Ten- 

** di e, si je puis, bcaucoup d'exemplaires, Cha- 
<^ cun a ses tribulations dans ce monde. J'ai 
it present le chagrin de voir que mon Commerce 
ne va aucunement : pour y faire diversion je 
me suis jet^ dans le profbndeur de la Mete- 
phisique avec Lock et Condillac. 
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^ Adien : pcntez-wus^ bieii. Je vous Salue 

^ en Fope & en Shalespear, 

^* Votre aiibction^y 

Le 5, d'Aoat, 

They who delight in walking, must, during 
the sarnmer in Virginia^ embraee the night to 
stimulate their muscular energies. The fierceness 
of the sun would suspend the steps of the hardiest 
Traveller ; but amidst the freshness of the night, 
he breathes only odours in journeying through 
the woods. 

No walk could be more delightful than that 
from Oecoqttan to Cokbesterj when the moon was 
above the mountains. You traverse the bank of 
a placid stream over which impend rocks, in 
some places bare, but more frequently covered 
with an odoriferous plant that regales the Tia* 
veller with its fragrance. 

i>o serpentine is the course of the river tha^ 
mountains, which rise from its bank, may be 
said to form an amphitheatre ; and nature seems 
to have designed the spot for the haunt only of . 
fairies; for here grow flowers of purple dye, 
and here the snake throws her enamelled sidn. 
But into what regions, Lowever apparently inac- 
cessible, has not adventurous man penetrated? 
The awful repose of the night is disturbed by the 
clack of two huge mill3> which drown the song 



Digrtized by Google 



244 



and echoes of the mocking-biid^ who nightlf 

tells his sorrows to the listening moon. 

Art is here pouring fast into the lap of nature 
the luxuries of exotic refinement. After clam* 
bering over mountains^ almost inaccessible to 
human toil^ you come to the junction of the 
Occoquan with the noble river of tiie Potomac, 
and behold a bridge^ whose semi-elliptical arches 
are scarcely inferior to those of princely London, 
And on the side of this bridge stands a tavern, 
where every luxury that money can purchase is to 
be obtained at a first summons ; where the richest 
viands cover the table, and where ice cools the 
Madeira that has been thrice across the ocean. 

The English bewail the want of convenient 
taverns in the United States ; but the complaint 
is I think groundless ; for I have found taverns 
in the woods of America^ not inferior to those of 
the common market towns in England. My 
description of the tavern at the mouth of the 
Occoquan partakes of no hyperbolical amplifica* 
tion ; the apartments are numerous and at the 
.same time spacious ; carpets of delicate texture 
cover the floors ; and glasses are suspended from 
the walls in which a Goliab might survey himself. 

No man can be more complaisant than the 
landlord. Enter but his house with money in 
your pockety and his features will soften into the 
blandishments of delight ; call and your mandate 
k obeyed ; extend your leg and the boot«jack is 
brought you. 
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Haying slept one night at this tavern^ I rose 
with the sun and journeyed leisurely to the mills, 
catching letreshment from a light air, that stirred 
the leaves of the trees. The morning was beau- 
tiful, and my walk produced a little Ode, which 
will serve as a counterpart to that I have already 
inserted. 

MORNING AT OCCOQUAN. 
AN ODE. 

IN the bam the cock proclaims 
That the East ia abreak'd with gold | 
Strutting round the feathor'd dames, 
Who the light with joy behold, 

^^tl Oh! sweet the breath of 
Sweet the mocking'Songster's strain j 

Where the waving stalks of corn 
Bend beneath the ripen*d grain. 

Xo ! the martins now forsake. 
For a u hilc their tender brood ; 
And the swallow skims the lake^ 
,£ach in search of winged food. 

See the cottage chimneys smok^ 
See the distant turrets gleam j 
Lo! the fanner to the yoke« 
Ttan his meek submissive team* 

Hem no negro tills the ground^ 
Tremblings weeping, woeful-wan | 

Liberty is ever found. 

On the Banks of Occoquan J 

But not tbe museSj nor walks, nor ihe melody 
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of birds, could divert my mind from the publica- 
tion of my Novel, which had been so long in , 
the press at Philadelphiay 

" Demandiug life, iiupatieut for the skies." 

- Suspense is ever an uncomfortable state of the 
mind ; and I addressed Dufief in another letter, 
whose answer calmed my solicitude. 

" ^ P/ji/aJelp/jie, ce 1 5, de Septemire, 
" 1801. . , . 

" Mon chcr & ingenicux Romancicr, 
*' Monsieur Thompson m'a remis douze Exem- 
plaires du volage JVtlliam. Si le Public goute 
" I'ouvrage commc j'ai fait les premieres pages 
. (car mcs occupations multipliees ne m' ont pas 
" encore permis d'en lire davantage) vous pouvez 
^trc assure d*un prompt debit, 

Jc suis entoHs'tasmS de votre francois. Vous 
" feriez honte en vcrite a bcaucoup de nos nati- 
" oncux qui se piquent cependant de bien ecrire 
" cette langue.* 

" Faites-moi part de ce qui vous anivera 
" d'heureux dans un pays si peu fait pour vos 
" talens. 

" Adieru Portez-vous bien, et acceptez les 
assurances de mon devouement. 

" N. G. DupiEP 

* This passage of Mr. Dufief s letter alludes to a French 
Essay, wliich I had enclosed for his inspection. I cannot resist 
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My publisher soon after sent me a dozen copies 
of my novel, together with a number of the 
Por$ Foliof which contained some remarks on the 
volume. Mr. Denme^ my former panegyrist, now 
wielded his bull-rush against me ; but I fear 

4 

the Impulse of subjoining It. And I snljom it without dqnre-* 
eating the strictures of criticism. The prayers of an author to 

his reader never yet averted his destiny ; if his writings bo bad, 
no supplications, however moving, will preserve them from 
contempt. I think it is Despreaux, who sajSj 

Uk mteitr d gerumx, dans une humble preface^ 
Jm kcteuT qu* U ennuye a bent demander grace. 

I htcvft never been in France, I therefore enjoy a particular 

advantage ; for my style, formed only upon writers, can be 
infected with no colloquial barbarisms. 

Sejour dans les Bois de la Caroline du Sud. 

Sur la route de Charleston a Savannah, et presquc a moitie 
c]iemm> se trouve un petit village qu* on appelle Coosohatc/ue, 
Ce fut a cinq miUes de cet endroit que je passai I'hiver 
de 1798^ et la plus grande partle du prlnterops de Tann^ 

suivante. 

Ma demeure etoit chez un Planteur qni m'avoit propose 
Teducation de ses enfans. Je m'accoutumai peu-a-pcu a mon 
esdavage. Tout alloit a merveille. J'etudiois Tesprit de xnei 
deve8> etje ifussissois auprcsd'eux. J*en avols trois, dont 
deux ^toient filles. La cadette, qui pouvoit blen avoir neuf 
©u dix ans, etoit d une yivacilc ehariiiaate. Son sourire ex- 
primoit d'avance ce qu'elle alloit vous dire. Ses beaux yeux. 
bleus peignoient toujours la situation de son coeur. C'etoit 
tin charmant enfant, dont la beaut^ naissante promettoit d'egaler 
cdle de sa Mere. Sa soeur plus agee de dnq ans, quoiqae 
moins jolie, avolt ce qui peat faire valoir la beiiit^« £Ue toit 
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that, only glancing over the contents, like the 
student in Gil Bias, he did not dig deep enough 
to discover the soul of the Licentiate* — I insert 

his remarks. 

The author of Poems written chiefly in 

douce^ aimable, sans etourdcrie. A Tegard de Moosieur le 
frere, c'etoit un gsucon tres-inteiessant y Tesprit oumt, vif 
& joyeux. Je voulns m'attacber ^ ce petit bon-homme, le for-» 

mer, travailler a son education, mais sans me donner un air 
imposaiit, un opjl severe, ou une voix rude & oienacante pour 
me faire redoiiler. 

Men eleve aimoit la cbasse en viai Americain, Je me sou* 
vlendiai des battemens de coeur qu*il eprouvoit au vol des pre* 
miers canards, & des transports de joie avec lesqaels il tuoitua 
ccrf dans les bois. Seul avec son chien, charge de son fusil, 
de SOD foumiment, de sa petite prole, il reveuoit le soir aiissi 
heureux qu'il soit possible de I'etre. 

Pendant que mon eleve s*amnsoit a la chasse, je me liviois 
aux objets purs & simples de la Nature. Avec quel transport 
je suis alle dans les bois d'dentour cherclier la premiere violette, 
& epier le premier bourgeon. Que le chant de I'Oiseau Mo- 
queur me faisoit tressaillir d'aise I Je prolongeois ainsi ma pro- 
menade, sans m'appercevoir que la nuit regnoit deja depuis 
long tems. II est si doux de se trouver seul dans des licux pctt 
frequentes, & de s'abandonner a ses reveries ! 

Voici un souvenir bien distinct qui me reste d une de mes 
promenades solit^res. Apres an doux sommeil je me leva! 
avec Tetoile du matin, qui conduisit mes pas yers Sautmnah, 
Le chant du coq se faisoit entendre, &■ les travaux des negres 
recommencoient dans les plantations voisines. Le charmaut 
plaisir que celui de respirer la fraicbe baleine da matin ! Avec 
queUe douce emotion je voyois les premiers rayons de raoroie 
percer le crepnscule, tandis que mes pieds chassoient demt 
eux la rosce qui baignoit le gazon. Je raarchois Ic.geremcnL 
dans msi route, aouuc par le spectacle enchanteur da lever da 
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*^ South Carolina^ and the translation oi Buona* 
farie\ campaign in Italy ^ has just published a 

" novel, entitled the Wanderings of JVilliam, 
or the Inconstancy of Youth. 
The author dedicates it to Flavia in a stram 



•oksilj qui r^poodxttt lur ma promenade iin attniit d^licieiiz. 
Jemardid dix milkspoiir le moint aans troover d*aiitiebatuiieat 
que let rninei d*fiiie egUse, mait yen midi je m'arretiri decant 

la porte d une maison isolee, ou le joli son d'ua violou iii'en- 
chanta les creiiles. Je fus recu a raerveilie du roaitre du logis^ 
qui me fit entier dans une cbambre ou U y avoit trois demoi- 
selles^ el6gammeiit nusesj dansant an wm de Tlnatnmient dont 
joooit M. lenr Mutre de danie. Ces jeunes penomiea s'ane" 
terent uii moment pour me faire une reverence, and recom* 
mencerent encore Icur danse avec une r;race inexprimable. 
£Ues etoient toutes trois pleines de cbarmes, mais la plus jcuue 
itmt %\ jolie ! eile mettoit lant de graces dans sa danse & dans 
tes gesCes^ en tonrnoyant & en sautant legcrement tantot sue 
im pied^ he tantot snr Vautre ! je fns stupefait d*admiration. 
Je la considcTHi dans un ravissement de ccEur. Dc grandg 
yeux noixs, un nez tant soit peu retrousse, une bouche mig- 
DonDCj des lems £raiches it yenaeiUes^ one taille leste 
ardte, une jambe latte an tomr, le bras, la mam, le pied 

« 

monies par les Graces, formoient Tassemblage le plus parfait 
qu'on puisse concevoir. Constance alloit compter quinze ans, 
& deja la nature lui avoit fait part do ct s bouious cliar- 
mans que I hymen scul a le droit de cueillir. Son petit corset, 
qui les receloit ayee peine, garantissoit ce tr^sor oaissant de 
toute profanation. L'ensemUe de cette jeune fiUc me fit souve- 
nir de quelques vers de Bounmtt. 

Etle a Hen ^uaiorze tm quinze ans, 

Fiere, mais sans etre farouche j 

Les cheveux hlmds, les yeux percans, 

Vne gorge nmstante, ^ surtoui une hwchf I 

4 
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^< which seems tu foietell the complesdoa of the 
. work. His words are, " Jvml ymirseJf of the 

moment thai offers to indulge in the perusal of 
this book* Take it^ nad tt^ there is mtbing to 
fear. Your Governess is gone out^ and your 

J'appercas ayec pbtsir que xnon bote ctoit finnoois^ & que ce» 
jeunes personnel etoient «es troit fillet. Comtmice ne pmrlnit 

que fiaucoib 3 son accent scul eut smllit pour me tourner la 
tete. La danse se prolongea jusqu' a uiie heure, lorsque M. 
le maitre danse prit conge de ses douces eleves avec un ah. ! 
ca, MesdesmoiaeUes ! au piaiair ! oioftta a cheval> & partit aa 
petit gakp. Me voila done tifare d*eiitreteair troH beUcs de> * 
nsoiselles en mauyais francois, & parlant a peu pr^s comme la 
beau Lcandrc. L'ainee de ces trois sccurs ctoit une fille faitc, 
dont reuibonpoint donnoit dans la vuc, doiit ies grands ycux 
Boirs senibloieut alio: k la petite guerre. Sa iigure reunissoit 
ce que lea Inrunes ont de j^as piqoants, k lea Uoodea de pkia 
Tduptuenx. he bon diner que je £0 avec Menconirei et 
jea diarmantes fiUes ! Je m'assis entre Constance & la atenr 
dont je a ai pas encore parlc. C'etoit une Wonde au\ wu^. 
bleus, extr^mement timide, qui rougissoit aux niolndres 
louanges qu on lui donnoit. Mais ce qui m'interessa davaa- 
tage iut.qu'^e avoifc une tomiMre toat-i<»fait irancoiae. 

Clu*on juge du regret ayee leqael je quiitai la ftouUe da 
Monsieur Renconire, One noa adieus iuient toucfaanti! 
Les ycux de Constance rencontrerent les miens eu paitaut avoc 
nne expressieci qui redoubla 1' agitation de man cacur. 

She gax*d as I slowly wUhdrewi 
My path I could scarcely discern ; 

So sivect/i/ she bade me adieu , 

J thought tJuLt she iade me return / 

On'on uie Texistence de cette donee sympathie qui agit m 
deux penoaea sezuiblea^ fiuta Tun pour Vautie, k qui ae xen* 
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Mamma is nolye$ risen* Do you issi/ais ? WerUr 
has htm under ymr fUlow, and the Monk has lain 
on your totleSm 

contrent pour k premiere fois. Ce n'est pas pour dc tels lec- 
teurs que je preoxls la plume. 

Beraions \i mes occupations. Depms le jour ou j*arrivai 
chez M. D — ^ jusqu^au retour da printemps^ je passal tottjottr* 
la soir^ 8r one partie de la mating smt a lire on \ ecrire de- 
vant un bon feu dans ma cliambre, iv commencois par quel- 
que iivTe Laiin^ comme Horace, Virgik, Ouide-, & iinissots 
par lea Confessions de Teloquent Citojen de Geneve. Un des 
pills giands ecrivains du (tix-hiuti^roe si^e fat assarement M« 
Bausseau, Que ses recits sont toachants qoand il parle de ses 
cheres Charmettes, de ses bosquets, de ses ruisscaux. On est 
tai:^ars present a cimque scene dont il fait le tableau. Que 
le caractiie de Maitaan est peint d'apres Natoie* H met tout 
ce qa*ll raconte sous les yeuz du lecteur. On ne croit jdus 
fire, on crott voir« Le gout que je pris I la lecture des Confes- 
sions m'inspira le desir d'ccrire cn fraucois ; dont les qualite* 
diitinctives sont la clarte & la piecision. Je ne sai si j'y ai 
missi. ' 

Que ma vie eut ^te heureuse au sein de cette famille^ si 
j*avois su en jouir. Mais il me restoit encore une humeur un 

pen volagc, uu dcnii de voyager &: de parcouiir le monde. 
Enfin dcgoutc de ma vie, &: plein des plus beaux projets pour 
rarenir^ je partis de la^ Caroline du Sud vivement emu des 
larmes de mes deves que je quittois pour touj6urs« 

Coosobaickie adieu ! O demeure tranquille, chambre ou j*at 
tant ccrit, planchers que j'ai tant arroscs dc mes picuis, je vous 
salne ! Je vous quitte, calme retraite, ou j'ai vecu loin dn 
tumulte & du bruit. Restez toujours ouverte au voyageur 
^ar6 } reoerea-le i qa*il troove sous Totfe toit on abri centre 
la persecutioQ^ & qne ce Monument que je vous ai erig^ dans 
une langue etrangcie, fasse connoitic a, sua cocur attendri que 
vous futes habitce par un infortune. 



Digitized by Google 



052 

" It was our design at first to have abridged the 
" story of the Work ; but the iDUtility of the 

task overcame our benevolence ; for the autlior 

sacrifices' reiiectionr to mirth ; and his page, 

however it may be read with interest, will not 
" be remembered with advantage," 

On the north bank of the Occoquan is a pile 
of stones, which indicates that an Indian warrior 
is interred underneath. The Indians from the 
back settlements, in travelling to the northward, 
never fail to leave the main road, and visit the 
grave of their departed hero. If a stone be 
thrown down, they religiously restore it to the 
pile; andj sitting round the rude monument, 
they meditate profoundly ; catching, perhaps, a 
local emotion from the place. 

A party of Indians^ while I was at Occoquan, 
turned from the common road into the. woods, 
to visit this grave on the bank of the riven 

The party was composed of an elderly Chief, 
twelve young War Captains^ and a couple of 
Squaws. Of the women, the youngest was an 
interesting girl of seventeen; remarkably well 
shaped, and possessed of a prousion of hair, 

whicli in colour was raven black. She appeared 
such another object as the mind images Foca^ 
hontas to have been. The people of Oeeoquan^ 
with more curiosity than breeding, assembled 
round the party ; but they appeared to be wholly 
indifferent to their gaze ; the men amused them- 
selves by chopping the ground with their toma-* 
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hawks^ and the women were bmied in making 
a garment for the Chie£ 
Among the whites was a yonng man of gigan* 

tic stature ; he was, perhaps, a head taller than 
any of the rest of the company. The old Indian 
could not but remark the lofty stature of the. 
man ; he seemed to eye him involuntarily ; and, 
at length, rising finom the ground, he went up to 
the giant stranger, and shook him by the band* 
This raised a loud laugh from all the lookers* 
on ; but the bidians still maintained an intlexibla 
gravity. i 

When I saw the squaws a second thnc, they 
were just come from their toilet. Woman 
throughout the world delights ever in finery ; 
the great art is to suit the colours to the com-* 
plexion. 

The youngest girl would have attracted notice 
in any circle of Europe. She had fastened to 
her long dark hair a profusion of ribbons, which 
the bounty of the people of Occoquan had heap-* 
ed upon her; and, the tresses of this Indian beauty, 
which before had been confined round her head, 
TOW rioted luxuriantly down her shoulders and 
The adjustment ox her dress one would 
thought she had learned from some English 
e of fashion ; for she had left it so opea 
taMbie^ that the most inattentive eye could not 
but discover the rise and ^1 of a bosom just - 
hegimui^ to filL 
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* Hie covering of this young woman's feet ri* 
TCtted the eye of the sttanger with its Boveltj 
and splendour. Nothing could be more delicate 
than her mocassins* They were each of them form- 
ed of a single piece of leather, having the scams 
ornamented with beads and porcupine quills; 
while a string of scarlet ribbon confined the 
mocasshi round the instep, and made every other 
part of it sit close to the foot. The mocassin was 
of a bright yellow, and made from the iikin of a 
deer^ which had been killed by the arrow of one 
of tlie Indian youths. Let mc be pardoned lor 
having spoken of this lady's foot, with such mi- 
nuteness of investigation, A naturalist will devote 
a whole chapter to the examination of a bird^ 
eount the feathers in its wings, and declaim widi 
tlie highest rapture on its variegated plumage ; 
and a Traveller may surely be ibigiven a few re- 
marks on the seducing foot of an Indian beauty, 
Uirum borum mavis acdps ? 

Of these Indians ^ the uicn liad not been inat- 
tentive to their persons. The old Chief bad clad 
himself in a robe of furs, and the young warriors 
had blacked their bodies with charcoal. 

The Indians being assembled round the grave, 
the old Chief rose with a solemn mien^ and, 
knocking his war-club against the ground, pro- 
nounced an oration to the memory of tiic depart- 
ed warrior. 

" Here rests the body of a Chief of our nation, 
who, before his spirit took its flight to the 
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^ country of souls, was the boldest in war, and 
the fleetest in the chace. The arm that is now 
" fnotddering beneath this pile, could once wield 
tixe tomahawk with vigour, and often caused 
the file to aiak beneath its wcieht. (ji dr$ad^ 
^ jui cry of Wboo! ff ioo/ I ^ 'hoop I from fhe 
bearers.) It has often grasped the head of the 
^ expiring enemy, and often with the knife di- 
" vested it of the sculp^ ($, yell of wb^o J wboo I 
" "ji'hoop!) It has often bound to the stake the 
<^ prisoner of war, and piled the blazing faggots 
''round the victim, singing his last song of 
" death. (A yell of wboo J wboop 1) Xbc toot 
*' that is now motionless, was once fleeter than 
the hart that grazes on the mountain ; and isk 
" danger it was ever more ready to advance tlian 
" retreat. (Aery oiwboo ! wboo ! whoop I) But 
*^ the hero is not gone unprovided to the coun* 
try of spirits. His tomahawk was buried with 
him to lepuise the eiy^my in the fleld ; and 
his bow to pierce tlie deer thajt flies tbjrough 
" the woods.'* 

No orator of antiquity ever exceeded this savage 
chief in the force of his emphasis, and the pro- 
priety of his gesture. Indeed^ the whole seene 
was highly dignified. The ficiccness of his 
countenanoe^ tbe flawing robe^ elevated tone, 
naked arm, and erect stature, witli a circle of 
auditors seated on the ground^ aud in the open 
aio could not but impress upoki the mind a Uveljr 

£4 
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idea of the celebrated speakers of ancient Greece 

and Rome. 

Having ended bis oration^ the Indian struck 
his war-club with fury against the ground, and 
the whole party obeyed the signal by joining in 
a war*dance ;-«leaping and brandishing their 
knives at the throats of each other, and accom- 
panying their menacing attitudes with a whoop 
and a yell, which echoed with ten-fold horror 
from the banks of the riven 

The dance took place by moon-light, and it 
was scarcely finished^ when the Chief produced 
a keg of whiskey, and having taken a draught, 
passed it round among his brethren. The squaws 
now moved the tomahawks into the woods, and 
a scene of riot ensued. The keg was soon emp* 
tied. The efiects of the liquor began to display 

itself in the looks an J iiiotioiis of the Imiians, 
Some rolled their eyes with distraction ; others 
could not keep on their legs. At length, succeeded 
the most dismal noises. Such hoops, such shouts, 
such roaring, such yells, all the devils of hell 
seemed collected together. Each strove to do 
an outrage on the other* This seized the other 
by the throat; that kicked with raging fury at 
his adversary. And to complete the scene, the 
old warrior was uttering the mosi inoumfal la- 
mentations over the keg he had emptied; in* 
haling its flavour with his lips, holding it out 
with his hands in a supplicating attitude, and 
TOcifisiating to the bye-standers ScuUawawhab / 
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Scuttawawbab! More strong drink ! More sUx)ng 
drink! 

A disquiffltioii of Indian manners cannot but 

be interesting to a speculative mind* The disco- 
very of Amerkaj independent of every other cir- 
cumstance, is of vast importance to mankind, fiom 
the light it has eoaUed us to throw upon man in 

his savage state ; and llic oppoitunily it has at-, 
forded us to study him in bis first degrees of ciyi- 
lizadon. It has even been advanced that before 
the discovery of the western continent, the na- 
tural history oS the human species was very Im- 
perfect. The ancient philosophers had no other 
resource but to study the characters of the &^ 
tbiaris and Germans ; but in the huiiam u{ . America^ 
a much wider £eid is opened to investigation. 
The moral character of the Scylluans and Germans 
was brutish insensibility; the moral character 
of the jimerUan Indians discovers little of that 
quahty. 

The iu&ms dwell in wigwams, which are 
formed of mats, or bark, tied about poles, that 
axe fiutened in the earth ; and a hole is made at 

the top to let out the smoke. Their principal 
diet is Noieiici; patched meal diluted with 
water; but, where the woods in\Iic liuntihg, 
they kill, and devour the deer, the bear, the 
moose and racoon. Their meat and fish they do 
not preserve by salting but drying. 

Every man is his own physician ; but in dm* 
gerous cases the patient rec^uires the co-operatioa 
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of a priest. There is but one rnocje of cure for 
all disorders. The sick man descends into a; heat-* 
ed cave, or sweating-room ; from whence, after 
having evacuated much of the morbid matter 

through the pores, the patient is dragged to the 
river and plunged over head and ears. Should 
the case be desperate, a Powaw or Priest is dUm^ 
moned, who roars and howls till the patient either 
lecoTers, or his pulse ceases to beat. 

They Cioss rivers in canoes, which are con- 
stnicted sometimes of trees, which they bum and 
hew, till they have hoUowed them ; and some- 
times of bark, which they can carry over-'laQd.' 
It will be readily credited that their astonisment 
was very great on hrst beholding a ilup« They 
were, says a pious colonist, scared out of ibeir 
wis J io see tb$ monster come sailing uUo tieir bar* 
hour, and sphtlng fire witi a mighty nom 'mU ef her 
fioathig side. 

The men in domestic life are exceedingly slodi- 
fal. The women perform all the household 
drudgery ; they build the wigwams, and beat the 
corn. The active employ aieiit of the men arc 
war and hunting. 

The division of their time is by sleeps, moons, 
and winters. Indeed, by lodging abroad^ they 
have become familiar with the motions of the 
stars ; and it is remarkable that they have called 
darks fFaiftj PauiunnawaWf or the Bear ; the 
name by which it is also known to the astrono- 
mers of jEurofe. 
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Of the first setdcrs in Firginia, the roost dis- 
tinguished character was Captain Smiib^ a man 
who seemed to inherit every quality of a hero ; 
a man of such bravery and conduct, that his ac- 
tions would Goofer dignity on the page of the 
historian. With the life of this gallant colonist, 
the leader is admitted to £0 much knowledge of 
Indim manners, that this appears a very proper 
place to take a view of his adventures. But I 
liave yet a stronger motive* With the history 
of Captain Smith is interwoven the story of Poca- 
botUaSf whose soft simplicity and innocence can- 
not but hold captive every mind ; and this part 
of my volume, maiay of my fair readers will, I 
am persuaded, hug with the tenderest emotion 
to tlicir bosoms. 

It was on the 26lh of Aprilj^ i6o6| tliat th& 
ship in which Captain Smith had embarked, came 
witliin sight of the jimerican coast ; and it had 
by accident got into the mouth of that bay^ which 
is now so well known by the name of Chesapeak, 

This bay is the largest in -the world. The dis- 
tanee between its Capes is about twelve miles, 
but it widens, when entered, till it becomes thirty 
mUes in breadth ; when it diminisheB again to 
its head, and is generally from fifteen to five, 
miles over. It is five miles broad ^t its extremity, 
where the Elk and Susfuebarmah fall into it ; mdk 
here its length from the sea is three hundred 
miles, through the whole of which vast extent 
tlie tide ebbs and flow& 
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This mighty bay receives the streams of four 
large rivers from the west, aU of which are navi- 
gable, and have their source in the same moun« 
tains. 

Of these the southernmost is James river, called 
FawiaUm by the natives ; the next York river^ 
named by the IruBans Pamuntey ; the third the 
Rappahanock^ which preserves its aboiiginal title ; 
and the northernmost the Potomac, which also 
flows under its first name through countries of 
vast extent 

The land which the colonists had come within 
sight of, was uncommonly low. It appeared at 
a distance like the tops o£ trees emerging above 
the water ; and as the ship approached the coast, 
there was not the smallest acclivity vinble ; the 
prospect never rising above the height of the 
pines that everlastingly covered the soil. 

Of the promontories of the bay, they named the 
southernmost Cape Henrj, and the northernmost 
Cafe Charles^ in compliment to the sons of their 
reigning Monarch ; and, having got their ship 
into a harbour, they chose ibr the place of their 
settlement a peninsula on the north side of the 
river Powhatan, to which they very consistently 
gave the name of James-town* 

It is only in active life that men can estimate 
their qualities, for it is impossible to answer for 
that courage which has never encountered danger, 
or tliat fortitude which has never had any evils 
to support. The situation of the Colonists wat^ 
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now the touchstone df their moral character, ibr 

they were encompassed on every side widi inuni- 
nent calamities* A scanty supply of provisions^ 
and the uncertainty of recruiting them, in a coun- 
try where every imagiuation was filled with the 
barbarity of the natives^ disquieted the breasts of 
those whose nerves were not firm. 

In this situation of affiiirs, there was wanting a 
support for the infant colony^ and Captain Smith 
was elected Ruler by unanimous consent. The 

conduct oi Siniih justified the wisdom of their 
choice. By his judgment^ courage, and industry, 
he saved the new establishment ; for by his judg- 
ment he discovered and defeated die schemes de* 
vised by the Indians for its' destruction ; by his 
courage he became their terror ; and by des- 
cending to manual labour, his example pro-t 
duecd a spirit of patient toil among his compa- 
nions. 

One oi the tribulary streams to the river Paw.^ 
tatauj is that of CbUkabonrnf^ which descended 
about four miles above the infant settlement It 
was an object with the Colony to discover it^ 
aouice ; but the dread of an ambush from the 
Indiam deterred the majority from the under- 
taking. Smitb^ ever delighting in entei prise^ gal- 
lantly undertook himself to discover the head of 
the river ; having found six others who were wil- 
ling to become the partners of liis danger. Hav^- 
' ing with much labour cleared a passage ibr his 
bargc^ by felling the trees on the borders of the 
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jrivcr, he reached a broad bay, the middle of 
which was beyond the readi of an arrow from 
either side. Here he moored the barge, and ac- 
companied by two of bis men^ Robinson and Emry^ 
proceeded up the river in a canoe ; strictly enjoin- 
ing the people left in the barge iiol to land on any 
condition. But no sooner had Smiib departed, 
than the crew gratified the impulse they felt to 
land ; and were recetyed by a discharge of arrows 
from an ambush of Indians under the command 
of Opecbancanoughy a subtle and savage barbarian, 
who had vigilantly watched their motions. Each 
man now sought safely in flying to the water side, 
and swimming off to the boat ; but one George 
Cassen, who could not swim, was overtaken by 
the InchuHs^ who having extorted from him the 
way his Captain was gone, scalped him upon the 
spot, and iheii went in pursuit oi SmUb. 

Captain Smhb had gone about twenty miles up 
the riirer, and had discovered its aonrce amongst 
swamps and marshes. Here he left the canoe to 
the care of Robinson and Emry, and penetrated 
the woods with his gun, in search of provisions. 
In the mean time Opecbaneanough was not back- 
ward in the pursuit. He traced the course which 
Smith had taken, and came upon the canoe, in 
which he found the two men, overcome with fa* 
tigue, fast asleep in the boat. These they dis- 
patched with their war-clubs, and scalping them 
in haste, prosecuted their search after Smifb. It 
was not long before the gallant adventurer found 
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iiunsclf beset by these bai baiiaus ^ but the immi* 
nent danger to which he was exposed, only am« 
mated lum to more heroism, and he determiaed 
to die with a resistanoe worthy his former reputa-* 
tion for courage. So warmly did he receive the 
attack of his savage eaemies with his musquet, 
that he laid six of them dead on the spot, and 
.wounded several others. A panic seized the 
whole ; none dared advance ; and Smhb keeping 
ihe Jndmis thus at bay^ endeavoured to gain his 
canoe. But unacquainted with the nature of the 
soil, he, in his retreat^ got into a morass, from 
which finding it was impossible to extricate him** 
self, he threw away his ann^ and made signs that 
be had surrendered. 

When Stntth was dragged from the morass, he 
asked for the Chief of the party, and being shewn 
Opechancanoughj he presented him with a round 
ivory double compass dial, which our adventurer 
bad taken with him to determine the course of the 
river. The savage was astonished at the playing 
of the fly and needle, which he could see so 
plainly, and yet not touch, because of the glass 
that covered them. But when Srniib explained 
by it the roundness of the earth, the skies, the 
sphere of the sun, moon and stars^ with other 
doctrines unknown to them^ the whole part^ 
greatly marvelled. 

For some time the compass excited the wonder 
of the Indians, .but it subsided with it3 novelty j 
and there appeared to be a profound consultation 
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-Among those barbarians respecting the manner ifli 
which they should dispose of their prisoner^ Af- 
ter much vehement debate, they tied him up to a 
tree, and assembled in order to shoot him ; but 
just as an archer was drawing his bow-string, 
Opecbancanough held up the compass, and with 
the same smile of fondness that a child bestows on 
his rattle, suspended by his command the arm of 
the executioner. 

Opecbatuamugh was a persbn of distinction^ 
He was brother to Poivbalan, a powerful king of 
Pamunkey, whose will was a law among his nun^- 
reus subjects. To Powhatan be had formed the 
resolution of delivering his prisoner, but first he 
wished to lead him in show and triumph about 
the country. For this purpose they bcnl their 
course again for Orafakes, lying on the upper part 
of Cbickabominy swamp, from whence they had 
come. The Indians ^ in tlicir march, drew them- 
selves up in a file, and Opecbaneanmgh walked in 
the centre, Ijaving the Englisb swords and mus- 
qucts carried before him. Smth followed the 
Chief, led by a couple of Indians^ holding him fiwt 
by each arm ; and on either side went six in file, 
with their arrows cautiously notched. 

When the Indians had arrived within hearing 
of the town, they set up different cries to give 
their countrymen notice of the event of their 
expedition. They uttered six dismal yells to an- 
nounce that six of their party had been slain i 
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and sent &>rth one war-^hoop^ to proclaim that 
thqr had biought home a prisoner. 

The yell of these Indians resembled the sound 
of Whoo, whooy whoops which was continued in 
a long shrill tone till their breath was exhausted, 
when they suddenly paused with a horrid shout* 
The war-hoop was a cry yet louder, which they 
modulated into notes, by placing the hand before 
the moutii. They could be both very distinctly 
heard at a considerable distance. 

It was evening when the Indians approached 
the town of Orafiaies with their prisoner. The 
moon was walking in brightness, tlie fire-fly was 
on the wing, and the melancholy note of the- 
Aliickawiss* was heard from the woods. 

The whole village came out to learn the parti- 
culars of what they had only heard in general 
terms ; and now a widow was to be seen mourn- 
ing her husband, a mistress bewailing her lover, 
and children crying for their fathers. 

fiut unspeakable was the astonishment of the 
women and children on beholding the prisoner, 
who was so unhke any human being they had 
ever before seen. They gazed with speechless 
wonder at him ; some clasping their hands iu 
dumb admiration ; some contrasting the redness 
of their own colour with the whiteness of his ; and 
otliers unbuttoning his clothes and buUonm^ 
them again with a loud laugh. 

• Whip-poor-will. 

9 
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The ineiij however, betrayed, or affected to 
betray, no emotions of surprise. The old people 
sat with stoical composure in separate circles on 
the ground, smoking their calumets by moon- 
light, and conversing with profound gravity; 
while the young fellows pursued the exercises 
that engaged them, shooting arrows at a mark, 
throwing the hatchet, wrestling, and ruiming. 
AU the domestic drudgery devolved on the wo- 
men. Of these some were busied in splittiiig 
wood, some bearing logs from tlie forest, and 
some kindling fires. 

When the wonder produced among the women 
by the novelty of ^mtb's appearance had subsi- 
ded, they all joined in zyo^bah^ or huzza, which 
was not deficient in harmony. An elder then 
rose and harangued the female multitude* The 
object of his speech was to enjoin them to satiate 
their revenge oa the back of the prisoner, who 
was sentenced to run the gauntlet, for the War 
Captains whom he had slain. The women then 
provided themselves with twig^ and having 
drawn themselves up in two lines, Smiih was ' 
stripped, and compelled to run the gauntlet 
through the crowd. 

Cruelty was succeeded by kindness. A repast 
of Indian corn was placed l^fore him, on which 
having fed, half a dozen oi the prettiest squ-ixjs in 
the village, who had washed and adorned them- 
selves with much coquetry, were presented to the 

stranger^ for him to select a mistress. But Sndib^ 

\ 
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whose back still smarted under the lashes they 

had so prodigally bestowed upon hira, felt very 
little disposed for dalliance ; and he tui!tied away 
immoved by their seducing attitudes. 

It is not to be supposed that the slumbers of 
Smitb were very soft ; b^t^ however he might have 
been inclined to sleep, the horrid noises that pre- 
vailed through the night in the village would 
have rendered it impracticable ; for the relations 
of those whom he had slain never remitted their 
yells ; but when cme was exhausted^ another pro* 
longed the clamour. 

6miib passed the night in the wigwam of Ofe* 
ehancanough, and here he was witness to the mode 
of carrying on an Indian intrigue. When OpC" 
chancanough and his family were snoring on the 

ground, a young Indian stole softly through the 
door, walking on bis hands and feet^ somewhat 
after the manner of a bear. Smithy who was not 
ignorant of the implacable resentment of the 
Indian character, was led to suppose it was some 
assassin coming to revenge the death of :i relation, 
and seizing a tomahawk which lay on the 
ground, he prepared to resist the murderer ; but 
he soon discovered that a softer passion than re- 
venge stimulated this nocturnal visiter. Th/^Indm^ 
gently approached the embers of the fire which 
was not quite extinguished, and^ hghting a spliu* 
ter of wood, advanced with great caution towards 
a young squaw, who was reposing in the wig- 
J»2 
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wain ; be then uncovered her head, and jogged 
her till she waked, or pretended to wake. The 

nymph rising up, the lover held to her the light, 
which he bad carefully concealed in tbe boUow 
of his hand ; and vvhicli she iannediately blew • 
out. This act inflamed . the respectful lover to 
boldness ; for it discovered that the heart of bis 
mistress was not cruel. 

Smitb passed the night in a conflict of hope 
and fear ; but the next morning, while his miud 
was still filled with the horrors of an imaginary 
death, he was on tlie brink of experiencing a real 
one. An Jmttan Chief, whose son during the 
night had been seized with a delirious fever, hid 
himself behind a tree, and when Smitl; approached 
it, conversing with Ofeehaneamugb^ threw a 
hatchet at his head, which underwent a rotary 
motion as it flew through the air, and had not 
Smith stooped providentially at the moment to 
gather a flower, his soul had certainly been dis* 
pcitelied to the region of ghosts. The supersti- 
tion of the savage had ascribed his son*8 disorder 
to the sorcery of the prisoner ; whom the Indians 
conducted to the raving man, imploring he would 
recover him* Snu$by having examined the fellow, 
assumed a profound look, and informed the by- 
standers, that he had a water at Jamu^tcwny 
which, in such a disorder, never failed to produce 
a cure ; but Opecbamanougb had more cunning 
4han to allow him to go and fetch it 

Smiib found the Indians at Or awakes n^aking 
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the greatest jmpaiatioDS for an assault upon 

James-town. To facilitate their designs, they de- 
sired &iiUi'& advice and assistance ; holding out 
to him the alluring rewards of life, > and libertyy 
and lands, and women. But he represented to 
them the danger of the attempt with such h3rper- 
boiical ampiiiicalion ; and described the spring- 
ing of mineSy great guns, and other warlike en- 
gines, with such an aggrandizement of horror, 
that the hearers were ejiceedingiy terrified and 
amazed. And then he persuaded some of them 
to go to JameS'Umony under the pretence of ob- 
taining toys ; and in the leaf of a table-book he 
apprized tlie &)lonists of the warlike preparations 
of the besii^rSy directing them to affright the 
messengers with the explosion of bombs, and not 
to fail sending the liiings that he wrote for. 
Within three days the messengers returned, 
greatly astonished themselves, and filling the hear- 
ers with astonishment^ at the dreadAil explosions 
they had witnessed ; nor less wondering how the 
(Misoner could divine, oi* make the paper speak ; 
for all things were delivered to them as he had 
solemnly prophesied. 

The meditated attack upon James-Sawn being 
laid aside, Opecbancanougb led Smiib in triumph 
through the country ; exhibiting him with high 
exultation to the Yougbtanumls^ and Maitaponies^ 
the PiankakmkSf and Nmtiaugbiacunds* They 
afterwards conducted him through the country of 
S3 
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the Nominies ; and when, for seveial weeks, he 
had raised the wonder of some^ and provoked 
the laughter of otliers, they brought him to Ope^ 
chancanougVs chief settlement, on the river 

Fainunkey, 

This place was much larger, and more popu- 
lous than Orapak$$\ the wigwams were boilt 
with more care, and that appropriated to Ope- 
ehaneanougb exhibited a rude magnificence. The 
curiosity of the women was here again excited ; 
and the Indians^ in conducting SffM through, 
the crowds performed with triumphaiii antics 
their miUtary exercise $ throwing themselves into 
ia war-dance with every distortion of body ; and 
yelling out the most diabolical screeches .and 
notes. 

Here Smiii was confined three days ui a sepa- 
rate wigwam ; during which time tlie inhabi* 
tants came in crowds with frightful hovvlings, 
and hellish ceremonies, conjuring him to declare 
whether he intended them good or ill. After 
this they brought him a bag of gunpowder^ and 
desired to know what kind of grain it was ; lor 
they judged it to be the produce of the earth, 
and carefully preserved it to plant the next 
spring. 

At length. Captain Smitiy was oonducted to 

ff c/o'zvocomoco, where Poivhatafij the Em])Lror 
lived in savage state and magniiicence. When 
Smith was brought into the presence of Ptmhafatiy 
he was sitting upon a wooden throne resembling 
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a bedstead^ cloathcd witli a flowing robe of lacooti 
skins, and wearing on his head a coronet of fea<* 
thers* He was about sixty years of age, some- 
what hoary, and of a mien that impressed every 
beholder with awe. On caeh side of him sat a 
young sftioWf who practised every endearing 
softness of her sex, and contended for the caresses 
of licr venerable Sovereign. It was ludicrous 
to behold the bald-beaded letcher relax from his 
ferocity, and, waxing wanton, pinch the cheek of 
the< damsel who most conciliated him. 

When Smitb entered the royal Wigwam, the 
whole Court gave a shout; and the Queen of 
AppamaUox was appointed to cany him water to 
wash, while one of the concubines left the throne, 
and brought him a bunch of feathers instead of 
a towel to dry himself. Hence Smiib was receiv- 
ed more like a guest than a prisoner ; and, after 
an abundant supper, a skin was spread for him to 
sleep upon. 

During the iiigi it a centlncl was placed at cacli 
comer of the royal IFigwam, who every hah 
hour was heard to shout; shaking his finger 
between his lips to give more horror to tiie sound. 
If there was any one found remiss in making this 
clamour, the Captain of the watch iinmi^diately 
took a cndgel, and beat him over the head and 
shoulders till he roared with auouish. 

The person of Smiib was extremely prcpo«t- 
sessing ; to a figure comely from nature was ^ 
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superadded that external grace which he had ao 
quired in the court and the camp of Greaf jBri^ 
tain ; and several ladles of distinguished rank 
had heaped upon him unequivocal marks of their 
tenderness. The influence of the passions is 
uniform^ and their effects nearly the same in 
every human breast i hence love operates in the 
same manner throughout the world, and disco- 
vers itself by the same symptoms in the breasts 
of beings separated by an immeasurable ocean. 
When Smiii appeared before Fowiaian, the iirst 
impression he made decided favotirably for him 
on the minds of the women. This his know- 
ledge of the sex soon discovered ; but his atten<- 
tion was principally attracted by the charms of a 
young girl^ whose looks emanated from a heart 
that was the seat of every tenderness, and who 
could not conceal those soft emotions of which 
iht female bosom is so susceptible. It is in vain 
to attempt opposing the inroads of the blind god ; 
the path of love is a path to which there is no 
end ; in which there is no remedy for loveis but 
to give up their souls. 

This young girl was ihc daughter of the Em- 
peror Fowbatan. She was called Focabimia$% 
and when Smith was engaged by the interroga- 
tions ui the King, and she thought herself un- 
observed, never did the moon gaze more stedfasi- 
ly on the water than she on the prisoner. 

The next day a long and profound oonsultar 
tipn was held b^ the King and luj> Privy CounciJ^ 
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Vfhcn a huge stone was brought before Fewbatan^ 
and sevend men assembled with clubs in their 
hands. The lamentations of the women admo- 
nished Smitb of his destiny ; who being brought 
blindfolded to the spol^ his head was laid on the 
block, and the men prepared with their clubs to 
beat out his brains. The women now became 
more bitter in their lamentations over the victim; 
but the savage Monarch was inexorable, and the 
executioners were lifting their arms to perform 
the office of death, when Pocahontas ran with 
mournful distraction to the stone, and getting the 
victim's head into her arms, laid her own upon 
it to receive the blow. Fair spirit ! thou minis- 
tering angel at the throne of grace 1 if souls dis^ 
jengagcd from their earthly bondage can witness 
from the bosom of eternal light what is passing 
here below, accept, sweet Seraph, this tribute, to 
thy humanity, 

Pewhatan was not wanting in paternal feeling ; 
his soul was devoted to his daughter PocaborUas ; 
and so much did bis ferocity relent at this display 
of innocent softness in a girl of fourteen, that he 
pronounced the prisoner's pardon, and dismissed 
the executioners. Indeed, every heart melted 
into tenderness at the scene. The joy of the 
successful mediator expressed itself in silence ; 
she hung wildly on the neck of the reprieved 
victim, wcjsping with a violence that choaked 
Jjer utterance. 

The breast of Sniiib did not yield to this act of 
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female softness and humanity ; it excited an emo- 
tion of gratitade, but it kindled no passion in 
his heart. Formed for action and enterprize, he 
considered love an imbecility unworthy of a great 
mind ; and though his person could inspire tender 
sentiments, his mind was not ductile to them* 
His penetration, however, foresaw the uses to 
which the passion of Pocahontas for him might 
be converted ; and his solicitude for the success 
of the Colony, which was much nearer his 
heart, made him feign a return of that fondness 
which every day augmented in the bosom of the 
Princess. 

It was the cusloiii of Poivhatan when he was 
weary of his women, to bestow them among 
those of his courtiers who had ingratiated them- 
selves into his favour ; nor could his servants be 
more honoured than by this mark of his esteem. 

Powhatan had conceived a very high predilec- 
tion for Captain Snath He caused his person to 
be adorned with a robe of racoon skins, similar 
to that which he wore himself ; and when he was 
glutted with the possession of the two women, who 
sat at his throne, he signified it to be his royal 
pleasure to consign one o'f them to his guest 

No sooner did this intelligence reach the ears of 
the squaws, than a bitter controversy took place 
between them respecting which of the two was 
the more worthy of pre-eminence* iesXoasf 
cannot like other passions be restrained by modesty 
or prudence ; a vent it will have ; and soon it 
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burst forth from these women with the impe- 
tuosity of a torrent. They had neither nails, nor 
fingers enough to scratch with ; nor a volubility 
of tongue sufficient to deliver the abuse that la- 
boured with convulsive throes to cooie forth from 
their bosoms. 

At length, Powhatan separated the combatants^ 
and told Smith to make his choice. But Stnilb^ 
who was a man that never forgot the respect due 
to himself, declined with cold civility the honour 
his Majesty intended him; to the unspeakable 
joy of Pocab^aSf who had awaited the event 

in iioiiludc .111(1 tears. 

Two days after Powbatan disguised himself in 
the roost frightful manner his imagination could 
suggest. He then caused Captain Smiib to be 
carried to a great wigwam in the woods, and 
there be left alone on a mat by the fire. Not 
long after^ from behind a kind of arras that di« 
vided the apartment, was made the most doleful 
noise his ears had ever heard ; and, presently 
Powiatan, with about two hundred more Jndians 
in niabqucrade, ranie fioni behind tlie arras, and 
informed SntUb they were now friends, and that 
he should immediately go to James-^town^ and 
send him one of those engines of war whose 
loud voice could mimic the thunder of the clouds ; 
that he would give liun the couuiry of Capa^ 
howsick in exchange for it, and ever after 
esteem him next to bis son Nantaquas. Captain 
^rnilb reposed but Utile confidence in his words ; 
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he expected every minute to be put to some 
savage death ; but Fowbatan sent him away iixk- 
mediately with twelve guides, and, having lodg- 
ed that night in the woodsj he arrived the next ^ 
morning early at the fort. 

And thus Captain Smitbi after seven weeks' 
captivity, returned to James^ioiwni improved in 

his knovvlcdgc of the country, and the language 
of the natives. He behaved to his guides with 
the most flattering attention, and, having shewn 
rawbunt, the couEdential servant, of Powbaian, 
1 brass nine-potmder, desired be would carry it 
with his compliments to the King. The weight 
of the cannon soon deterred him from the at^ 
tempt ; but when the Indians saw him discharge 
it, loaded with stone, among the bows of a laigc 
oak, they ran with wonder and dismay from the 
engine of terror. 

Finding every effort ineffectual to tran^rt 
the gun to Powbatariy their curiosity was turned 
to the toys Captain Smitb exhibited before them. 
With these he loaded his guides, after selecting 
the most dazzling as presents for PawbafM, OpU^ 
chapan his brother, Nant aquas his son, and the 
tender Focabonias. 

When Smith returned to James^icvon, he fbond 
the colony in the utmost confusion. They con- 
sidered their afiairs desperate, and were fitting 
out a bark to return to Englajui. Our adventurer 
eserted his abilities to frustrate the execution of 
this project. He lost no occasion to adorn vvi4h 
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trtry embellisbment of imagination^ the beauty 
and fertility of the country he had travelled 
through ; he dwelt with admiration on the grain 
reposited in the store-houses of the natives ; and 

in fact, represented it to be a second Canaan, a 
land that flowed with milk, and honey. His elo- 
quence was not without the desired eitect. He 
prevailed upon the bravest of his companions to 
alter their resolution, and by their assistance he 
overawed the extravagant projects of the rest. 

The Colonists, therefore, thought once more 
of maintaining the fort ; and in this resolution 
they were confirmed by the coming of Pocahontas 
with a numerous train of attendants, loaded with 
Indian corn and other gram of the country. 

The Colonists flocked with eager curiosity to 
behold an Indian girl, who had saved by her in- 
terposition the life of their Chief ; nor was their 
admiration less excited by the beauty of her per- 
son, than the humanity of her disposition.* 

* Pocahontas was eminently interesting both in form and 
features. Her person was below the middle size, but admirably 
proportioned. Her waist resembled that of the French Mo» 
naith*8 mistress } it was la taiUe d la mam. Her limbs were 
delicate ; and her feet were distinguished by exquisite insteps^ 
«ucli as of tliose women wiioni Homer calls Xia-ptpm, 

It lias been remarked, says Hau kesworlk, (this single sen- 
tence is of more value than the folios of Lavater,) that the 
predominant passion may generally be discovered in the coun- 
tenance^ because the muscles by which it is cspressed^ being 
almost perpetually contracted, lose their tone, and never 
wholly relax ; so iliat the e:^refl«ioa reuiaiiw wiieu the pas-- 
bion IS suspended. 
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The acclamations of the crowd aiFected to tears 

the sensibility of Pocahoritas ; but her native mo- 
desty was abashed ; and it was with dehght that 
she obeyed the invitation of Captain Smhb to 
wander with him, remote from vulgar curiosity, 
along the banks of the river. It was then she 
gave kx)se to ail the tumultuous extasy of love ; 
hanging on his arm, and weeping with an elo* 
quencc aiucii more powerful than words. 

The same year Captain Newport arrived from 
England with a reinforcement of men, and a 
supply of provisions. The ship also brought a 
quantity of such trinkets as the Indians are cap- 
tivated with, and she was scut back loaded with 
cedar, skins, and furs. 

It was the opinion of many chimerical heads 
in England, that the bay of Cbesapeak had its 
source not far from the Souih Sea. Smith, how- 
ever he discredited this idea^ was ever ready to 
promote discoveries ; and, in a boat adapted to 
the voyage, he traced the bay to its very head. 
He also sailed up the Potomac river to its falls ; 

Sensibility had left its signature upon the coontenancr of 
Pocahontas. It needed no Giiuht, to inform him uhu 
delights to read the human face divine, that the softer 
passions had produced a mrchanical effect on the aspect of this 
Indian Maid. The characters were too plain not to be under- 
stood ; they gave a tarn and cast to her features that made a 
forcible liupression on the mind of the bcliolder. Her bcauij 
did not depend on mere features, but temijer and sentiment. 
And we ought not to wonder that her looks afterwards csqpti- 
vated a man of elegant education. 
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and having an eye for the wonders of nature^ 

beheld witli awful admiration that vast volume of 
water obstructed by irregular rocks, over which 

it broke with a roar that filled the cuuiitiy 
around. 

In the absence of Captain Smifb, Powbafan 

having taken offence at some act of the Colonists, 
sent them a hatchet^ which was a token of defi* 
ance ; and laid wash- to the fields oi corn, which 
he judged it might be dithcult to protect. When 
Smib returned to the fort, he found his people 
reduced to a state bordering on famine ; and that 
there was no alternative left but to invade 9 
neighbouiing town, and levy contributions on 
their grain. A detachment of the bravest men 
was selected fitim the Colonists, and an early 
hour of the morning was fixed for their depar* 
turc ; but the crafty Puwbatm by the means of 
his spies anticipated their march ; tlic oldest war- 
riors were posted in ambush to wage among them 
unseen destruction ; and the whole party would 
inevitably have been destroyed by tlie Indians^ 
had not the kind^ the £iithiul, the lovely Poca- 
hontas ^ in a dismal night of thunder, lightning,, 
and raiuj stole through the woods^ and apprize^ 
Smith of his danger. 

Can the wild legends of rude ages, or the sen- 
timental fictions of refinement, supply an heroine 
whose quaiiues would not be eclipsed by the 
Indian Pocahtmiasf 

The return of Captain Smith restored to the 
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colony its former importance. His care, courage^ 
and vigilance, not only defeated the projects of 
the neighbouring Indians, but inspired even Pow» 
baton with awe ; and the Colonists no longer en* 
tertained any fear from the mcursions of the 
natives. 

But at this period an accident happened to 

Captain SmM, which deprived the colony of his 
iser vices. From the sea to the falls of James 
river, the face of the country is uniformly level ; 
but where the water becomes obstructed the land 
swells into the prospect of hills rising over hills. 

Smub finding it necessary, from the great ui- 
flux of emigrants to the colony, to establish a 
new Settlement, made choice of this spot ; and 
assisted himself in throwing up a fortification. 
But while he was Ijring asleep one night in his 
boat, a spark from a fire which had been kindled 
by a boy, communicated to his powder-bag, 
which blew up, and tore the flesh from his thighs 
and part oi his bod}', in a manner that endanger- 
ed his life. 

In this deplorable condition Captain Smith was 

carried to Jatfies-town, where, there being neither 
a Surgeon nor Surgeon's chest, he embarked in a 
ship that had brought over a supply of men^ and 
was preparing to sail for England. It was on 
Michaelmas day, i6og, that Captain SmM bade 
farewell to that shore on which he had founded, 
a Colony^ that was decreed in the progress ot 
time to become an independant empire, and con* 
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federating itself with other Colonies, to hold 
distinguished rank among the nations of the 
earth. 

Though 4fae breast of Pocahwitas cherished the 

deepest affection for Captain Smi$b, yet, such is 
the native modesty of the sex in all countries, 
that she could not collect resolution to tell iiim 
of her love ; and the Captain^ like a true soldier, 

unwilling to fut his wihoicst d free coudiiioyi^ into 
circumsmptim and confine^ though he returned her 
endearments, never dropped the slightest hint 
about marriage. Pocahontas had, however^ the 
discernment to perceive that among people of a 
civilized nation, no bonds but those of marriage 
could secure to a woman the object of her afiec* 
tions; and that little coniidcnce was to be re- 
posed in the fond assurances of a lover till he 
evinced their sincerity by becoming a husband. 
Averse to any solemn engagement with Focabon' 
iaSf yet, conscious of her own ardour for such 
an imion, Smtb devised an expedient that could 
not fail to cure her of her passion. He embark- 
ed privately for England, and enjoined the Colo- 
nists as they valued their own safety, to represent 
that he was dead ; for Smhb knew ^ the mischief 
every woman feels an impulse to perpetrate whose 
passion has been scorned ; but he also remember- 
ed the position, that where there was no hope 
there could be no longer love ; and the breast, 
which, knowing him to be living, would glow 
T 
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^ith an impatience of revenge^ would, on the 

belief of his dcalh^ be ible only to the 

8 ILD^^SS ^ ^^^^ 

sorrow. The project of our adven- 
turer was founded on an acquaintance with the 
human heart ; for when Pocabonias again, under 
pretence of carrjfing provisims to the fort, gra- 
tified her secret longing to meet her beloved 
Englisiman, she yielded to every bitterness of an- 
guish on hearing of his death. A Colonist, of 
the name of IVrigbi, undertook to practise the 
deceit. He pretended to shew the afflicted girl 
the grave of Captain Smub, recounting the ten- 
der remembrance he expressed for her in his 
dying moments, and tlie hope he londiy indulg- 
ed to meet her in the world of spirits. Love is 
ever credulous; but Pocahontas listened to this 
artful tale with cathoUc faith. She prostrated 
herself on the pretended grave, beat her bosom^ 
and uttered the most piercing cries. 

Mr. John RoJje^ one of the Colonists, was young, 
brave^ generous, but of impetuous passions. His 
fine talents bad been cultivated by a liberal edu- 
cation ; but his feelings, ever trembhngly alive 
to external impressions, made him resentful of 
even an involuntary design to offend ; and aa 
afiair of honour with a superior officer had driven 
him to the shores of tlic new world. 

Possessing a supreme contempt for the vol^r, 
there were few of the Colonists wliose company 
he could endure. The only companion of his 
iocial hour for a long time had been &mtb ; but 
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when that gallant soldier returned to England j 
Rolfo coostructed for himself a log-bouse in the 
woods, and, when not upon duty at the fort^ was 
to be found there solitary and sad. 

Though the breast of Rolfe possessed not the 
ambition of Smith ^ it was iniiiutely more accessi- 
ble to the softer emotions. He beheld with in- 
terest the tender sentiments which Poeahtmtas 
cherished for Captain Smitb^ and participating in 
her sorrow, his own heart became infected with 
a violent passion. He delighted in the secrecy 
of his solitude, where he could indulge undis- 
turbed the emotions that Pocabonfas had excited ; 
he wandered dejected by moon-light along the 
banks of the river ; and he who once was re- 
marked for dressing huiiself with studied ele- 
gance, now walked about with his stockings un- 
gartered. 

Omioia viixcit amor ^ ct nos ccdamus amoh. 

Viio« 

Love, through the world, maintains resistless sway^ 
Ijosc conquers all, and Love we must obey* 

The mind of Rolfe warmed with the ideal ca- 
resses of Pocahontas^ produced often in his walks 
a poem to his /n&m beauty. Of these effusions 
I have three in my possession ; they rise, I think, 
above mediocrity ; and as every thing that relates 
to the lover of Pocahontas will excite curiosity. 
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) shall not withhold them frooi the public^ Tbej 
mark very strongly the climax of his passion,. 

TO POCAHONTAS. 

WHY, street Nymph, that beartrfetcfa'd sigh, , 

Which tliy heaving bosom rends ? 
Whence tliat pensive, down-cast eye. 
Whose magic glance soft transport sends I 

Sure thy roving thoughts recal, 
A faithless Lover to thy mind j 
Whose heart thy charms did once enthrall^ 
But Qow iDcoDSta&t as the wiiuL 

Ah ! disclaim his fickle lovej. 
Take some more deserving swain ; 

The tale he wliispei d in the grove. 
Heed not when he tells again. 

The second poem in my little collection beais 
a striking similitude to a Latin Quatrain of 
chanauy^ wh(^e poems were extant in the reign 
of James I. But whether the resemblance be 
studied or casoalj there is no external evidenoe ta 
decide* 

TO POCAHONTAS. 

II E who thy lovt'Iy face beholds, 
» Where beauty every charm unfolds, 

is surely blest % Imt more so he. 
Who hears thy voice of harmonj ! 
But more than mortd is the bUat 
Of him who ravishes a kiss, 

^ R&lfe mig;ht have had recourse to the ori|;iiud Greek* 
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In playful dalliance^ from those lips> 
Where glowiog Love his emph^ keeps. 

But quite a Gotl is, sure the svvain. 
Who feds thee, blushing, kiss agam j 
And from that mouth the gift receives 
Which all his soul of sense bereaves ! 

In the preceding liitle poem there will be found 
come lines unskilfully wrought ; yet, so much 
more can we feel than imagine, and so much will 
^trxitfa predcHninate over fiction, that it will be, 
perhaps, recurred to without satiety, when the 
bundles of «pic rhymes which now usurp the 
shelves of ikc bookseller, shall be transferred to 
their lawful claimants, the pastiy-cook, and 
trunk-maker. 

The third and last poem of Mr, Rol/e^ was 
produced on the hanks of the river Powbatan, 
In this his epigram and spriteliness have left him. 
He appears to be deeply wounded ; not, indeed, 
by the arrow of an Indian^ but the bow of a 
child. He seems to have received a death- 
wound ; the very pin of his heart is cleft with 
ihe hut-shaft of Cupid. 

SONNET TO POCAHONTAS. 

WHERE from the shore, I oft have view'd the sail. 

Mount on tlie flood, and darken in the gaJe, 

Now wan with care, beneath the oak reclin'd, 

Thy fotm« O ! Pocahontas, fills my mind. 

Heie from my comrades, where the moon*s soft heaio^ 

^Trembles in antic sliadows on the stream ; 

T 3 
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Here the sad muse, in sympathy of me> 
Assists my grief in solitade to flow. 

Here wlirre tlie mocking-bird, the woods among. 
Warbles witli rolling note her plaintive song. 
And the sad Mucakmuis* ill-*omea'd sttain. 
Rings from the woods, and echoes to the plain. 
Here as I pensive wander through the glade, 
I sigh and call upon my Indian Maid. 

It was during one of these nights^ when Mr. 
Uo^e was sitting woe«*begone under an oak» sit- 
ing and groaning, and coupling love with dove, 
that a foot wandering among the trees disturbed 
• his profefcmd thoughts. It was too light to be- 
long to a man^ and his prophetic soul told him it 
was the step of Poeabmtas. He stole to the spot. 
It was SHE ! It was Pocahontas strewing flowers 
over the imaginary grave of Captain Smth. Over- 
come with terror and surprize, to be thus disco- 
vered by a stianger;^ the powers of life were sus- 
pended, and she sunk into the arms of Kolft» 
For what rapturous moments is a lover often in- 
debted to accident! The impassioned youdi , 
clasped the Indian Maid to his beating heart, and 
drank from her lips the poison of delight. Tlie 
breast of a woman is, perhaps, never more sus- 
ceptible of a new passion than when it is agitated 
by the remains of a former one. When Pocabon- 
ias recovered from her confusicm, a blush burnt 
on her cheek to find herself in the arms of a 
man ; but when RoJfe threw himself before her 
on his knees, and clasping his hands to the moon, 
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d'uscovered the emotions that had so long filled 
his breast, the afflicted girl sutfercd Inm to wipe 
the tear from her eye that overflowed with sor- 
ww^ an^ longer repulsed tlie ardour of his 
caresses. The day was now breaking on the 
summits of the mountains in the East; the song 
of the mocking-bird* was become faint, and the 
cry of the MucJiuwiss was heard only at long in- 
tervals. Pocahontas urged to go ; but Ralfe still 
breathed in her earthe music of his vows, as he held 
her ia bis arms, or still rioted in the draught of 

• Of the feathered cl.oir on tlie Western Continent, none 
b to be compared to Uie mocking-bird. When wevy of mock- 
ing other birds, it luxuriates in an original strain | a strain cha- 
racterised sometimes by merriment, and sometimes by tender- 
ness. It delights^ however, in cheerfiil tones ; and such Is the 
^prightliness of tlie mocking-bird, that it wiii jump and ilaujcc 
to its own cadence. 

No writer before me has ever introduced this songster warb- 
ling either by night or by day. Brown in his tliousand and 
one novels, lays all his scenes in His native country^ and yet, 
never once makes mention of this bird ! 0\\ ! what a sullen- 
ness against nature ! And tlie Travellers from England seem 
more delighted with the bellowing of the bull-frog, on whose 
intonations they lavish all their eloquence. 

In Prince William County, Virginia, I lucubrated late $ and 
whenever die moon wii.', vi^ible^ my feelings were always rais- 
ed by the song of the mocking-bird. It generally perched 
within a hundred yards of my Ic^-hut. Old Aunt Patty, tlie 
negro coojc, was sitting on the threshold of tlie next door, 
smoking the stump of an old pipe. ** Please God Almighty,*' 
exclaimed the old womun, how sweet UiaL mocking- bird 
" sing I He never tire I'* 
T 4 
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intoxication from her lips. The sun had appear* 
cd above the mountains when Pocabmtas return- 
ed through the woods. 

In the eaily part of the year l6l2) two more 
ships arrived from England with men and provi- 
sions. They found the colony much distressed 
for want of grain ; they had no leader to stimu* 
late them to industry by his example, and, relap- 
sing into indolence, had neglected the cultiva- 
tion of the earth. The provision brought them 
by the ships was not suihcient for them to sub- 
sist on long ; and Powhatauy who was still at 
variance with the colony, refused them a supply** 

In this critical situation of aiFairs, Captain 
Argall^ who commanded one of the ships, devi- 
sed an expedient to bring Powhatan to a com- 
pliance with their demands. His prolific brain 
was big with a stratagem, which, however unjos- 
tifiable, met with the concurrence of the Colo- 
nists. He knew the affection which Paufbatan 
bore for his daughter Pocabentas, and was deter- 
mined to seize hert 

• Tlie distress of the Colonists appears Ittdicrons, when we 
search fur ihe cause of the effect. It was a spirit of iuniiing 
Utopian schemes of government, which heaped on them such 
calamities. It was agreed that no man should have any per- 
sonal property in land or grain^ but that every one should 
labour for, and be niaintatned- by the public stock. The na- 
tural consequence was, tliat every iiian consumed as much of 
tiie public stock as he could come at, and contributed notlilng 
to it by his labour^ but what he could not avpid* Jiinc iUm 
iachrymbe / 
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Argalli having unloaded his vessel at the fort, 
sailed up the P^fomaCy under pretence of trading 
with the Indians who inhabited its banks. But 
he had been informed that Pocahontas was on a 
visit to Japazdwsy King of Potomac^ and his real 
motive was to gain over the savage by presents, 
and make him the insUument of putting Foca- 
hontas into his power/ 

Japazau's had his price. For the promised re- 
ward of a copper-kettle, of which this savage 
had become enamoured^ he prevailed on Poea^ 
bontas to accompany him and his Queen in a 
visit on board the ship ; when Argall detained 
the betrayed girl, and conveyed her, with some 
com he had purchased, in triumph to the fort. 

Rolfe was not sorry for the stratagem that 
brought Pocalmtas to the fort. He had exposed 
himself to the most imminent danger by a mid- 
night expedition to the neighbourhood of Wero^ 
wocomoeoy where his Indian he^iuiy bad promised 
to meet him in an unfrequented grove ; and he 
would have been inevitably scalped by a party of 
the enemy, had not Nantaqms^ whose friendship 
the lover had diligently cultivated, interposed his 
kind offices, and not only restrained the arms of 
his savage companions, but conducted him out of 
danger. 

Pocahontas now put herself under the protec- 
tion of Eol/e, who, by his tender, but respectful 
conduct, soothed her mind to tranquillity ; while 
it^p Colopists, influenced by other passions^ reh 
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newed their importuniticft upon Fowbaia»y de* 
mandiog a supply of provisions in ransom for his 

child. 

FcwbatoMf in solicitude for his daughter^ and 

being informed that a formidable reinforcement 
of men and ammunition had arrived at the fort» 
not only complied with the terms of the ransom, 
but proposed to enter into an alliance with the 
Colonists. 

It was NarUaquas who came to the fort vvitii 
provisions to lansom his sister, Rolfe availed 
himself of the occasion to contrive a private inter- 
view with them^ and propose himself in unequi* 
vocal terms as a husband to Poeab^iSas. The 
amiable girl was jQlattered by the preference of the 
young and accomplidied European* Namtaquas 
urged the suit ; and when Rolfe took the hand of 
Pocahnias, and with a look of inexpr^ble 
anxiety and tenderness repeated his proposal, the 
lovely Indian was melted to softness, and with 
blushing timidity consented to beccmie his 
wife. 

The ransom being paid, P^sahmt^s was now 
at liberty to return to fVerowocomoco, But Hymen 
was not to be cheated of his prerogative ; neither 
Rolfe nor Pocabonias were willii^ ever more to 
separate; and Namaquas was dispatched to obtain 
the consent of Powbatan* 

Powhatan did not withhold his consent ; but 
adhering to the resolution he had made never to 
put himself into the power of thewhitesj he 
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son Nantaquas^ to witness the marriage. 

Rolfe was now happy in the arms of Pocabott- 
ias ; nor did satiety necessarily follow from frut« 
tion. The hidian bride discovered in every ques* 
tion an eagerness of knowledge ; and the elegant 
attainments of the husband, enabled him to cul- 
tivate the wild paradise of her mind. Rolfe found 
in Pocahontas that companio]) of his solitude for 
which he had so long sighed ; and as she reclined 
her head on his shoulder before the door, and 
either made interrogations respecting Europe, ov 
exchanged with him the glance of intelligence 
and afteclion, his eyes sparkled with fondness. 
And he caught her with transport to his breast 

Rolfe had brought with him into the woods of 
America, a mind not inductile to wit and humour, 
but more often abstracted in the recollection of 
^ sentiment* When not employed at the fort, he 
indulged the impulse of his mind for composition, 
and wrote as the moment uiged him, in prose or 
song. Of his poetical productions I shall submit 
one to my readers, 

WilMn Pcwhaiam's calm retreat, 
ReposM beneath tlie w ootUaad glade, 

I envy not the gaudy great. 
Gay dance by night, or masqaerado. 

Fat otlier thoughts my breast possess^ 
The joys that from reflection come ji 

The bland discourse, the soft caress 
Si£ her who makes this cot a dome. 
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Thea why exchange my sylvan scat,. 
Impervicfus to unhallow'd feet, 
' For crowds that ruder pasaons know. 
To me indent and low ? 

In the year 1616, several ships, arrived at the 
Cdlony, from different parts of England i and 
Eolfe being, by the death of his father, come to 
the inheritance of an estate in MiddUsese, he em- 
barked with his bidian bride in a vessel for Ply^ 
. fnou$b* PocabotUas had presented him with a 
son ; and their infant offspring accompanied them 
across the AtlanHe. 

It was on the lath of JjniV, 1616, that Mr. 
Rolfe arrived at Plymouth with Pocahontas. He 
immediately proceeded with her to London, where 
she was introduced at Court to James I. who, te- 
nacious of his prerogative, was inilamed with in- 
dignation that one of his subjects should aspire to 
an alliance with royal blood. The haughty 
Monarch would not suffer Rolfe to be admitted 
to his presence ; and when he received Pocahon^ 
fas, bis looks rebuked her for descending from the 
dignity of a King's daughter, to take up with a 
man of no title or family. The Ladies of the 
Court were, however, charmed with the un- 
aiiected sweetness of her manners ; and spared 
no caresses nor presents to sooth her to compla- 
cency. 

At length Captain Smth advanced to salute 
Pocahontas ; at whose unexpected appearance^ 
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she expressed the utmost astonishizient^ which 

gave way to scorn. 

Ilia solo fixos ocuhs aversa tenehat. 

Bat in a priyate interview^ the tender girl hung 
over SmifB with teai«, and reproached him in ac- 
cents that breathed kindness^ rather than resent- 
ment. 

The smoke of London being offensive to Foca^ 
ttmtas^ (and to wiiat person is it not offensive 
who has been accastomed to the pure air of the 
woods,) Rolfe removed her to Brentfordy where she 
breathed a less noxious atmosphere. Here she 

was often visited by ladies of distinguished rank^ 
from the metropolis ; and carriages^ bearing co- 
ronets, were often drawn up before her door. 
Good breeding is the offspring of good sense ; it 
is a mode» not a substance; and Pocahontas^ whose 
penetration was intuition, soon learned to receive 
her visitants with appropriate variations of defe- 
rence. 

But the hour was hasting when Pocahotitas waa 
to descend to that place where the weary are at 
resty and the wicked cease from troubling ; that bo- 
som which had so often undergone perturbation 
for the sufferings of another, was soon to be sttlU 
cd ; that eye, which )iad so often overflowed with 
humanity, was soon to be closed; that hand 
which had been raised in supplication to avert 
the death of the prisoner, waa soon to moulder 
in the grave. 
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Rolfes right to his father 9 lands were disputed 
by another claimant, and not being of a temper 
to bear with the law's delay, he formed the reso- 
lution to embark again with Pocahontas for the 
shores of the new world. In f'lrgima he was en- 
titled by the right of his bride, to lands of im- 
measurable extent ; and he was of opinion that^ 
the return of Pocahontas, by rendering services to 
the Colonists, would give permanence to the Set- 
tlement^ and increase the value of his possessions. 
The estates which had descended to Pocahontas 
spread over a vast tract of country ; they extended 
to the South nearly as high as the falls of the great 
rivers, over the Fotomacj even to Paiuxent, in 
Matyland* 

But the inserutable wisdom of Providence had 
decreed, that Pocahontas was never more to re- 
turn to her native soil. Rolfe had gone with her 
to Gravesctidy for the purpose of embarking in a 
convenient ship ; but fate interposed between the 
design aud execution^ and at Gravescnd Pocahon- 
tas died. 

To express the grief which afflicted Rolfe at 
the death of his wife, who had now for three 
years been alike the sharer of his sorrow and his 
joy ; who at the age of nineteen, when her mind 
was every day acquiring an accession of piety, 
and her person growing more lovely to the sight* 
was snatched from him pfematurely, and borne 
to the grave ; to express his grief were an 
homeless, attempt, and can be conceived onljr 
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hy him who has been both a husband and 
lover.* 

Pocahontas left one son, from whom are de* 
scended, by the female line, two of the most 
respectable families now in Firginia ; the J&w- 
dolfbs and Bowlings. 

Thus have I delivered to the world the story 
of Pocahontas ; nor can I refrain horn indulging 
Uie idea, that it was reserved for my pen, to tell 
with discriminating circumstances, the tale of 
this Indian girl. No Traveller before me has 
erected a monument to her memory, by the dis- 
play of her virtues ; for I would not dignify by 
that name the broken fragment which is to be 
found in the meagre page ui CbasteJltix. 

\ 

* Godwin in' his MtaioixB of Mwry, takes care to in- 
form us, that during the whole ittness of that enlightened wo- 
man, which brought her to dust, not one word o f a religious 
cast fell from her lips. It was a female who shewed me tlic 
passage, and her coiimient on it was, Periiaps Maiy might 
*f have appropriated to her^df the exclamation of the King in 
« Hamletr 

Pray I cannot. 
Though iucHnatton be as sharp as will ; 
JI4y stronger guilt defeats my strong intent* 

As the biographer of Poca/iontas, I could contrast her dying 
moments with those of Mary» This amiable Indian beheld 
her approaching dissolution with that peace of mind arising 
from a confidence in the mercy of God, throng Him whom, 
he sent to redeem the world ^ and the last words thatfiuiltered 
on her lips were praises of the Almighty. 
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In the progress of my story, I have adhered 

inviolably to facts ; rejecting every circumstance 
that had not evidence to support it. When I 
was in Virginia^ I spared no pains to collect those 
materials^ which I have now digested into a regu« 
lar and connected series ; and, not content with 
tradition, I obtained recourse to records and ori- 
ginal papers. In this part of my volume^ I doubt 
not of enchaining the attention of the reader; the 
dangers to which Smith is exposed awaken a 
lively curiosity ; the humanity of Pocahontas cx- 
acts emotions of tenderness ; and the heart is 
interested in her history from the moment she 
suspends by her interposition the axe of the exe« 
cutioncr, till she draws her last breath on the 
shore of a foreign country. 

In eloquence the hiduuis of America have emi- 
nently distinguished themselves. The speech of 
Logan, a Mingo Chief, exhibits the force and 
sententious brevity of a Demosthenes, I cannot 
repress the impulse I feel to insert this oration ; 
but it will first be proper to state the incidents 
that produced it. 

A white man having been murdered on the 
frontiers of f^rginia, by two Indians of the Shawa^ 
nese tribe, the Colonists undertook to avenge the 
outrage in a summary manner. A Colonel Cresap 
collected a party and proceeded down the Ran- 
iaway. A canoe of women and children, with 
only one man, was perceived at a distance. Cresap 
concealed his boat in a recess of the river, and 
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crept with his men along the trees that covered 
itft banks. The unsuspecting In^m pataed on, 
when Cresap and his people, singling ouL tlieir 
victims, killed the whole party. 

It was tbe fiiniily ofLogariy who had long been 
a friend of the whites. Such unprovoked cruelty 
raised his vengeance ; and, taking an active part 
in the war that followed, he slew many of the 
Colonists, and adorned his wigwam with their 
scalps. 

At length a decisive battle was fought between 
the Indians and Colonists ; the Indians were de- 
feated and sued for peace. The pride of Logan 
would not suifer him to be seen among the sup> 
pliants; but lest the sincerity of a treaty should 
be distrusted from which so illustrious a Chief 
withheld himself, he sent by a messenger a speech 
to be delivered to the white people. 

I appeal to any white man to say, if ever he 

entered LogajC% cabin hungry, and he gave 

" him not meat ; if he ever eame cold and naked, 
and he clothed him not I During the last 
long and Upody war, Logan remained idle in 
bis cabin, an advocate for peace. Such was 
my love for the whites, that my countrymen 
pointed as they passed, and said,^ Logan is the 
friend of white men I I had even thought 

^ to have lived with you, but for the injuries of 
one man. Colonel Cresap^ the last Spring, in 
cold blood, and unprovoked, murdered all the 

V 
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relations of Logans not sparing even my women 

" and chiklrcn. There runs not a drap of my 
blood in the veins of any living creatuiie. This 
called on me for revenge. I have sought it ; 
I have killed many : I have fully glutted my 
vengeance. For my country, I icjoiee at the 

*^ beams of peace. But do not harbour a thought 
that mine Is the joy of fear, Logan nevsr felt 
fear ! He will not turn on his heel to save his 

<^ life ! Who is there to mourn for Logan Not 
one 

The Indians of America want only an historian 
who would measure them by the standard of 
Roman ideas, to equal in bravery and magnani^ 
mity the proud masters of the world. The des* 
cendants of Romulus were ever engaged in a per- 
petual succession of barbarous wars. These 
wars, dignified by the historic page, are read with 
veneration by the multitude ; but the philosopher 
contemplates them through the same medium 
that he would a bloody conflict between the 
Cbipeways and Mawdowessiesy on one of the O^/o- 
waw lakes. I know not why a Calawha^ or Che- 
rokee Chief, should not be considered a rival in 
greatness with a Roman, or a Latian leader. 

If I understand aright the Roman history, war 
seems tp have been the trade of the ancient 
Romans. To war they owed their origin, and they 
pucsued it as a system. Let us compare with 
these dignified butchers the depreciated Indians of 
Anarka % and if a love of peace be the criteikm 
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of a great character, how will a Roman shrink at 

the side of an Indian^ The Romans were ever 
found to sheath the sword with reluAance ; the 

Indians have been always ready to lay down the 
hatchet. 

That in humanity and all the softer emotions 
the LuSans of AmtrUa will rival the most polish- 
ed nations of the world let fects establish. When, 
after a sanguinary war between the whites and 
the hdums, a treaty of peace was concluded on^ 
no scene could be more affecting than the sensi- 
bility with which the Indians restored their cap«- 
tivcs to the BrHish, The Indians were of the 
tribes of Musiingiam, and the event took place in 
the camp of General Bouquet, 

It was with eyes full of tears that the Indians 
brought their captives into the camp of their 
countrymen. They visited them from day to 
day, bringing the hoises, furs and skins, which 
they had formerly bestowed on them, while they 
composed part of their families ; accompanied 
with every act that could display sincerity of 
aftection. Nay, some even followed their white 
inmates to Fort Pittt hunting for them by the 
way^ and delighting to supply their provisions. 

But a young ATtngo War Captain, evinced by 
his actions that the spirit of chivalry may be 
found in the forests of barbarous tribes, /fam-' 
fanoag had formed a strong attachment for a 
female captive of the name of Helm Hopkins, 
V 2 
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And now at the risk of being . killed by the 8or« 
viving relations of themanyunfaappy victims whom 
he had scalped, he aceonipanied Hekn, who 
rode his caparisoned horse to the very frontiers of 
his enemies ; assisting her to ford the rivers, de- 
corating her with the plumage of the birds he 
. killed in the woods^ and throwing into his looks 
all the tenderness of a loven The girl from the 
prejudice of education^ could not refuse to ac-> 
company the whiles to Fort Pitt j but when the 
party were to separate at the Obio^ all the woman 
lushed into her bosom ; she clung to Wampanoag 
with distraction, called him by the endearing 
name of husband, and with the most bitter la- 
mentations was torn from his arms. 

Of the captives that were restored, many had 
been taken when children by the Indians. These 
bad been accustomed to consider the Indians as 
their only relations ; they spoke no other lan- 
guage but that of the Sbawanese ; and behold- 
ing their new state in the light of captivity, they 
separated from their savage benefacton with 
mournful reluctance. 

On the parting of the Indians from the British, 
a Sbawanese Chief addressed the white men in a 
short but humane speech. Fathers, said the 

Indian warrior, we have brought your flesh and 
*^ blood to you ; they are our cliildren by adop- 

tion, but yours by natural right. Inmates with 
" us from their tender years, they are wholly un- 

acquainted with your customs and manners 
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« and therefore we beseech you to treat theitTwitfi' 

kindness^ that at lengthy they may become re- 
** conciled to )rou/' / 

It was my design to have spoken only of the 
JmHoH in what bore a relation to bis moral cha- 
racter, but as the world has been long agitated 
relative to a particular circumstance of his physi* 
cal construction, I cannot neglect the opportunity 
to produce a testimony or two upon the subjeet* 
— It has been said/' observes Mr. Jsffersm in 
his Notes, " that Indians have less hair iliaa the 

whites, except on their heads. But this jA a 
** fact of which fair proof can scarcely be had. 

With them it is disgraceful to be hairy on the 
'^body. They say it likens them to hogs. 

Xhcy, therefore, pluck, the hair as fast as it 

appears. But the traders who marry their 
*^ women, and prevail on them to discontinue 

this practice, say that nature is the same with 

Llicm as the whites.'* 

He who can read the concluding part of this 
sentence, in which Mr. Jefferson still maintains 
that tone of philosophic gravity which breathes 
throughout bis Work, without a smile, must pos- 
sess more stoical composure than I. The dis- 
pute which has been so long sub judiee^ was not 
respecting the pliysical woman, but the physical 
man of the new world. The question in point 
was about beards. It was contended for by the 
philosophers of Europe, that the Aborigines of 
U3 
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Jtmerica were without any hair to their chins^ 

and that not all the warriors of the six nations 
could iuinish one respectable beard. From this 
peculiarity in the American Itunan^ inferences 
were deduced by no means favourable to the 
other parts of his physical confbnnation ; for 
when philosophers have once established a position 
they are seldom slow in building upon it. 

But the dispute has at length been decided^ 
and the red man o£ America is restored to his phy« 
sical dignity ; it has been discovered that nature 
has been not less liberal in her gifis to the Indian 
than the European ; that the Indians would have 
beards but that they will not suffer them to 

grow. 

On a subject of such magnitude ; a subject that 
has called forth every acuteness of disquisition 
from a Buffon on one side of the Ailanticy and a 
Jejjerson on the other ; whatever positive evidence 
can be produced, is entitled to serious attention* 
It is, therefore, with satisfaction I lay before 
my readers three certificates of unquestionable 
authority. 

C0J.0N£L BuTLEA's TESTIMONY. 

The Indians of the Six Nations have all beards 

naturally, as have all other nations of North 
America which ever I saw. Several of the Mo' 
bocks shave with razors, as do likewise several of 
the Faneesy who have had an intercourse with 
Europeans* But in general the Indians pluck out 
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the heard by the roots from its earliest appear- 
ance; add as their faces are therefore smooth, it 
has been supposed they were witliout this cha- 
raeteristicai mark- of their sex. I am even 
c^nion that> if the Indtam were to practise shav- 
iog from their youth, many of them would have 
aifi Strang beatds as £iir^tf»x, (Signed) 

(True Copy) John Butler, 

Agent of Indian Affairs. 

Nta^di-J^ jiptil 12, 1784. 

Captain Bkant's Testimony. 

The meu ol the Six Nations have all beards by 
nature ; as have likewise all other Indian nations 
of North America^ which I have seen. The ge- 
nerality pluck out the hairs of the beard by the 
roots as soon as they begin to appear, and hence 
they seem to have no beard, or at most only a few 
straggling hairs, which they have neglected to 
eradicate. I am, however, of opinion, that if 
the Indians were to shave, none of them would 
be without beards, and that some would have 
very thick ones. ' (Signed) 

(True Copy) Joseph Brant. 

Schenectady y Jpril IQ, 1793. 

Major Ward's Testimony. 

I brought up m my iamiiy at Flat- Bush, a 
young Indiaft of the Montauk nation, who inhabit 

the East end of Long Island^ and having read with 
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interest both Bujjon^ and Jefferion^ philosophic 
chapter on beards, I would not neglect the (sit 
opportunity which offered to determine the dis- 
pute of these great men by an appeal to experi- 
ence. Directly the chin of this Mtmiaui huSan 
became razorable, I put a razor into his hand, 
and taught*him to shave ; inculcating with all 
my powers of rhetoric how much importsmce 
there was annexed by the world to a beard ; that 
a beard had a kind of mechanical operation upon 

the mind ; that In the ages ot antiquity no man 
could be a philosopher witl^iout one, and that 
(the fellow had received a pretty liberal educa^ 
tion) it was the opinion of Doctor Swifi^ that 
the reason Dapbm fled from Jlfolh was because 
he had no beard. 

This mode of reasoning, together widi my 
own example (I am obliged to shave every morn- 
ing), induced my Indian protegi io encourage a 
beard ; he at first shaved every other day, but in 
the lapse of a twelvemonth he was obliged to have 
diurnally recourse to his razor ; he has now what 
may be termed a handsome beard ; it is dark, 
bushy, and repulsive ; and before he reaches the 
age of thirty (he is now only twenty-three) he 
may, I am of opinion, appear with dignity at 
the Court of the Grand Turk. 

(Signed) 

(True Copy) GuY' Warb. 

Ijoh^ Island, June 15> 1795. 
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Upon this subject there caa be now no tporb 
controversy. Facts will ever supersede specula- 
tion ; and, however the casuist may argue, truth 
Yindicales itself. The page of Buffon that relates 
to the beards of the Six Nations, may eternally 
enforce homage by the digoiiicd march of its 
periods ; for the page of Buffon^ whether his sub« 
ject be the creation of the first man, the jirab 
wandering in the desert^ or the Moboek wanting a 
beard, is ever found to blaze with magnificence, 
and sparkle with illustration. But it can bring 
no conviction to him who submits his book to 
his reason, and not his reason to his book. 

About eight miles from the Oeeoquan mills is 
a house of worship, called Powbeek Church ; *a 
name it derives from a Run* that flows near its 
walls* Hither I rode on Sundays and joined the 
congregation of Parson IVemsy a Minister of the 
Episcopal persuasion, who was cheerful in his 
mien that he might win men to religion. 

A Virginian ciiurch-yard on a Sunday, resem- 
bles father a race-ground than a sepulchral- 
ground ; the ladies come to it in carriages, and 
the men after dismounting from their horses 
make them fiist to the trees. But the steeples to 
the Firgmian churches were designed not for uti- 
lity, but ornament ; fi>r the bell is always sus- 
pended to a tree a few yards from the church. It 
is also observable, that the gate to the church-yard 
is ever carelnlly locked by the sexton, who retires 

^ A Ilun is the Aimican for a lUvuIeit. 
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last ; so that had Hm^ md Gray been bopn in 

^wm^Ti/, the Preacher of Peace could not have in- 
dulged in his Meditations among the Tombs ; noi: 
the Poet produced the Elegy that has Stoned him 

immortality. 

Wonder and ignorandfc are ever reciprocal. I 

was confounded on first entering the church- 
yard at Pov>beek to heat 

Sieed ihreaien steed with high and loast/ul neigh. 

Nor was I less stunned mth the rattling of carri- 
age-wheels,' the cracking of whips, and the voci- 
ferations of the gentlemen to the negroes who ac- 
companied them. But the discourse of Parson 
fTim calmed every perturbation ; fot he preached 
the great doctrines of salvation, as one who had 
experienced their pow^. It was easy to disco- 
ver that he felt what he said ; and indeed so uni- 
form was his piety, that he might have applied 
to himself the words of the prophet t " My mouth 
" shall be telling of the righteousness and saiva- 

tion of Christ all the day long ; for I know no 
" end thereof.'* 

In his youth, Mr. Wms accompanied some 

young America lis to London, where he prepared 
himself by diligent study for the profession of the 
church. Afkcr being some months in themetro- 
polisy it was remarked by Ixis companions, that 
he absented himself froift their society towards 
the close of the day ; and conjecturing that the 
motive of his disappearing arose either from the 
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heat of lust, or a proneness to liquor, they deter- 
mined to watch hia conduct. His footsteps were 
traced, and they found him descending into a 
wretched cellar that augured no good. £ut their 
suspicions' were soon changed on following him 
into his subterranean apartment. They found 
him exhorting to repentance 'a poor wretch, who 
was once the gayest of the g^y, and flat Lei cd by 
the tmiltitude, bat now languishing ona deiatfa 
bed, and deserted by the world. lie w as repro- 
ving him tenderly^ privately^ :and with ail due 
humility ; but holding oott Id hinr the eonsola^ 
tion of the sacred text^ that his sins^ red as scarlet^ 
would become by contritioii ivhite as snow^ and 
that there was more joy in the angels of heaven 
over one sinner that repented, than over ninety^ 
nine persons whose conduct had been unenhig. 

Of the congregation at P&wbeek church, about 
one half was composed of white people, and the 
other of negroes. Among many of the negroes 
were to be discovered the most satisfying evident 
ces of sincere piety ; an artless simplicity ; passi- 
onate aspirations after Christ, and an earnest en- 
deavour to know and do the will oi God. 

After church I made my salutations to Parson 
Wemsy and having tnmed the discourse to divine 
worship, I asked him his opinion of the piety of . 
the blacks. Sir,'* said he, no people iti this 

country prize the sabbath more seriously than 
*the trampled-upon negroes. They are swift 
•*^ Jo hcjir; they seem to hear as for their lives. 
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They are wakeful, serious^ reverent, and atten* 

tivc ia God's house ; and gladly eaibrace op* 
portunities of hearing his word. Oh 1 it is 
sweet preaching, when people are desirous of 
hearing ! Sweet feeding the ilock of Christ, 
*' when they have so good an appetite 

How, Sir, did you like iny preaching ? Sir, 
cried I, it was a sermon to pull down the proud^ 
and humble the haughty. I have reason to be- 
lieve that many of your congregation were under 
spiritual and scriptural conviction of their sins. 
Sir, you spoke home ^ sinners. You knocked 
at the door of their hearts. 

I grant that, said Parson fPems, But I doubt 
(shaking his head) whether the hearts of many 
were not both barred and bolted against me. 

I had been three months at O^cojuan, when I 
so often caught myself stretching, yawning, and 
exhibiting other symptoms of Ennui, in my chair, 
that I began to be of opinion it was time to 
change my residence. My condition was grow- 
ing irksome. There was no light, airy vision of 
a female disciple, with expressive dark eyes, to 
consider my instrucdons oracular; but I was 
• surrounded by a throng of oafs, who read their 
lessons with the same tone that Punch makes 
when he squeaks through a comb. 

I, therefore, resigned my place to an old drun- 
ken Jrisiman of the name of Burbridge, who was 
travelling tlie country on foot in search of SQ 
Acadeny ; and whom Friend EUicoH made na 
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scrapie to engage, Aough, when the fellow ad- 
dressed bim, he was so drunk that he could with 
dUfficuIty stand on his legs. 

I remonstrated with Friend EUicott on the im- 
propriety of employing a sot to educate his chil- 
dren. Friend," said he, of all the school- 

masters I ever employed, none taught my chil- 
^ dren to write so good a hand, as a man who 
*' was constantly in a state that bordered on in- 

toxication. They learned more of him in one 

month, than of any other in a quarter. I will 
" make trial of Bur badge.'* 

CHAP« IX. 

Refum from Occojuan to New^York^Visii $o Mr. 

George on Long Island — Meditations among the 
Tombs — 1 go to BaItimor0-^Mammo$b Cheese— 
An exchange of Letters wiib the Fiee-President^-^ 
A TValk to fVasbington — Congress assembkd^ 
Debates^PoUtsnsss of tbe FicS' President— A 
Journey on Foot into Virginia by tbe Great Falls 
of tbe Potomac— Git bemgbied — A bospitabh 
Reception at a Lof^bouse in tbe Woods— A cast* 
a-way Sailor restored to tbe bosom of bis Fa^ 
ndly — Tbe Story of Jack Strangeways. 

It was not without emotion that I quitted the 
Banks o£ the Occoquan ; those Banks on which 
I had passed so many tranquil hours in study and 
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meditation. I was- about to exdiaage the quiet 

of solitude for the tumult of the world ; and was 
posting I knew not whither^ without any c^ject 
to my journeying. 

I pass over the common occurrences of the road 
to JVtisbmgion ; the contributions levied on my 
purse by the landlords of jlieMindria, and those 
of the imperial cily ; but at Bahumre an accident 
happened^ which I have still, under every combi- 
nation of circumstance, in my memory's eye. 

I had left Peck\ tavern in the stage-coach at a 
very early hour of the morning, when, before we 
had proceeded half way down Market^street, one 
of the fore-wheels came ofF. The driver, on 
whose presence of mind the safety of the passen- 
gers depended, deserted his post in the moment 
of danger, and leaped from his seat The horses 
being without any check, accelerated their pace, 
and I can only compare their speed to the rapidity 
of lightning. This was an awful moment. I 
expected every moment to be dashed in pieces ; 
and determined to make one effort for my life, I 
leaped from the carriage into the street ; an ex- 
ample that was socm followed by two other pas- 
sengers. In my eagerness to clear the wheels, I 
leaped further than was necessary, and received a 
bruise in my forehead : but one of the other pas- 
sengers was mangled by the llints in the road. 

On looking up I could perceive nothing but a 
flame before me, produced by the horses whose 
shoes struck fire as they iiew ; I followed the car- 
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rlagc with the third passenger, who had escaped 
unhurt^ solicitous to kaaw the iate of a sailor aad 
a boy whom we had left in the coach. We over* 
took it at Cihiquopin- billy where the horses in 
their asoeathad slackened their pace ; and found 
the sailor and the boy holding the panting cattle 
by the reins. I congratulated them on their es- 
cape, bat when I asked the sailor, Why he had 
not jumped irom the carriage i ^' Avast there," 
said the tar, " more people are lost by taking to 
tlie boat, tlian sticking by the wreck ; I always 
*^ stick to the wreck !" 

A fresh coach and horses conveyed us to Ches" 
iifj where I supped with Monsieur Pieban, £m« 
bassador from France to jlinerica ; and the next 
morning anrived at Pbiladelfbia to break&st 

I sojourned a week at Pbihdelpbiay collecting 
what money was due to me for the sale of my 
Novel, and enjoying the converse of that Mattt' 
mofb oi literature, Joseph Demiiey whom I found 
seated in all the splendour of absolute dominlQa 
among his literary vassals. 

I called on Dufief: but I found him so occu- 
pied in teaching French y and selling books, that 
he had neither leisure nor disposition for the offi- 
ces of friendship. Dufief infi>rmed me, that 
Doctor Priestly had called at his shop, and ex- 
changed with him half a dozen copies of Godwin* s 
.Political Justice, for the sermons of Massillon, and 
some other religious works. <^Xhis/' said the lively 
Frmcbmany *^was pooi barter, and I resembled the 
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silver for another of brass.** 

From Philadelphia I travelled to New-York, 
partly by water, and partly by land. In the pas* 
sagL'-boat to Burlington was a sweet g\r\ of seven- 
teen^ whose voice was music ; and who observed 
that the Petuisylvama shore of the Delaware, was 
much more pleasant than the Jersey side. 

We got to Burlington a little before the going 
down of the smi. It is built on the Delaware^ 
and at a place so. near Philadelphia, I did not ex- 
pect to be put in the same bed with another pas- 
senger. This passenger was going to Canada, 
and was aooompanied on the road with two wag- 
gons loaded with bale goods. 

The next day we passed through Hiais-town^ 
which is composed of a meeting-house, a public- 
house, and a blacksmith's bhop. The next place 
of any distinction was Cafs Tail, from which to 
jillen^tciwn is a rugged and 'almost insurmounta- 
ble road^ called Feather-hed-lane ! Strange names 
these for a Christian country. 

From Amboy^ w^hich terminated our land-tra- 
veliingy we embarked for New-York, where I 
found a kind reception at the house 6f Major 
Howe. The next day I hastened on the wings of 
friendship to Mr. George, who was still employed 
on Long Island m his sublime academy. 

I found his hardship walking and meditating 
near the Dutch chuxdi. He received me with 
transports. We repaired to his bouse, where I 
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recounted to him my adventures ; but he waa 
impatient of my'recital, and eagerly changed the 
subject to Homer y whose Iliad he made his raa- 
BML Nor did he forget to inquire if I had mul- 

Uplicd my wcallli by school-keeping al Occoquan ; 
lag^y reflecting, that et genus ei virius nisi am 
Re viUor alga est ; or in plain EnirJisi, the man 
who wants money wants every liuiig. 

I ex^KiVtuIated with my friend. I represented 
to hiip thata base metal dug oat of tlie eartli was 
iiowcicdiy the care of a philosopher, who ought 
to contemn every puibuii liiai was not intellectual ; 
and that the accumulation of riches tended nei- 
ther to enlarge the comprehension, nor elevate the 
fimcy* No, pis, said I, let not an avarice of money 
make inroads on your heart ; the wants of a phi- 
losopher are few, for there is more tranquilliLy in 
airaoenvied condition^ than the opulence of large 
possessions. 

; : My^iend did not hear a word that X uttered. 

lie sat studious and abstracted. You have ap- 
f^yj&iy^ said he, my £legy over the grave of a 
Mmgir in the woods of (kvendaw. I have ipade 
an^Jb^pitaph oa a similar subject, 
^ftti ' 

\. » . like a tiee in a valley tmkaowD^ ' ' , ' 
jnb^. . . In a region of strangen I idU i 

. , : No bosom my fate to bemoan, 
dt4 ; V . i ; : ' No. friend my sad story to tell. 

* ^^tiikiiit t the weather invites us abroad. Let us 
m^ilKinto the church*yard i I will put Hamlit xsk 

- ' X 
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toy pocket ; a single reflection oi Ha^et is of 

more value than all the meditations o( Hervey, 

Deaths said George, has mowed down many a 
lusty fellow in your absence. In that grave re- ' 
poses a countryman of mine^ who died of the 
yellow fever ; an Hikemian, who on/brtunately 
brought with him to this climate his liabit of 
hard-drinking. Often has the ale-house here 
rung with plaudits at his wit ; and often has the 
landlord's daughter sighed on contemplating the 
vigour of hia herculean fornix A brave feUow ! 
he would have taken the Grand Turi by the 
beard ; at the broad-sword and cudgels be vras 
the first in the village annals ; but Death — 
^ Cudgelied, said I, his brains out at last ! 
Who sleeps there ? 

A New^Yori merchant : only last week he was 

sitting in his counting-house, feasting his imagi- 
nation with visions ot bags of dollars. His ckrks 
bowed to him with si^mission, and his servants 
watched every motion of his hand* But Death is 
not practised in the arts of ceremony, snd be re* 
fused his mournful supplications of — A little lon- 
ger I Oh I let me live a little longer I— The 
writings of the eloquent Eurh will supply his 
grave with an epitaph. 
What is that ? 

Why, — His God was his gold ; his country his 
invoice ; his desk his altar ; his ledger bis bible ; 
his church his exchange ; and he had no &ith 
but in his banker 1 
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Who lies in that grave ? No flower grows 
near it. 

A New-York Reviewer. He spared writers of 
no sex or condition ; nor has Death spared him. 
He is gone himself to be reviewed by the Great 
Reviewer of Reviewers. 

From whose awful tribunal^ said 1^ there is no 
appeal* 

Who reposes there ? 

A poor negro 1 He was slave to Parson Van' 

dyke^ and now sleeps in as good a bed as bis mas- 
ter one day will* Fate had imposed hard bur- 
dens on him ; but Death has taken them from his 
shoulders. 

Who lies prostrate there ? 

The head-board tells you. Drinkwater the 
Newtown school-master^ of miclassical memory. 
Where be his fiDwns now ? Obliterated ! Wherfe 
be the terror his looks inspired ? Alas ! remem- 
bered only to be mocked at. The very school- - 
boy Lhat once trembled at his nod, spurns him 
with hir foot as he gambols round his grave. 

Who reclines there ? 

The toast of the village, the faires^t of the mai- 
dens. She never left the village but the ena- 
moured swains watched her footsteps till she had 
gone down the hill^ passed through the valley^ 
and could be seen no more. Oh ! she was 
beautiful to look upon 1 

And has now worms for her chamber-maids I 
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Alas ! nothing now of her remains but what 

the tomb has concealed. She was cropped like 
a flower in its bloom by the scythe of the mower. 
Her lover wastes the day in tears, frantic in grief: 
but alas 1 what part of his happiness will grief 
restore ? 

* To whom does this grave belong ? 

A soldier in that grave has taken up his quar* 
ters, whose cars will never be distuibed by the 
sound of another trumpet, but the trumpet at the 
day of resurrection. This man, Sir, guarded the 
baggage^waggoas, in the rear of the Ameriam 
army, at the battle of Brandywine^ and from the 
big looks lie assumed» and the egregious lies he 
told, in reciting the stor) , you would be disposed 
to imagine he had, at least, been the second in 
command. I knew him at jilbar^^ where he 

kept a boarding-house. He could lell yon who 
Stood their ground, who ran away, aod relate how 
seven stout soldiers were blown up by the burst* 
jing of a cohom. 

Were these all his battles ? He was modest 
compared to other men of war. 

No, Sir. He thrice very narrowly escaped 
being scalped ; for in his youth he had fought 
against the Obiosy the Sbawanoes, the lAtrom, 
the UfewaSy the Nadouessiam, and the Messega- 

O \ brave ! And he lies here, at last ? 
' Yes^ not redoubtable even to a worm : which, 
I presume^ will be the case of Suwarrcw^ and 
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Arch-Duke Charles^ who now spread terror 
through the world. 

Who lies silent, there ? 

A man who* when livings delighted to be 
heard. He belonged to a club of Jolly Dogs^ 
where it wais his constant practice to sit from se- 
ven till eleven every night, with a pipe in his 
left hand J and the handle of a porter- tankard in 
the other* Thus would he sit smoking and 
. drinking, and bawling out, To order i with die 
lungs of a jack-ass. But his smoking and drink- 
ing incur no reprehension, for it benefited rather 
than injured society, by hastening his death. 
The calamity was that he threw that money to a 
bloated landlady which should have purchased 
food and raiment for an amiable wife, and four 
small children* His end may be conjectured* 
His very coffin was seized by his creditors, and 
his family went on the parish. 

A jolly dog I truly I And here at last he lies \ 
Yes! never raoic to fill the tap- room with 
smoke and noise* Never more to knock his tan*- 
fcard on the table, and cry landlady ! Replenish ! 
Never more to fill a chair with his corpulence, 
and be dubbed President by the porter^washed 
wits of the club. Never more to earol a bawdy 
song, and be joined in chorus of the whole room* 
Where be your songs now, 'my jolly dog ? Your 
long-winded tales, which you dealt out over 
your cups ? Your egregious lies, which by so of« 
X 3 
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ten repeating, you beliLvcd at last yourself? 
Where be your horse^iaugii now, that would have 
ouUdone the ha ! ha ! of steed of thunder ? 
Now get you to the club, my friend, and tell 
each jolly dog, though he drains his draught of 
porter down, to this state mu&l he conic; make 
them laugh loud at that I 
Who reposes in that grave ? 
The fat-landlady, wlio kept the porter-house in 
PtarUstreet,^ and dealt out her draughts of 
malt to the Club of Jolly Dogs. A dropsy had 
distended her to the size of oxie of her own porter- 
buts. 

And into this undciground cellar she is thrast 
gt last ? 

Yes ! after a life passed in administering her 
porter to drunkards, and scoring down each . 
tankard with a piece of chalk over the chimney* 
Disgrace to the memory of that man who ran in 
debt with her landladyship, and discharged not 
the reckoning. It was theu she would unpack 
her heart with words. " A pretty Captain ! Yes 1 

A pretty Captain t truly! He almost drank my 
" cellar dry, and I never saw the stamp or colour 

of his coin. He was a Filiian, he must have 

been a Filliany or he would never impose upon 
*^ a defenceless widow-woman. But I never had 
^ the courage to ax him for the nx>ney« He 

swore so, tlial 1 shook like a leaf; I trembled 

■♦ Pearl-street is the longest street in Neuy-York* It has tlio 
)rrep;ularity of the Strand without its aniinatiQi^ 
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like a rush. And he talked so much about his 

ship, and bow be took in his small kites to en- 
•*< gage a privateer, that I never doubled of his 

honesty. He has paid me indeed. Ye&» he 

has paid me with his fore-top-sail, and a fair 
^ wind — ^the wind a little upon the quarter. But 
" I may eatch him yet ; and, when I do cateh 
*^ him, there's no snakes in Firgima, if I don*t 

bring his nose-to the gridiron." 

I did not fail to visit my old friends on Long 
IsJand. Parson Famfyke was af&ided with the 
jaundice^ but his wife was still as notable and 
narrative as ever. Fanner Tl'/itf had lost none of 
his accustomed hospitality ; nor was Farmer 
Moore less kind to the stranger within his gates. 
Mr. Remsm eontinoed to regale his guests with 
Madeira, and his sons were increasing their ideas 
under the tuition of mjr literary friend. Nor 
were the daughters of these worthy people less 
lovely, or less amiable. Joy be to I^ewlown; 
Joy to its rosy daiuscls ; and may Hcavcii pre- 
serve their charms fixun decay ! 

I remained a week on Lot^ Islamic enjoying a 
renovation of intelleetual felicity with Mr. George, 
when impatient of being without any determined 
pursuit, I again departed for the southward. It 
was September ^ 21, >B01 ; a day I shall ever re* 
member ui the annals of my life, as it was a day 
of sq>aration from a more than fratomai frienc^ 
whom I have never since seen* 
5C4 
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I embarked in the passage-boat for Amhoy^ from 
whence I travelled in the stage-coach to Burling^ 
ion, with a sea faring man, and an Indian trader, 
I had never met with such blasphemous wretches. 
Indeed, something might be advanced in exte- 
nuatioa of the sailor^ whose mode of life was 
not favourable to external decorum ; but the 
dian trader was a man of at least three score years, 
who had mingled with reputable society. 

Five miles from Burlmgion we crossed Anco- 
cus Creek, and at a public-house on its border 

stopped to refresh our caltlc. The old reprobate 
as usual staggered to the bar, and as usual voci- 
ferated for a glass of clear brandy. The sailor 
proposed drinking with him, and an interchange 
of oaths followed between them, to the manifest 
discomfitm^ of a family of way-faring Quakers, 
who were sitting before the fire,- and who began 
to groan in concert. Bat the old sinner had no 
regard for the feelings of the devout ; he heaped 
his imprecations on the -whole house, because his 
mandate lor a glass of brandy had been neglected 
by the landlord. Such characters are injurious 
to society from the contagion of example. I ob- 
served a boy in the house who laughed with gust 
at the oaths uttered from the old man's lungs, 
which were ulcerated with blasphemy. 

Resuming our journey, a few miles brought us 
to Feftbatism-cneky remarkable for its circular 
form, and transparent stream ; and a little beyond 
H we stopped at a public-house, where a very 
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pretty lively young woman was rockiog her babe. 

to sleep. 

Our journey was now soon terminated, for in 
another hour we reached die Jersey bank of the 

Btlawarey and were conducted in a large boat 
across the riyer to PbUadeipUa, where I separated 
without regret from my ruffian companions. 

The sun was going down, and I sought for • 
lodgings without delay. I proposed myself a 
boarder to a Uuaker woman, whom I saw stand-* 
ing at her door. The good matron told me she 
was cautious how she took strangers, and inquired 
my connexions. What, pray, said I, do you 
charge a week for boarding in your house ? She 
replied, four dollars. I put the money into her 
hands, and she was no longer iraporlunalc on the 
^jbject of my connexions. 

I did not continue long in- my lodgings. The 
manners of the family petrified me. The melaup- 
choly ejaculations of the old . woman, who was 
striving to work out her salvation by groaning, 
together with the woe«gone countenance of her 
husband, whose head would liavc furnished the 
model of a bust for one of the Sages of Greece, 
conspired to drive me in search of another lodg-> 
ing, and Iwas received into the house of Madame 
iie Florian, in whose company I wanted no do- 
mestic entertainment 

The name of Madame de Florian announces 
her to be a Frmcb woman. She lived in North 
tbird-street, with her two ^laughters, of who^« 
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©nc was between seventeen and eighteen, the 
other three years younger, and a son of five* My 
introduction to ihis ikinily was curious. 

At Fouqu€i\ gardens^ rambling one afternoon 
in the ahade, puffing Tulcanoes of snioke from 
my segar, and indulging the most splendid reve- 
ries ; I suddenly came upon Madame d$ fhrim 
• and her two daughters, who were drinking peace- 
ably their coitee in one of tiie alcoves^ while 
the little boy was fondling a lap-dog on the 

grass. 

The spectacle of this interesting groupe sus- 
pended my steps^ which being observed by the 
child, the little rogue danced towards me, and 
insisted upon having my segar. 

The mother and sisters rebuked the child, but 
I instantly delivered my segar to him and, bow- 
ing, was about to pursue niy ramble round the 
gardens^ when Madame Flonauj with that . 
grace of manner so peculiar to a Frmicb woman» 
accosted me with Peut etre^ Mmsieur turns fara 
Thoneur de prendre urie tasse de caffef 

I bowed my acquiescence^ and seated myself 
next the eldest daughter, who welcomed my ap- 
proach with a smile of enchantment. And now all 
that I had read of a Mahometan Paradise rushed 
into my mind. The garden of Monsieur Fouquet 
was the blissful region^ and Mademoiselle de Flo^ 
rian the houri. 

It is to Madehi^iselle de Fhrian and a few other 
of Her country women^ that the young ladies of Fih 
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ladelphia owe their present graceful mien. The 
tevoLutkui in France produced a revolution in the 

walk of the Philadelphia damsels. Formerly the 
'American ladies did. not sacii^e to elegance in 
their walk; or, moie properly speaking, they 
were without a model to form themselves upon. 
But when the rerdution drove so cnany of the 

Gallic damsels to the banks of the Delaware^ the 
Ametuau ^xi^ blu&hed at their own awkwardness ; 
and each strovefo eopy that awimmlng air, that mn- 
cbalancCy that ease and apparent unconsciousness 
of being observed, which dbancterized tlie French 
young ladies as they passed through the streets. 
Men and women ran to their windows, and in^ 
voluntarily eicclaimed. Oh I heaven! look at that 
girl I how beautifully she walks ! 

A ^Irit gi^ imitation was now kindled, and as 
both men and women never appear more rid lea- 
lous than when they afiect qualities to which 
they have no pretensions, many b,' Philadelphia 
lady provoked tiie malice of laughter, when slie 
stnuned every nerve to command the homage of 
admiration. Some sprawled, some kicked, some 
frisked, and it is recorded that one girl in despair 
threw herself into the SchuplkiU. But, then, on 
the other hand^ many polished their natural ease 
into eleganoe. 

An American giri commonly throws me into a 
fit of profound thought, and to think m the pre- 
sence of a woman is an insult to' her sex. The 
vision pf a French girl on the couUai v, banishes 
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ail abstraction from my thoughts ; and the na- 
tural tendency of my EngUsb mind to. dulness a 
improved into vivacity* 

laccompanicd Madame ^^fVor/^i« and her family 
home ; nor did I discover wiAout secret raptime 
that this lady took boarders. She confined her 
number to two ; there was nobody now in the 
house but one old gentleman, for a young officer 
who had lately occupied une chambre gamier was 
gone to Saint Dommg9. There was consequendy 
space left for another, but how to get possession 
of this enviable spot without an introduction was 
the rub. At length, the present lodger made 
his appearance in the shape of Monsieur Lariigue^ 
—whom I had accompanied onoe 6om Piiladfl" 
phia to Charhston in the packet. Not more asto- 
nished stood Hamlet^ at seeing his aoyai ^ther, 
than I beholding Monsieur Lor Ague ; but our 
mutual astonisliment was soon converted into joy, 
and the old man fell on my neck weeping like a 
school-boy. What coxcomb was it observed the 
French had no ieeling ? 

The scene was affecting ; and I could perceive 
the eye of my Houri brimful of tears. 

I desired Mr. Lariigue to introduoe me to 
Madame de Florian and her daughters; their 
countenances brightened; my proposal of be-* 
coming a lodger was accepted with. You do us 
honour ! and when the porter brought my trunks, 
I heard Adelaide direct him what room to carry 
them into^ with a kind of Saira-Freuxish emotion* 
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Month of happiness that I passed under the 
same roof ^lih Adelaide de Fhrianf Happiness 
never to return beneath the cloudy sky that now 
frowns on roe as I look towards it. 

At the Indian Queen, in fifth-street, (every sign 
in the United States, is either an Indian Queen, 
or a Spread Eagle) I sometimes lounged away 
an hour with some young men from Ciarlesion, 

Where do you board," they all asked me,— 
" With a French lady." — Some Creole, I sup- 

pose.— -Why not take your quarters up here ^ 

I hate French customs. They never drink tea 

imless they are sick." 

And what were tlie customs of tliese young 
gentlemen who plumed themselves on their 
• knowledge of mankind, and their travelled air ? 
When not engaged with eating, they were sitting 
in the street before the door of the Lidian Queen, 
drinking punch cooled with ice, and obscured 
in volumes of tobacco smoke. It is true, their 
discourse did not turn on bullocks. But they 
were either laughing over their nocturnal adven- 
tures in Mulatto Alley^ at Charleston ; or recom- 
inending to each other the different brothels at 
PhUad^Ka. Nor was the stream of their con- 
versation ever diverted, unless some young lady 
-(who, finding the pavement blockaded by their 
chairs, was compelled to walk in the carriage- 
road,) called forth the exclamation of That's a 
*^ fine girl ! So is that coming up llic street now. 
There are no snakes if Pbiladelpbia does mt 
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beat Charleston liollow ! Sec there again, at 
^ the tailor's window. Harry 1 I'll go over and 
«» get tneasared for a coat to-monow." 

At this juncture (it was a beautitui moon-light 
night) an Anuficau girl, frpm an opposite window^ 
sung, with uplifted sashes, a song to a circle of 
ladies and gentkaien in the room. This custom 
is very prevalent at PWaddfbia and If mo Yart; 
and it evinces there is still left in those towns some 
simplicity of manners. 

The voice was melodious ; the shake excellent. 
And wh^ the song was concluded^ the lads from 
Cbarlesiopt gave it their applause. Some were in 
high raptures. Encore ! Encora ! Bravo 1 Bra- 
vissimo 1 followed dose i^n the warbling. 

In some countries this insolence woukl ha\e 
been resented. The gentlemen would have rush- 
ed down statis, and exchanged a pass or two with 
the street critics. Here it was widely different. 
The ladies continaed to warble in sneoessian ; the 
Carolinians grew tired of applauding ; and at 
lengthy each crossed his arms and contented him* 
self with puffing smoke from his segan 

Not being able to obtain any emplo3niient at 
Pbiladelpbiaf I thought h best to embark fatBaU- 
timore, and I took my passage in the JSe-^cvcastk 
Packet. The wind was fair, the sky serene, the 
water smooth, and we passed GiesUr and tVUmng- 
ton with great rapidity. 

A good dinner on board the Bscket, and the 
conversation of a motley groupe^ enlivened my 
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spirits; and I provoked the laughter of the 
master of a ship lyiag at Newcoiik, whose fore* 
t<q>-8ail was loo6e» and whose destination was 
London. How my heart danced at the sound of 
that name! How my fancy conjured up the 
Thames^ and the spires of the city to my view ! 
How delectably did I behold myself seated in the 
bosom of my friends, and how appalled was I 
when these illusions vanished, aiid I perceived 
befc»e me the shores of PenmykHnua and New^ 
Jersey ! Oh ! if these are prejudices, let mc hug 
them to my breast, and far away be the philoso- 
phy that would deprive me of my iieelings. 

We landed at NewcasiU^ and were boimded in 
two coaches to Frmcb-i&um^ which is a journey 
of sixteen miles. We stopped to bait our cattle at 
Glasgow f and at French-town found a surly land« 
lord} and sorry accommodations. Our number 
was sixteen ; and for sixteen passengers there 
were only six beds ; hence the large beds lodged 
three, and the sqsall beds two passengers. For 
my part, there being a good fire, I proposed to 
sit up all night and make an Indian file with our 
feet to the fender ; but sleep overcame me, and 
I retired to bed, itindisiiurbed by the nasal trump 
of my hed»fe}k>w who snorted like a horse, ft 
is not unworthy of remark, that the landlord 
would not Sic^r eanisto be played in bis hoose; 
and that the negro-girl, who waited at supper, 
wearing a mans hat; a Gluaker in company 
aqpiied to be wilty by calling her Oesar^ 
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The follovv'ing morning we all embarked again 
for Baltimore ; and on the passage a Yankee divert* 
ed the company by producing « favourite cat that 
he had stolen from the landlord, (who had re- 
fused him a pack of cards) and making the poor 
animal eat a yard or more of tobacco. His method 
was ingenious. He placed the cat over a chair^ 
and confining forcibly her feet, untwisted a roll 
of tobacco ; the cat in the agony of pain snapped 
at any thing that was offered her, and the Moun- 
tebank Traveller ministered his tobacco. 
- We dined again on the.waten Among the 
passengers was a pretty, modest, blushing maiden 
of fifteen, whose maDners were not inelegant; 
but it is somewhat curious that whenever she 
wanted the salt, or mustard, she be^ed some 
one to sl)ove it to her. 

Foots hland is half way to Babimore, whtdi 
we passed about noon : but in the evening wc 
got round Felts Foint, and at eight secured 
our vessel at BowiyV Wharf ; having Federal- ffB 
on our opposite, side. 

It was the opinion of the ancient philosophers 
that nature endowed man widi language to express 
his wants ; but this notion has been exploded by 
the more enlightened modems ; for it is an 6I>- 
servation founded on every day's experience, that 
Qo man is so likely to get his wants redressed as 
he who kqeps them secret ; the diselosure of 
poveily exciting only the insolence of contempt. 

The true use of speech, th^rdbre, is nol ta 
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CStpress our wants but to conceal them^ and in 
conformity with this maxim, I kept it ;a profcmiid. 
secret^ on my landing at Baliimore^ that I had 
yery little .money left in my pocket.^ :I acoom-* 

panied with affected gaicl y a young fellow to the > 
cit|f of Sirashtrgbf who told me he always lodged 
tiieie, and extorted the faouae fin*, its convenience 
of accommodatjion, and the landlord for the 
ma^ty of: his manners; 

Mr. WyarU received us with a smile of welcome^ 
and aopper being ready^ ushered us into a room^ 

where twenty guests wxrc sitting at table, w^ho 
appeared to be mutes;, ^for no man uttered.a 
qfUaUe, «btit each seemed by liis looks to. have, 
just coipe out from the cave of Trophomus* 
> poring roy sojournment A BaAmoreg b. cheede 
of no ordinary dimensions was landed from a 
ipessei to be transported to tVaMngi&i* It was A 

present from the farmers' wives and daughters of 
Cbesiire, in MassaebuseUs, to the President of the 
' United States ; and was entrdsted to' the pibus 
care of one Mr. Leland, a Baptist JVIinister^ who 
is said to have smoked his pipe in solemn silencd 
the whole of his. travels both by land, and by 
water* • , ' 

I know not the weight of the greatest cheese 
^ in the world/' butdt was^I believe equal in cit'* 
comfisrence^to the hindmost wheel of a waggon. 
Its. extraordinary dimensions induced some wick-> 
ed vmg* of a fidenlist, to call it the ManrnoA 

T 



Digitized by Google 



3sa 

Cheese ; and by this name it li kaown throughout 
the Stai€«| oi>tliq.Uiiipn*. : i ■ ihi • : . ;1 • 

' Slii diutb^ity of vtfo finhabitonls vctf BaltkmarB 
was^ontvorsaUy exqited ; nicn, women, and cbiW 
dftia flookdci )tp see jthc Ma^Bdioth Cfadsn. Tfas 
taverns w^rc deserted ; the gravy ^oap cookd on 
the table/ and the oats unrebukod Knrelie^ oa 
the cufltatds and cstam. ; l^veoi . grey^heasdcli 
shop-keepers neglected their <;ounter6y aad partih- 
Qipated ia ^e Mamiteth'i»fiUiiatiivu \ . ! 

' The rcAettsc » wai drawn fill 2^'iraggon to* tltt 
city of pyasbinglon by four hoims^rji^blyLCaparison^ 
ed^ whkii fumadieci^the ^piouls Mn laia^,^ 
by the Republicans of BaiiDuoii^ ; and the Prcsi>: 
dent of ihe .yniiedv. States. Teociy^id the piasciit^ 
tintb every poKte.'admowledgisn^ . siM^' im 
the iRepublican Members oi the Senate and 
Hoiue of .JteprcMenfaliyfes io imkf ii iifi i»i 
mage of lieir respects, and ihe respecis of ihir 
homage.* / " 

I advertised idt the BMhbmre, fiapur fiacibe 
place of domestic TiHor,^nd one raoiiiing, while 
I was fitandtag before 1;hB d<lockilithe city of Strdt^ 
burgh, the bar-kecpef brought la note very 
careiuUy sealed. I eagerly took it from his jhaiid« 
iiDpfcisfid <wit)i' an » idea \ ^(faat at : t«rSB.fioat me by 
some opulpnt merchant who wan ted an insiinictor 
for bis.dKtldrc]i $ iwdradsiadjr -viaa'i deligludng 
my limey wiU) tUeienwdBof bimdsdge, vdieii 
on opening Ihe nola it produced ' what ^ielais 
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Gills tiie most gloopiy of i all • TOMmnU^ the pay« 
x^ent of a landlocd^s reckonii^. ' . v. , ; 
Sib, 

Aeqorduig to the c^wtom of the bou^Cy Mr. 

fVyani ha^ cequested rne to send in your bill, 

^, To eigbt days board, gt i^f, 4J. — -£3 14^ 8rf* 

I am, for Mr. fPyan/, John Kellen'* 

I called Mr* Wyani into a private room. He 
bbi&yed (he j9ifmifH)^iiB yritifi ^ true G$r.mmmSAfi^ 
Wait, Sir, said I, a few days. He started back, 
rolling wildly his eyes* " Mine Gof f* cxi^ he, 
f* if I wait a fcw days, ho\v can J go to market ?** 
I will give you, faid I,, njy ripte pf h^d. Nole 
of bfUid ! cried he* Min/e JGot^ I harea^lrawer 
fall of note? of hand. ,\Vpll,. said \^ prjiy leave 
your damnab^ face and I will pay you the 
cash to-morrow. 

'^'I had Ixicn iniormed that Mr. Burr was at the 
iPederal City r and the Federat'City, i» ohe of our 
Travellers in America solemnly remarks, is only 
fortyi>tbree miles from Bahimore. I was deter- 
mined^ therefore, to give htm a missive by the 
^^osk^ an4 my missive was^ ia Quiti.^^ i * 
fitr^/iiaknatJStfjUmisy.*'' ' I 
.'fhe next mail brought me a letter from Mr. 
Burr^ which dissipated the clouds that obscured 
the horizon of my life. He did not make answer, 
lAe QuinB correspondent. Stay there, add be 
I but ia a. letter brealhiiBg kindness, and 
protestations of friendship, desired me to send 
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Iiim the estimate . of the expences /of my late 

travels, which he proposed immediately to re- 
inibarse. 

I retired to roy nxm, and computed, with 

diplomatic accuracy, my imavoidable expences on 
&e rdad, fiom the day I crossed the Hudim till 
I descended the Treasury-stairs at the Imperial 
City. The answer of tlie Vice-President will 
evince that he did not' ttiink himself over* 
charged. ' ' ''I ' ' J f^rr,^ r^iB .-ffuW- 

... ' ■ , • ■ f ■ 

You Men of Letters are the worst calcuhitors 
m tile World. I ain^rsna^ed I oiily^(di$^t|^ 
just debt, whdn \ ttSilbfe' double 

Accept the assurances of my tegan^ 

Aabok Buj 

' At thig letter my pride took > ahniu It pit>- 

duced from me ap ansYfrer, ajod a restitution of 
half the bills. 

IR, : . \rr . t 

' Asr I cannotipossihiy dcaeend Sam^^Uti iti^ec* 

tability of a Creditor to the degradatk)d, if I may 
be allowed the expcessioiiy of an.£lcepioeyiiarist ; 

I decline receiving more than faidf of what yint 

remitted me. . • 

lam, 

With pioibiind respect,^ &a 

Being pirofi^red a situation in a part of Virpnia 
I had not visited, tod hii^g it in my power to 

journey at my leisure by the friendship of the 
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yiee-President, I departed without regret from 
B^itimor^t di foot and idone. 

It was the latter part of March when I left the 
^nce^jfiottrisibig iown of Baitimorif and again di* 

reeled my steps towards the imperial city. But 

my mind was somewhat altered. Experience 

had cured me of my illusions. I was no longer 
elated with the hope of being lifted ^bove the 
crowd ; but my ambition was contented with the 
harailess drudgery of teaching children their 
rudiments. 

After walking a few miles, I turned into a wood 
to call at the house of a brother-pedagogue, who 
had invited me the preceding evening at a public* 
house, to visit him in his literary retirement 
Boys and girls rent the air witli their acclamations 
as I approached the dwelling ; but the School- 
master's daughter, a lusty lass of nineteen, escaped 
into the woods^ and I could only catch a glimpse, 
of her flying across the green. I was not JlpoUo^ 
or I should have followed this Daphne. 

The board placed over Mr. MacdomlS% sylvan 
Academy, diverted me not a little. Anthowf 
" Macdmald teaches boys and girls their gram* 
''mar tongue; also Geography terrestial and 
^ celestial.— Old hats made as good as 
«'new." 

But Mr. Macdonald was not at home ; his . 
daughter had iled ; and I trod back the path to 
the main-road^ where I sought an asylum under 
T 3 
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the roof of the Widow Smilh^ who regales the 
woe-begone Traveller with whiskey } aod 

» • 

Where tlie gaunt mastiff growling at the gate, 
" Assaults the stranger whom he lungs to eat.'* 

■ 

Old age 19 garrulous, add the Wido\<r did not 

want for talk. She admired that Miss Macdonald 
instead of staying in the house to receive a stranger, 
should run into the wdods. For her part she 
Was never scared at folks, however well-dressed ; 
and yet all her life she had lived in the country. 

Pursuing my journey, I arrived at Elk-Bidge 
Landings where I supped at a genteel tavern with 
the hostess and her sister, who arc remarkable for 
the elegance of their conversation, and the ame- 
nity of their manneis* 1 found the old Manor* 
house of Charlotte Smith lying on the table, of 
<whitih the conduding part seemed to have been 
•tooistened with tears of sensibility. 

The next day I n^sumed my walk ; refteshing 
myself at Spurrier carousing at Dent's, and 
sleeping at Dnmmond's ; three public-houses on 
the road, which the Traveller passes in suc- 
cession. The weather was somewhat warm in 
the middle of the day ; but this only thade the 
springs more grateful, at whose waters I stopped 
to allay the thirst produced by walking. 

Rousseau in enumerating the pleasures of pe- 
destrian travelling, makes no mention of the joy 
with which the solitary walker beholds a spring 
on the load ; from which omission I am inclined 
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to believe that fabUtmfeU of the eloqucut 
Swiss were performed round iiis chamber. 

The tutxi niorsing proceeding forwi^rd^ I reach- 
ed Bladensburgb before the going down of the 
sua ; arid at Bight-faU to my great fiatrsfactioii I 
entered tlicfimperial tity. The moon'^as rising 
firom the woods, and I surveyed the Capitol by 
^ ita light, ineditaiting on tht future state of the 
Western Empire ; the clash of interests, the com- 
motions of Dtowgogue^, and the disunion of the 
States ! But duisab be \ht Oracle of Prediction ! 

Congress \Vas assembled at Wa^hington^ and. I 
was constant iii niy, attendance, on the Senate and 
the House of Representatives. The Senate Chani.- 
bcr is by far the mo$t superb room in the Capitol, 
but the Houte of Representatives is a detached 
and temporary building. Yet, I loved best to 
.visit the House of JKepresentatives } there seemed 
to be so much energy and freedom of debate. It 
is unknown I presume to few of my readers that 
theTice^-President of the United States is Presi- 
dent of the Senate, Mr. hurt was presiding in 
the Chair, and no man knew l^etter the routine 
of the' House, or how to acquit himself with 
more dignity than he* 

I watched an opportunity to make the Vice-- 
President iny salutations as he aiine out of the 
Capitol. I remembered the advice wbiqh old 
PobHttts gave his son when (le was about to travel^ 
and I was then travelling myself. 

¥4 
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" Tbfi friends tbou hast» and their adoption try'd, 
' " Giapfde them to tby soul with hooks of sted/* 

The Vice-President demonstrated no Utile plea* 
sure to see me, and his chariot being at the steps 

of the Capitol^ he took me home with him to 
dine. I forget how many Members t)f Congress 
were present at the dinner ; but, though Repub- 
licans> I did not thiuk they bad all an equal 
Toice, for some spoke much loader than others. 

A reduction had already taken place of the ju- 
diciary system of the United States ; that is^ the 
supcrflLiou5 Judges were dismissed, who under 
the preceding Administration had unneccessanly 
augmented the expences of civil Government ; 
and the object of the Republican party in the 
House of Representatives was to obtain a repeal 
of the Internal Taxes ; comprehending excises, 
stamps, auctions^ licenses, carriages and rciined 
sugars. 

The most eloquent in debate v/3iS Mr, Randolpb. , 
He was Demosthenes^ but Deniastbenes who had Sacri- 
ficed to the Graces. He spoke full an hour for 
the repeal of the tax on domestic distilled liquors; 
that is, whiskey, and peadi, and apple brandy. 
At the eonclusion of the debate the Speaker very 
solemnly exclaimed, " They who are for the re- 

peal are to say aye I and they who are against 
** it are to say no." The affirmative, monosylla- 
ble immediately resounded (irom every quarter of 
the building. Aye 1 Aye ! Aye ! followed in 
fapid succession ; upon which the Speaker with 
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much gravity proclaimed, The ayes have it J 
The Bill has passed !** 

I took great interest in this debate, for I consi- 

der whiskey very cheering ; but I thought it curious 
that a Member from Virgima should stand up fear 
the repeal of the tax npou that liquor, which, 
now it is become cheaper, will throw many of 
hts countrymen off their feet ! 

Having amused myself a few days at the im- 
pedal dt|r, I rose with the sun, and pursued my 

journey along the banks of the Pot^jmac. About 
2une in the morning I reached the bridge at the 
IMh FaUs ; a bridge that raises the admiration 
of an American^ but provokes only the contempt 
of an Murftpam. In fact, art in Anteriea would 
not detain an intelligent Traveller one hour ; but 
nature wQuid perliaps enchain his atleutiou for 
years* 

Near the bridge at the Utile Falls my journey 
was suspended by the xain, and I found a recep- 
tion in the tavern of Mr, Slhfmer, a Germany who 
at the age of threescore was smitten by a young 
Englisb woman, whom he had taken for his 
wife, and who had brought him a child ; a 
child the darling of his dotage, which he ladi-> 
cxoudy termed ^^his little young woman cut- 
shorter.'* ' 

The rain not remitting its violence, I was 
obliged to pass the night under the roof of this 
fondi couple, whom, I, however, left at an early 
liour the next morning to prosecute my journey ; 
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purposing to take the more circuiioua road of the 
Great falls of the Potomac^ 

I pass -over in £Ienoe the txrtmatm ocemfeftces 
of the road; the waggoners who rettirijed lio 
answer to my interrogatiotte, and tbe pktitatiott- 

curs that disturbed my reveries with their bark- 
ing. About noon I reached the cross roads, and 
taking to the right, I oodld tftnf tnitittte iMr 
more distinctly the roar of the Greaf Falls, At 
length I came to a q)acioas stream tailed ^< Dtf- 
** ficult Run *an appellatioh derived from the 
di&culty in crossing it. But no place could be 
more romantic. On onb bank towered a tnajMic 
mountain, from the side of which rocks hanging 
in fragments menaced the Traveller with deetruc^ 
tion ; while others that* had tatfibled into the 
stream interrupted its course^ producing a tumul- 
tuous roar that absorbed the cry of the water fowl 
hovering over the wates. 

I was in suspense whether to fold this ftoni or 
wait for a galde on its^bank, when I descried two 
boys on the opposite shore who obeyed my call 
with alacrity ; leaping from rock to rock till they 
reached the spot where I stood. With the assist- 
ance of a pole they conducted me to tbe opposite 
bank, where I learned that one cff my young 
guides was called Basil Hurdle^ and the other 
Jack Miller. 

I now ascended a hill that le d to the Greai 
Falls y and on a sudden my steps were suspended 
by the conflict of elements^ the strife of na^ 
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obstructed by roeks^ over which it was break* 
ing with a treniendoua row ; white the foam of 
the water seemed ascending- to the clouds, and 
the shores that confined it to tremble at the con- 
volution. I gazed for seme lime in silent awe 
at this war of eiements^ when baring recovered 
my admiration, I cotild not help exclaiming to 
the Great Maker of iieaven and of Earth, Lord 1 
What is man that thoa art mindful of him, or 
the son of man, tiiat thou regardest him !'* 
For several hours I ccmtinued gazing these 
Falls, lost iti musing over the grandest object 
the Universe can supply ; and when I beheld 
the wilderness around me^ \ could not but be 

impressed with the idea that i^aturc dcliglUed to 
peribrm her wonders in the secrecy of solitude. 

The obstruction of these Falls to boats oon» 
veying the produce of the interior country to 
Alexandria and the city of Waslnngfmy has been 
obviated with unremitted labour by the construc- 
tion ot locks ; and large boats ascend and des« 
oend without much difficulty. Of these locks 
it may be expected that I should give some ac- - 
count ; but after the noble spectacle of the Falls, 
I had no disposition to examine an Aqueduct de- 
vised probably by the incitement of avarice or 
luxury. When I journeyed fifteen miles out of 
the beaten road, it was not art but nature that 
called me. 

' A little below the Falls, on the bank of the 
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Foiomac, stand a few scattered buildings, which 
fonn a kind of hamlet called Cbarhi^eviik^ The 
first settler in this savage wilderness was the 
Lady of Greneral Lee^ from whose chrktiau name 
the place takes its appellation. 

At a house of entertainment kept by Widow 
Myers, I wa6 accommodated with a supper and a 
bed. This buxom Widow was by persua- 
sion a Methodist, and possessed of oonsidecable 

property. 

Into what part of tlie world has not Love found 
his way ? The goat herd in Ftrgil discovered 
him to be an inhabitant of caverns; and the 
Widow Myers acknowledged his power in fhie 
wilderness of the Potomac Falls. The muscular 
form of a young Scotebman enchained the glances 

of the pious Widow ; who.-e eyes seemed to say 
to the brawny Caledonian, Stay me with fiag" 
gons, comfort me with apples ; for I am sid; 

of love V 

On leaving the Greaf Falh of the Potwiac I 

was followed by a dog, whose aUendance I rather 
encouraged than repulsed. I was tired of tra- 
velling alone, and I wanted a companion. 

An European who has confined hts trarels* to 
his own coHntty, can have but a very imperfect 
idea of the forest scenery of Amrica. His inaa- 
gination, familiar only with open and clear 
grounds, will scarce form an adequate concep- 
tion of the endless and almost impenetrable woods 
in the Western Ccutincnt : 1 1 was through such 
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woods that I now journeyed with an accessioa ot 
dieerfblness from the oompany of tny dog ; aiid 
smoking tobacco in my maich, with which I 
neyer wentunprovidBd*. ' - ^ ' ' ' : . , 

I never remember to have felt v a cnpre perfect 
exemption from care than in my journey from the 
F^tmmte FbUb. : I noted in. health, and I walked 
forward ohiiius meonmi et obKviscendzis ab illis. I 
embraced the Universe as my country, and it v^as 
-mhoMif indifferent 4o mte wiunre*! terminated. my 
pilgrimage ; for wliether I ended my days in the 
wilds of ithe ^P^tpma^j or .the clgae of SaUsbmy^ 
the earth and its hands wmld bave-.hien abota 
for ever. 

. l eat my dinnerinalog honseonthe^road. It 
was kept by a small planter of the name of 
H^nmr* Suebsa tavern would have raised the 
thunder and lightning of fanger ill. the page of 
my brothsr-tiavellers in .America. . But the la- 
mmted aeaictty. of Jtmeridim innfe ia easily ac* 

counted for. In a country where every private 
bouse is a temple dedicated .io hospitality, and 
open alSus -40 Trayellers of every deacriptioii, 
ought it to excite surprize that so few good taverns 
are 4o be found i When, therefore, ^tbe Travel- 
lers through the United States, curse in their 
jpages of calamity the muaquitoes, and iieas, and 
bugs, and ticks > that interropt their slumbers, 
they make the eulogium of Anurican hospitality. 
/'The k^babitants of these woods are remarkably 
prolific ; ^y obey at -least one of the divine in- 
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jonction8,-^tl)€y increase and ni«^pily tbeif spe^ 
cies. Mr. li>mer was out felling the 
of the forest, but Mrs. Hnmer was silting by tbe 
fire, surrounded by half axldsioii igtrls and faojm; 
and giving a bosoui of maternal exuberance to a 
child shbiwid io faerannil /A onsrij^-pated boy 
and girl were eating their dinner on the hearth : 
it seemed to be short comncuina for after 1^n»t« 
ing their fingere ^iiito Hte jslattcr, thby licked 
them with great gust6« Come, yoa eat tl^e soi^ 
cried the boy, the belongs 1o nufc i* Np it 
4oii% said tlie girl, for mammy's hen laid it. 

LeaYUig-the hut d^'vMr. Hm^^ l Mdkcd 
rously forward, indulging the hope I should gc^ 
to Ffymg^Pan he&m ni^U • fiat be%e dusk I 
found myself bewildered in the woods, whose 
solitude was rendered more melancholy from the 
cry of the oiwL I had given Hiyselfi up ibir Mb^ 
and was taking the flint from my pocket to kin- 
dle a fire,, and pass the night unf|er « teee, yriatm 
the sound of the axe chopping wood rejcuced my 
hearing. Not more delightful deep eVer to 
the weary, or water to the thirsty^ than the sou^ 
to my ear. * ' 

Guided by the noise of the axe, I got io a to* 
bacQo plantadou ; but I had scarce leaped the 
£fttscc when a couple of huge dogs aasailed HM^ 
barking, advancing and retreating, all in a bi;^eath» 
Now, thought I, if these' curs were to daimit me, 
what an ignominious death would terminate my 
pilgrimage on earth. Fear is notodly aa igoor 
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bie, bpi dftogerous passioq and, bad i lujroed 
a«id tadtmmvored' to eseapb framf these blood- 
hounds, it is a hundred to one but I Md been 
seised m that part where hdtum jsi iaid to be 

lodged. * / ■ 

i, dmeforej * nbood my gnkmdi and called lai* 

tily to the house. My cry was not unheard; the 
door was openc^ly and a iad advaiioed with a 
Ught, which he had fi»Bd'tn .iA C8)aba6li. 

Tlje way, my iViend, if you please, to Frying^ 

X> fi r f r ' . 't I ' *j -I < ... *, . , 

m^4f9\4 '* * 

• frying'- Van I 'Tis a right difficult road to 
find iiLlhttdavk.' ¥oa* must aloDg^'the 
'* worm-fence— —Joie;/^ ;^ begone — hu8h your 
^ mouth, theve, you i2liiti^r .^-*4}cgoQa, i spy, you 
^ bloody-^Tou fauMt keep x/r^i/ along ttie worm 
(i. o. crooked) fence, till' you come to a barn— ^ 
^ but { would advise you to avoid sthe bruah- 
" wood about the barn, becai^^ of a nest of mt- 
tleaaake6-»4ilfd tdbe :oId due M mightf savage.**^ 
"Well — 'whep you have left the barn on your 
^ right, takt^ th^ path ' that leads into the woods, 
** and keep the main road the whole w^y, with* 
out turmng either to die ligbt or left, till you 
come to the track of tte whbelr^then eixiss 
right over into the next wood, and that will 
*f' bidng you to Efying^Pan Ron^r^nd, then,* yofi 
could Jiot go wrong if you was to try at it.'* 

My friend^ will you ^ourma with aflr^Migbt 
«f water? 

Yes, sure. Come walk with me into the house^ 
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You Rover! — ^hush your noise, you negur. — 
JtmUr! if jou don't himsb^ l U liiake jiou laUy £bc 
sometbiag. 

Ojx entering thei log-house, I found a man sit- 
ting with his wife and five children, before a 
blazing fire of wood. My leader, do you not 
envy me the sensations with which the strings of 
my heart vibrated on behDldiAg this domestic 
gi oupe ? The weary Tiavcller, aftpr losing his 
way in. the awful. woods .of Avmica, stoops to 
enter at the door of a little log-house, and happy 
to be .anc^ more in the society of his fellow- 
emtures^ finds the roof uader which he has got 

shelter large enough for his heart's desire. 
- Hospitality is the. procpinent feature ia the 
character of a Firginim $ and 1 had a presenti>- 
mcnt that I was housed for the night. When I 
had drunk: my water> which tasted the more de^ 
licions, from being administered to me by a fine 
girl of seventeen, (she had two pitch-balls stuck 
in her head for eyes,) I rose to depart $ bttt tiie 
man of the house accosted me, saying, Be con- 
*^ tent, I piay y0l^ and tarry here att night; the 
day is grown to an end : - to-morrow I will send 
" my son to put you iu the way." • 

The children how considered me as one of the 
family, and, moving their chairs, nmde room for 
me to conxQ within their circle,. 

My dogs, said the man, gave you a rally. But 
* I reckon it was the little dog you brought with 
you, that miide tbem so savagie. 
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Oh ! my ! what a pretty little lap Foisti cried 

the eldest girl. Indeed, indeed, lie't> righl beau* 
tifiil. 

Mary^ said a boy abaut nine years old, he^s for 

all the world iike the little dog that Jack Hatchet 
bought of 'Squire Carter^ driver. He*8 q>otted 
just like him. I'll lay you he came out of the 
same bitch. 

Do hush, Bill 3 said Mary. The gentleman 
brought the dog with him from England. 

An Engliibmm once, said the eldest son, bor- 
rowed a dog of me, and was ashamed to return 
him. He carried him to England. If I was ever 
to go there, I would make a point to find the dog 
out. How big, Sir, is England f 

Nearly, Sir, as big as the Slate of Virginia. 

(Oh ! Mary^ said the next sister, what a great 
big place !) 

Then, said the young man^ I should give it up 
for a bad job. I did not reckon that England 
had been bigger than Prince William ComUy. 

Slipper (that is tea) was now got ready; nor 
was it without a grateful emotion that I bclicld 
the mother of this worthy family unlock her 
Sanday cupboard, and hand her eldest daughter 
part of a loaf of sugar to break for the repast. 

Wihnotj the eldest son, now departed. I dis- 
covered afterwards that he was courting the 
daughter of Mr. Strangeways^ neighbour, whom 
he never failed to visit after the labour of the 
z 
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day. It was plain he was a lover by the care he 
took in adorning his person ; changing his Jeg^ 

gings* for a pair of PhUadelphia-m^idiC boots, and 
his frock for a fashionable coatee.^ The first 
character of love is a diffidence of pleasing. 

After supper we again drew round the fire— 
I had for some time perceived an unusual blaze 
in the chimney ; but supposing it to come from 
an oven, I said not a word. 

At length the good woman exclaimed. The 
plague 1 there's our chimney on fire again. We 
must pull down the rubbish, or we shall get no 
peace. 

Mr, Sirangeways now rose with great compo- 
sorc, and seizing a large staff, went out to the 
Ixick of the chimney, where lie raked away the 
rubbish ; while Mary^ catching up a gourd, filled 
it thrice with water, and helped to exiinguisb 
the conflagration. 

As the night advanced, I could not but medi<- 
tate upon the place my worthy host designed for 
my repose. I formed a hundred conjectures. 
He surely would not cheridi me in the bosom of 
his numerous family ? And yet I could perceive 
only one room in the house. 

There were three beds in the room. Of these 
1 discovered tliat the back one belonged to the two 
eldest girls ; for while Mr. Strangeways, his wife, 
and I were yawning in concert o\ er the fire, I 

* Indian stockings, 
t CoaUg is the Amcricaa for a short coat. 
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perceived Mary^ from the comer of my eye, steal 
softly to her nest^ and slip in under the clothes ; 
an example that was quickly followed by 
Eliza, who, with equal archness, crept in by 
her side. 

Pure and simple innocence ! To dread no eye, 
and to suspect no tongue, is the prerogative of 
the family to whom these manners belong. 

At length Mr. Straw^aways asked me if I was 
willing to go to bed, and, upon my replying in 
flie affirmative, he fetched a ladder from an out- 
house into the room, and having placed it against 
the wall, he ascended a few steps, and opened a 
trap-door in the rafters, which I had not per- 
ceived led to a cock-loft. 

Did you ever mount a ship's ladder, said Mr. 
Sirangeways P 

I replied, that I had a thousand. 

Then, said he, be kind enough to follow me. 

I followed, without betraying the least emotion 
of surprise ; none but a rustic would have ut- 
tered an exclamation at the novelty of the stair- 
case. I found a decent bed in the room appro- 
priated to my reception ; and, when Mr. Straiige^ 
ways had opened and closed the shutter of the 
window in a manner which, after travelling so 
long in America^ I could not but understand ; the 
worthy man bade me a good night, and left me to 
my repose. I soon fell asleep ; nor were my 
slumbers disturbed by the vision of an exorbitant 
22 
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landloid, appearing, to levy contributions on my 
purse, with a long bill in his hand. 

t rose the next morning with the son, and 
descended my ladder. The family were all stir- 
ring. The father and sons were at the plough^ 
the mother was getting ready breakfast, and the 
two girls were at their spinning-wheels. The 
sound of these instruments was not quite so har- 
monious as that of a piano; but I know not 
whether a woodland nymph giving rapid mo- 
tion to her spinning-whecI, be not a more cap- 
tivating object than a haughty town-dame run- 
ning her fingers disdainfully over the keys of a 
harpsichord. 

Mary's breast knew not the restraint imposed 
by the depravity of the world. 

When I came down, she replied to my saluta* 
tions of the morning, by sayiog, (her spinning- 
wheel still in rapid motion) Oh 1 Sir I I am so 
sorry \ indeed ! indeed ! indeed I — ^upon my word 
and honour — ^your little dog is gone back home ! 

My dog, cried I, gone back hc»ne! I &ar> 
Miss, you advised him to go. 

No Sir, returned the girl, indeed I indeed ! a 
double indeed 1 a hundred indceds I I asked 
him to stay. 

Do Maty^ said the mother, hush your nonsense. 
Could your asking make the dog stay ? 

Why, mother, said the girl, I reckoned by his 
going to lie down at the door, that he wanted 
to go bade ; so I talked to him^ and told him if 
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he knew when he was well off he would stop and 

r 

be xny dog* 

Your dog, cried the mother. How came that 

about ? 

Why, mother, replied the girl, did I not make 

the gentleman promise mc last night, that he 
would leave the dog under my care till he tra- 
veUed this road again. Pish 1 said the mother^ ^ 
you cannot child take care of yourself. 

The brother entered just as the last sentence 
escaped the lips of llic girl. What ! Mary, said 
he. So you made the gentleman promise he 
would travel this road again I 

Do, JVihmiy said the girl, hush. Don't take 
me up before I am down. 

Fags ! Mary^ said Wilmot^ I believe you will 
be both up and down often enough yet before 
you die. We have all our ups and downs in the 
world. 

Do mother, cried the girl, tell JVilmoi to hush. 
I know what I I wont mend his coat that's out 
of elbows — wont for spite — and then, he can't 
go to the dance at Newgate. 

Yes, said JVilmoi, I can go lu the dance at 
Newgate. 

Yes, said Mary^ but will Rose dance with you ? 

No matter, rejoined Wilmoty I will get Eliza 
to patch the elbows. You'll do it for me Eliza — 
I know now for a flyirig squirrel'ti nest — and Til 
save the prettiest one lor Ehza* 
93 
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ril patch your elbows for you brotlier, said 
the other girl. Is thq squirrel's nest on the 
plantation. 

And when the stranger's dog, said Maty, eomes 
back, I shall be better off than Eliza. 

And when the stranger comes back, said fVilmoi, 
What then ? 

W liat ihviw ? Mr. Inquisitive, said Mary^ why 
I reckon father will not shut his door against him. 

Not I, said the fether, putting on his coat as 
he entered the room. We are all fellow-travel* 
lers in this vale of tears ; and it becomes us in 
our pilgrimage to behave with loving kindness to 
each other. The stranger shall always find a 
home under this roof. 

Sir, said I, I acknowledge your hospitality. 
But no man ought to account himself at home 
till he enters into the house of his heavenly 
father. 

Right, Sir, said the man. We are only sojour- 
ners here below. Our race is soon run. Our 
duty is to tarry here patiently till we arc received 
into the house of our common father \ and heaven 
will will be doubly sweet to him who has borne 
afflictions without repining. 

The &mily now sat down to breakfast, and the 
stranger within their gates. But where, said 
the father, is Bill? 

Why I reckon, said IFilmot, Bill is gone to 
look for the gentleman s dog. I heard him halloo 
in the woods. 
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In a few uiluutes Bill returned^ skipping like 
a jroung hart upon the mountains. 

WejJ^ Bi//, said JFilmoi, what is become of 
the dog. 

Why I reckon^ cried Billy he is gone back io 
the Greai Falls, If I had know'd he intended to 
go, I would have tied him up in the stable. He 

was a right pretty dog. He was just such ano- 
ther as Ja^ Hatched bought of 'Squire Carler^ 

driver. 

The morning was ushered in with rain^ whidi 
continued throughout the day. It was the wet 
season in j4pnl, a time vory favourable to the 
planting of tobacco. • 

I, therefore, continued housed. I had got into 
pleasant quarters ; and I opposed but feebly Mr. 
Strangezvaysy who insisted with much hospi- 
tality that I should tarfy another night under 
his roof. 

I passed the day in talking with Mary, and 
gazing on her dark eyes. She had dressed herself 
with no little coquetry ; and I could perceive 
when she contemplated her white frock and 
blue sash, that she thought herself a finer lady 
lo-day than, she was yesterday. Enviable Maid 1 
with her, dress and happiness were synonimous 
terms. 

We had breakfasted next morniilg, and the 

old man was gone to cultivate lus tobacco, when 
a pedlar came to the door. The appearance of 
z 4 
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Sam Lace lighted up joy in the eyes of Mary 
and Eliza, 

The pedlar first exhibited his ballads. ** Here," 
said he, ^ is the whole trials examination^ 
^^and condemnation of Jasm PatrbankSt who 

" was executed at Philadelphia Ibr cutting off 
P^gU Plackets head under a hedge on the 

road to Frankfort^ 

Lord ! said Elizas what a wicked fellow. I 
would not live in one of those great big towns 
for all the world 1 But I wonder whether it is 
true? 

True ! replied Marj^ certainly it is. Don't 
you see it is in print* 

And here," cried the pedlar, ^ 4s the account 

of a whale, that was left ashore by the tide in. 

the bay of Chesai>eak, with a ship of five thou- 

sand tons in his belly, called the Merry Dane of 

Denver, She was the largest ship ever known.*' 

And is that true too ? said Eliza. 

True ! cried Mary* How can you ask such a 
question ? Do you think they would put it in 
print if it was not true ? 

Come pedlar, said I, let us examine the con- 
tents of your box. Have you any car-rings ? 

At this interrogation I could perceive the 
bosom of Mary rise to her chin. 

Yes Sir, said the fellow, I have ear-rings that 
would be an ornament lo the ears of the Presi- 
dent's lady. I have them at all prices — bofxx 
five dollars down to one and a half. My five 
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dollar pairs are fit for the first tip top, quality 
breeding. 

Let me see some, said I, that are fit for the first 

tip top, quality breeding. 

There, said he, is a pair— ^nd there is another, 
that a dutchess need not be ashamed of. I sold 
the fellow pair last week to 'Squire Cariwrigbfs 
lady in Gkucesier County • 

I thought the heart of Mary would have burst 
from its bondage. It made her little bosom heave 
up and down like a bird that was dying. 

Mary, said I, do me the favour to accept that 
pair of ear*rings ; and EUza^ I beg you will take 
the other. 

Eliza had put on her little straw bonnet to 

visit Miss , at the shrine of whose beauty 

IVilmo^ was offering his incense ; and she now 
danced off with an accession of happiness from 
the present I had made her. The pedlar strung 
his box over his shoulders, and seizing his staiEi^ 
pursued his journey through the woods. 

And now^it was nccessaiy to separate from Lac 
family of the log-house in the woods. Yet, I 
could not leave Mary without emotion. Oh ! 
ray reader, if you are a lover of a happy face, it 
would have done your heart good to have beheld 
the countenance of this Virgtman damsel, when 
her mother had hung the ear-rings to her ears. 
The spinning-wheel no more revolved with the 
magic: of her hand. Mary was sitting cross- 
}ejgged (I hope I need not gut this naughty word 
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of its vowels) in her chair ; and had placed oa 
her lap a little looking-glass, in which she was 
beholding herself. She uttered not a word. Real 
happiness is not loquacious ; the mind under its 
influence is coiilcnt with its own sensations. 

I now rose to go. The mother and Mary were 
fhe only tenants of the log-house* I bode the 
Dame good bye. 

I wish^ said the worthy woman, that Wilmot 
was here. The gentleman will never find his 
way out of the woods. My daughter, do put on 
your buunci^ and shew the gentleman the way to 
the main-road. 

Mary rose with alacrity; she slipped on her 
bonnet ; and having taken a parting look at the 
glass, conducted me through the plantation. 

I gave the little wood-nymph my arm, and we 
walked forward together. The mocking-bird 
was singing ; his song never appeared to me so 
sweet before. 

At length, after walking half a mile, we emerg- 
ed from the wood, and reached the track of the 
wheel. 

And now, Alary^ said I, once more farewell. 
Her cheek was crimsoned, and the redness of 
her lips heightened, from the exercise of walk- 
ing. I would fain have tasted them; coral 
was not lo be compared to their hue ; and the 
nether one, a little more prominent than the 
other, looked as if some bee had newly stung it. 

Wc both stood some minutes in silence. If 
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peradventurc, now, thought I, I should give a 
* pressure to that lip, what ciFects might ensue. 
There may be a subtile poison lurking in its 
moisture. It might doom mc to pass the remain- 
der of my days in a bouse roofed with shingles. 

Maryy said farewell. And let my advice 
go with you. Confide not for ornament in the 
rings that hang to thy ears, but in the virtue 
that dwells in thy bosom. For when tliou t 
deceived, though thou clothest thyself with crim- 
son, though thou deckest thee with the orna- 
ments of gold, though thou rentcst thy face 
with painting, in vain shalt thou be fair. 

After walking a mile and a half, I met a boy 
sauntering along, and whistling, probably, for 
want of thought. How far, my boy, said I, is 
it to Frymg'Pan f You be in the pan now, re- 
plied the oaf. I be^ be I, said L Very well. 

Frying' Pan h composed of four log-huts and 
a Meeting-house. It took its name from a cu- 
rious circumstance. Some Indians having en- 
camped on the Run, missed their fr)nng-pan in 
the morning, and hence the name was conferred 
on the place. 

I did not deign to stop at Frying-Pariy but pro- 
secuted my walk to Newgate \ where in the 
piazza of Mr. 77jorrilon's lavcrn I found a party 
of. gentlemen from the neighbouring plantations 
carousing over a bowl of toddy, and smoking 
segars. No people could exceed these men in 
politeness. On my ascending the steps to the 
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piazza every countenance seemed to say. This 
mm has a double claim to our attention; for he is 
a stranger in the place. In a moment there was 
room made for me to sit down ; a new bowl was 
called for, and every one who addressed me did 
it with a smile of conciliation. But no man 
asked me where I had come from, or whither I 
was going. A gentleman is in every country the 
same ; and if good-breeding consists in sentiment, 
it was to be found in the circle I had got into. 

The higher Figmam seem to venerate them^ 
selves as men; and 1 am persuaded there was 
not one in company who would have felt embar- 
rassed at being admitted to the presence and con- 
versation of the greatest Monarch on earth. 
There is a compound of virtue and vice in every 
human character ; no man was ever yet fault- 
less; but whatever may be advanced against 
FirginianSy their good qualities will ever outweigh 
their defects; and when the efiervescence of 
youth has abated, when reason asserts her empire, 
there is no man on earth who discovers more ex- 
alted sentiments, more contempt for baseness, 
more love of justice, more sensibility of feeling, 
than a FIRGINIAN. 

At Nezvga/e my pilgrimage was nearly at an 
end ; for Mr. Baira plantation was only distant 
eight miles, — and it was he whom I was going to 
visit. But it was now necessary to bestride a 
horse ; for in Ftrgima no man is respected who 
travels on foot ; and as a man of sense will con** 
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fonn with the customs of every countiy, and at 

Rome, as my Lord Chesterfuld elegantly observes, 
kiss either the Fop^^ great toe, or his b — k — e, 
I put myself to the expence of a horse, and with 
the argument of a stick I prevailed on him to 
advance, 

CHAP. X. 
MEMOIR OF MY LIFE 

IK THB WOODS OF VIRGIVIA. 

There be some sports are painful j but their labour 
Delij^t in them sets off j some kinds of baseness 
Ate nobly undergone ; and most poor matters 

Point to rich ends. This my mean task 

Would be as hem y to me, as odious but 

The mistress, which I serve, quickens whafs dead. 

And makes my labours p!easure.^Hear mj softil speak 1 

I am in my oondition, a Prince, Miranda $ 

I do think a King ; and but fur thee, 

I would no more endure this wooden slavery. 

Than I would suffer the flesh*By blow my mouth. 

The Tciy instant that I saw you, did • 

My heart fly to your service ; there resides. 

To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake. 

Am J this patient log-man. Sua&£sp£ark. 

Reception at Poboke — An old FUld-Scbool-^A fair 
Disciple— Evening Scene on a Plantation^^tofy 
of Dick the Negro, £^c. &c. 

The rugged and dreary road from Newgate to 

New-Mariet, in Frince William County^ is bor- 
dered by gloomy woods, where the natives of thc^ 
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State, and emigrants from New Jersey^ cultirate 
on their plantations Indian corn, wheat, tobacco^ 
and rye. After passing Bull Run, a stream that 
takes its appellation from the moantains of the 
j<amc name, the Traveller comes to the intersec- 
tion of two roads, and is in suspense which to 
take. If he travels thcf left it will bring him to the 
unaccommodating town of Nero) -Market ^ where 
publicans* and sinners waste the day in drinking 
and riot ; but the right will conduct him to the 
hospitable plantation of Mr. Bally who never yet 
shut his door against the houseless stranger. 

Having come to Bud Run, I stopped at a kind 
of waggoner^s tavern on its border, to inquire 
the way to the plantation. Old Flowers the 
landlord, reeled out of his log-hut towards my 
horse, but was too much intoxicated, to make a 
coherent reply ; so giving my steed his head, I 
was all passive to his motions, till overtaking an 
old negro man, I demanded the road to Mr. 
BalTs. The old negro was clad in rags, if rags 
can be called cloathing ; he was a squalid figure 

of sixty, and halted as he walked ; he was grunt- 
ing somewhat in the manner of an old hog at an 
approaching shower of rain ; and he cairied a 
hickory stick in his right hand, with which he 
was driving the cattle home from pasture. 

Is this the way, old man, to Mr. BaWs ? Aye, 
Master, I*m going there my^lf ; and should have 
gpt to the plantation a couple of hours before 

♦ Tax Gatherers, 
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sun- down, but the red bull was strayed after old 
mother i>y^*s heifers, and it cost me a plaguy 
search to find him in the woods. 

Good company on the road, says GoUsmiii, is 
the shortest cut, and I entered into conversation 
with the negro. 

Then you live with Mr. Ball? 

Aye, Master, I live with the , 'Squire, and do a 
hundred odd jobs for him. You're going to see 
him, I reckon ; some friend its like enough. The 
'Squire is a worthy Gentlcaiai), and I don't tell a 
word of a lie when I say he would not part with 
me for the best young negur that was ever 
knocked down at vendue.* There was 'Squire 
WUliams of Nortbumbirhnd wanted to tempt 
him, by offering for me a young woman that was 
a house-servant, a seamster, and could work at the 
hoe. But old birds is not to be catched with 
chaff. No 1 No ! says Master, I shant easily 
meet with the fellow of Did again ; he is a gar- 
dener, a llax-bealer, and a good judge of horse- 
flesh. No ! No i if I part with DUi, I part 
with my right-hand-man. 

Has your Master a large family ? 

Aye, a house full of children. Four and three 
makes seven. There's seven young ones altoge- 
ther ; four girls and three boys. Master Waring 
is a sharp one ; he found a nest of bees in the 
woods, which I reckoned nobody know'd any 
thing about but myseliT; and will make nothing 

* Auction. 



Digitized by Google 



I 



360 

of ciliublug a hickory after an owVs nest, and 
pulling out old and young by the neck. Con- 
cern it, an owl always scares me. He'll turn his 
eyes round and round, and look all manner of 
ways at once ! 
Have you good hunting in the woods ? 
Aye, rat it, Sir, I reckoned yon was coming to 
hunt with Master. But, God help us, hunting is 
all over ; the New Jersey men have cleared the 
woods. When I was a lad, I used to track the 
wolves on the snow, and never tracked one that 
I did not catch. Master, I don't tell" you a word 
of a lie, if you 11 believe me, when I say that in 
one wiiuci I got fifteen dollars reward from the 
Justice at New-Mariel, for the heads of wolves^ 
And then there was such mighty herds of deer ; 
the woods was fested with them. We would not 
take the trouble to hunt them ; all we had to do, 
was to tie a bell to the neck of a tame doe, and 
turn her into the woods. little after sun-down, 

• we got ready our guns, and stood behind the out- 
house. Presently we could see the doe trot to- 
wards home, followed by half a dozen bucks 
prancing after her. Then we crack away at 

. them all together, and hie ! they come tumbling 
down by hundreds ! 
The convemtion of the negro held me enga^ 

gcd till we got to the plantation ; I then gave Inm 
my horse, and walked through the garden to the 
house. 

In my way through the garden I passed two 
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3^oung ladies gathering roses, who, however ini'» 

mured in the woods, were clad with not less 
elegance than the most fashionable females of 
Europe. They were beautiful in face and form ; 
and I asked them with a bowing mien, whether 
Mr. Ball was at home. They replied, that their 
papa was in the parlour, and w iih much sweet- 
ness of manner directed me by the shortest path 
to the house. 

Mr. Ball received mc with undissembled ac- 
cents of joy ; he said he had long expected my 
coming, and was gratified at last. A nod to a 
mulatto boy placed refreshments on the side- 
boardy and in a few minutes the family assembled 
to take a peep at the Schoohnaster. 

The first impression made by Mr. Ball decided 
that he was a Gentleman ; and I was not a little 
delighted with the suavity of his manners, and the 
elegance of his conversation. 

When the children withdrew, I entered on the 
terms of my proposed engagement, and presented 
to him a letter which I had been honoured with 
from Mr. Jefferson. I knew my host to be a 
Firgiman who &voured the Administration, and 
thought a letter from the President would operate 
on him like witchcraft. But I was unacquamted 
with my man. Mr. Ball was not to be biassed 
by the whistling of a name ; he read my letter 
more from complaisance than any motive of cu- 
riosity ; observed, that a man*s conduct could 
,A a 
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alone decide his character ; congratulated him- 
self upon the acquisition of a man of letters 
, in his family ; and offered to engage me for 
a twelvemonth, at a salary of a hundred gui- 
neas. I acknowledged the honour he did 
me, and engaged with him for a quarter of a 
year. , , ' 

The following day every farmer came from the 
liciglibourhood to the house, who had any chil- 
dren to send to my Academy, for such they did 
me the honour to term the log-hut in which I 
was to teach. Each man brought his son, or his 
daughter, and rejoiced that the day was arrived 

when their liulc ones eould h'ght then- tapers at 
the torch of knowledge ! I was confounded at 
the encomiums they heaped upon a man whom 
they had never seen before, and was at a loss 

, what construction to put upon their speech* No 
pi ice was too great for the services I was to ren- 
der their children; and they all expressed an 
eagerness to exchange perishable coin for lasting 

' knowledge. If I would continue with them 
seven years ! only seven years ! they would erect 
for me a brick seminary on a hill not far off ; but 
for the present I was to occupy a log-house, 
which, however homely, would soon vie with the 
sublime College of fVilham and Maryj and con- 
sign to oblivion the renowned Academy in the 
vicinity of Fanqmer Court-Home* I thought 
Englishmen sanguine ; but these Virgmam were 
infatuated. 
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I now opened what some called an Academy^* 

md others an Old Field School ; and, however 
it may be thought that content was never felt 
within the walls of a seminary, I, for my part, 
experienced an exemption from care^ and was 
not such a fool as to measure the happiness of 
my condition by w hat others thought of it. 

It was pleasurable to behold my pupils enter 
the school over which I presided ; for they were 
not composed only of truant boys, but some of 
the direst damsels in the country. Two sisters 
generally rode on one horse to tlie school- door, 
and I was not so great a pedagogue as to refuse 

♦ It Is wortii the while to describe the Academy I occupied 
on Mr. Ball's plantatioo. It iiad one room and a half. . It 
stood on blocks about two feet and a half above the ground^ 
■virhere there was free access to the hog8> the dogs> and the 
ponltTy. It had no ceUing ; nor was the roof lathed or plas- 
tered j but covered with shingles. Hence, when it rained, 
like the nephew of old Elwes, I moved my bed (tor I slept in 
my Academy) to the most comfortable corner* It had one 
window^ bat no glass, nor shutten In the night to remedy 
this> the mulatto wench who waited on me, contrived very 
ingeniously to place a square board against the window with 
one hand, and fix the rail of a broken down fence against it 
with the other. In the morning, when 1 returned from 
breakfasting in the ^' great big-house,** (my scholars being 
'collected^) I gave the rail a forcible kick with my foot, and 
down tumbled the board with an awful roar. *' Is not my 
window, ' said I to Virginia, "of a very curious construction?** 

Indeed, indeed. Sir," replied my fair ditjciple, ** 1 think it 

is a migh^ noisy ope," . , . 

Aa 2 
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tlicm niy assistance to dismount from their steeds* 
A running- fcotman of the negro tribe, who fol- 
lowed with iheir food in a basket, took care of tlic 
beast ; and after being saluted by the young ladies 
Willi the curtesies of the mornine;, I piocccdcd 
to instruct them, with gentle exhortations to dih* 
gence of study. 

Common books were only designed fur com- 
mon minds. The unconnected Lessons of Scot^ 
the tasteless Selections of Buigbam^ the llond Ha- 
rangues of Noah /i^ebsfer, and tlie somniferous 
Compilation of Mexanderj were either thrown 
aside, or suffered to gather dust on the shelf; 
while the charming Essays of Goldsmiib, and his 
not less delectable Novel, together with ihc im- 
pressive Work olDeFoe, and the mild productions 
of Addison^ conspired to enchant the fancy, and 
kindle a love of reading. The thoughts of these 
writers became engrafted on the minds, and the 
combinations of their diction, on the language 
of the pupils. 

Of the boys I cannot speak in very encomiastic 
terms; but they were perhaps like all other 
school-boys, that is, more disposed to play truant 
than enlighten their minds. The most iinjjortant 
knowledge to an American^ after that of himself^ 
is the Geography of his country. I, therefore, 
put into the liand^ of my boys a proper book, and 
initiated them by an attentive reading of the Dis- 
coveries of tlie Genoese ; I was even so minute as 
to impress on their minds the man who itrst des- 
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cried \md on board the ship of Columbus. That 

man was Liodcrlc Triana, and on my exercising 
(he memory of a boy by asking him the name, 
he very gravely made answrer Roderie Random. 

Among my male students was a New Jersey 
gentleman of thirty, whose object was to be ini^ 
tiated in the language of Cicero and FirgiL He 
had before studied the Latin grammar at an 
Academy School (I use his own words) in his 
native Stale ; but the Academy School being burnt 
down, his grammar, alas ! was lost in the con- 
flagration, and he liad neglected the pursuit 
<^f literature since the destruction of his book. 
When I asked him if he did not think it was 
some Goib who iiad set £rc to liis Academy School ^ 
he made answer, So, it is like enough.** 

Mr. Dye did not ^Iwdy LaUn to rcfme his taste, 
direct his judgment, or enlarge his imagination : 
hi it merely that he might be enabled to teach it 
when he opened school, which was his serious 
ilesign. He had been bred a carpenter, but he 
panted for the honours ol literature. 

Opiat ri'lvppia bos ; plgcr optal arare cahallus* 

HoR, 

Such was the aiFectation or simplicity of this 
man, that he expressed his fears the English stu- 
dents would interrupt his acquirement of Latin. 
Not knowing whether to storm or .laugh, I ad- 
vised him to retire with his books into Maddlson^ 
Cave. 
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The Bhe Ridge Momiaim were in sight from 
tiie plaiilalion of Mr. Bally and the rays of the 
descending sun gilded their summits. But no 
situation could be more dreary. It had neither 
the wxidness of nature^ nor the uniformity of 
art ; and in any month of the year would inspire 
an Eu^liibman with thoughts of suicide. 

I never saw slavery wear so contented an aspect 
as on Poboke plantation. The work of the slaves 
was lights and punishment never inflicted. A 
negro^ who had run away, being brought back 
by a person whq recognized him, he was asked 
by Mr. Ball the reason of hid elopement. Be- 
cause, said the fellow, I was born to travel. 
This man X presume was a predestinarian. 

On the Sabbath the negroes were at liberty to 
visit their neighbours. . Woman, of whatever 
colour, delights in finery ; and the girls never 
failed to put on their garments of gladness, their 
bracelets, and chains, rings and ear-rings, and 
deck themselves bravely to allure the eyes of 
the white men. 

Nor are they often unsuccessful ; for as as the 
arrow of a strong archer cannot be turned aside, 
so the glance of a lively negro girl cannot be 
resisted. 

The verse of Firgil will apply to the people 
of Virginia: 

Alia ligustra cadunt, vaccinia nigra U^mtur. 

Several families from N&w Jersej were settled 
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in the neighbourhood. The characters of men 

are best illustrated by comparison, and it may not 
be useless to compare the Jers&^ man with the 

native Vtrgtntan, 

The New Jersey Man put his hand to the 
plough ; the VtrgMan only inspects the work of 
his farm. The New Jersey Man lives with the 
strictest oeconomy, and very seldom t isits or receives 
visits. The Firginian exceeds his income, loves 
to go abroad, and welcomes his guests with the 
smiles of hospitality. The Ntw Jersey Man tarns 
every horse out to labour, and walks whither he 
has to go on business ; the Virginian thinking it 
degrading to be seen on foot, has always his 
riding nag saddled and fastened to ihe fence. 
The New Jersey Man is distinguished by his pro- 
vincial dialect, and seldom enlarges his mind, or 
transfers his attention to others ; the Virginian is 
remarkable for his colloquial happiness, loses no 
opportunity of knowledge, and delights to shew 
his wit at the expence of his neighbour. Neither 
a dancing-master, a pedlar, or a maker of air 
balloons, was ever encouraged by a New Jersey 
Man ; but on a Virginian they never fail to levy 
contributions. The treasury of the pedlar is in 
vain laid open to the eyes of the New Jersey Man ; 
neither the brilliant water of the diamond, the 
crimson flame ot the ruby, nor the lustre of the 
topaz, has charms to allure him ; but the Virginian^ 
enamoured of ornament, cannot gaze on them 
Aa 4 
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with impunity ; he empties his coflEers of every 

dollar to adorn the apparel of his wife and 
daughters. 

Of my female students there was none equal 

in capacity to Firgiwa, The mind of this fair 
creature was susceptible of every culture ; but it 
had been neglected, and I opened to her worlds 
of sentiment and knowledge. 

Greography was one of our favourite studies. 
The greatest ti ifler can scarce inspect a map with- ! 
out learning something; but my lovely pupil ^ 
always rose from it with a considerable accession 
of knowledge. Imparting such new ideas was 
no undelightful employment^ and I often ad* 
dressed my rose of May in an appropriate Ode. ' 

I 

ODE 

TO VlilGINIA, LOOia^^G OVER A MAP. 

POWERFUL as the magic wand, 
Dlsplajing tar each distant land. 
Is that angdrluind to me. 
When it points each realm and sea« 

PJac'd in geographic mood. 
Smiling, shfw tlie. pictur'd flood. 
Where along the Red Sea sea-coast. 
Waves overwhelmed the Egyptian host. 

I 

Agam the imaged scene sturqr. 

The rolling Hellesponlic Sea; 
Whence the Persian from the shorc^ 
f roumj pass'd his milliona p'ert 
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See ! that little I&le afar 
Of Soiomis renown'dui war j 
Swelling high the trump of fame 
Witli glory and eternal ahame. 

And behold to nearer view^ 
Here thy own loT*d country too; 

Virginia ! which produced to me, / 
A pupil fidr and bright like thee 1 

It was my desire to open to my pupil the Trea- 
sures of Shakespeare ; of that poet whose works 
will be studied with increasing rapture on the 
banks of the Mississippij the Ohio and Potomac, 
when the language in which Fohaire reviled him 
shall have perished with the wreck of nations* 
But the Library of the plantation did not supply 
the poet of nature ; and I w^s almost in despair^ 
when on a shelf in a miserable log-house I found 
the first volume of Theobald'^ edition. The book 
I obtained for a trifle^ and I removed it to my 
school. 

I shall not easily forget the feeling with which 
my pupil read aloud that beautiful and natural 

scene in the Tempest, where Miranda sympathizes 
with Ferdinand^ who is bearing logs to Prosperd's 
cell. No scene can be more cx(|uisitely tender, 
and no lips could give juster utterance to the 
speeches its characters than those of my fair 
disciple. Her voice possessed more magic than 
Prosperd's wand. I was transported into fairy 
land. I was rapt in a delicious dream from 
Wl^ich it was misery to be waked. All around 
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was enchantmeat And what Ferdinand had 

before exclaimed on hearing the music of Arlel^ 
I applied in secret to the voice of Vurgmor^ 

This is no murtal Itisiness, nor no sound 
That the earth owns I 

The female mind seems peculiarly adapted to 
relish tender poetry ; and in the Elegy of Graj, 
and the Ballad of Goldsmiii, I spread before my 
pupii a rich banquet to exercise reflectioa. Such 
poets are ever read with advantage, for they em- 
bellish nature and virtue with an elevated bat 
chaste imagination. 

My pupil was perhaps not a regular beauty ; 
but her form was exquisitely delicate ; and there 
were a spirit and expression in her countenance 
that charmed more than mere regular features. 
Her hair was rather light for eyes perfectly 
black. 

Voila mon Eleve : il faut encore y joindre 
Un petit nez, mats un ne% Jait au tour, 
Ne% retrousse comme U veut t Amour* 

As the studies of my pupil never tired, so the 
relation of them will never fatigue me* She 
learnt French with avidity, and it was no unplea- 
sant task to hear her give utterance to the musi^ 
cal language of a SevignS. The Epic Nanative 
, of Feneloriy and the pathetic Tale of Saint Pierre^ 
were the French books that most delighted her« 
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But she thought the translation of Paul and 
Ftrginia from the pen of Miss Helen Maria 
H^ilUams, more beautiful in her attire than that ' 
of the author. " The Sonnets/' exclaimed Plr^ 
ginia, are so pretty. Indeed ! Indeed 1 Sir, 

they arc !" 

The Kose^ the queen of ilowersj and theme 
of the Persian poets, grew abundantly in the 

garden ; and my girls never came to school 
without having gathered clusters of them to de- 
corate their dress. Ilcnce I breathed only fra- 
grance in a circle of loveliness. 

How unspeakably delightful was the employ- 
ment of cultivating the taste of Firginia I By 
the magic of the Belles Lettres I was opening 
the avenues of her innocent heart to friendship 
and to pity; I was exciting its natural suscepti- 
bility for every mild and tender passion that can 
soften humanity. 

Let the gloomy and austere moralist condemn 
woman to vegetate on tlie earth. Let him shut 
from her those sources of pure and exalted plea- 
sure, arising from the contemplation of the 
sublime and the beautilul. Such inhibitions 
become the cynic in his cell ; but let a man of 
the world and of elegant education ask his heart 
what conveyed to it such transports in the com* 
pany of a particular female. Was it the lustre 
of the eye ? the redness of the lip ? or the pecur 
liar conformation of the features ? No. The 
beauty of countenance which captivates a soul 
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exalted by education, depends not upon any known 
rule of proportion, but is connected with senti- 
ment ; it is the cmaiiation of intellectual excel- 
lence, the beaming forth of that moral sense 
which imparts a magic to every look, and consti- 
tutes expression. Women, like men, without 
education, are not of a social but gregarious 
nature. They herd together, but they exchange 
no ideas. And there is certainly the same dif- 
ference between an educated and uneducated 
woman, as between one living and one dead. 

Succession is only perceived by variation, and 
in the delightful em[)loyment o{ teaching inj lovely 
fupil all I knew^ the hours of the morning were 
contracted to a moment by the earnest applica- 
tion of my mind to its object; time took a 
new pair of wings, and the school-door, which 
faced the south, had ihc sun ^tariilg lull upon it, 
before I recollected that my attention ought to be 
divided, and not consecrated to one scholar. 

Hence I frequently protracted the studies o£ 
the children till one, or half past one o'clock ; a 
practice that did not fail to call forth the excla- 
mations both of the white and the black .people. 
Upon my word, Mr. Ball would say, this gentle- 
man is diligent ; and Aunt Patty the negro cook 
would remark, He good eooUmossa that ; be not 
" like old Tlodgkirison and old Hams, ivbo let ihe 

boys out hefore twelve. He deserve^good wages r 

Having sent the young ladies to the family 
mansion, I told the boys to break up \ and in a 
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few minutes they who had even breathed with 
circumspection, now gave loose to the most riotous 
merriment, and betook themselyes to the woods, 
followed by all the dogs on the plantation. 

Let the reader throw aside my volume, whose 
mind feels disgust from ihc images iiffordcd by 
a school in the woods of America* I deprecate 
not his severity ; I write not for such feelings. 
But, reader, if thou art a father, or if thy mind 
uncorrupted by the business and vanities of life, 
can delight in the images of domestic privacy, 
thou wilt derive more real satisfaction from the 
picture of a groupe of school^boys at play, than 
from the conflict of the Austrians with the 
French on the plains of Maringo. 

There was a carpenter on the plantation, whom 
Mr. Bah had hired by the year. lie had tools 
of all kinds, and the recreation of Mr. Dye, after 
the labour of study, was to get lindcr the shade 
of an oak, and make tables, or benches, or stools 
for the Academy. So true is the assertion of 
Horace f that the cask will always retain the 
flavour of the liquor with which it is fir$t 
impregnated. 

Well, Mr. Dfyet what arc you doing i 

I am making a table for the Aeademy^Scboak 

What wood is thai ? 
It is white oak. Sir. 

What then you arc skilled in trees, you can 
tell oak from hickory, and ash from fir I 
Like enough, Sir. (A broad grin) I ought. 
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to know those things; I served my time 
to it. 

Carpent^. — I find. Sir, Mr. Dye has done with 
his old trade ; he is above employing his bands; 
he wants work for tl.e brain. Well ! laming is 
a fine thing; there's nothing like laming. I 
have a son only five years old, that, with proper 
larning, I should not despair of seeing a Mem- 
ber of Cbn gross. 'SitiiB^hoyof genus % hecotild 
play on tlic Jew*s-harp from only seeing Sambo 
tune it once. 

Mr. Dye. — guess that's BiUj ; he is a right 
clever child. 

Carpenter. — ^How long» Sir, will it take you to 
Jeam Mr. Dye Latin P 

SfiaoimasUr. — How long, Sir, would it take 
me to ride from Mr. Balfs plantation to the 
plantation of Mr. fVormley Carter ? 

Carpenter. — ^Why that. Sir, I suppose, would 
depend upon your horse. 

Schoolmaster. — ^Well, then, Sir, you solve your 
own interrogation. — ^But here comes Dick. What 
has he got in his hand ? 

Mr* Dfyej^k mole like enough, tfbo are you 
bringing that to Dick ? 

Dick. — ^Not to you. — You never gave me the 
taste of a dram since I first know*d you. Worse 
luck to me ; you New Jersey Men are close sha- 
vers; I believe you would skin a louse. This is a 
mole. I have brought it for the gentleman who 

came from beyond sea. He never refuses DUk a 
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dram; I would walk through the wilderness of 
Kentucky to serve him. Lord! how quiet he 
keeps his school. It is not now as it was ; the 
boys doii*t go clack, dack, clack, like 'Squm 

Pendleton & mill upon Catharpin Run ! 

Schoolmaster. — ^You have brought that mole, 
Dkk^ for me. 

Dick. — ^Yes, Master, but first let me tell you 
the history of it. This mole was once a man ; 
sec, Master, {Dick exhibits the mole,) it has got 
hands and feet just like you and me. It was once 
a man, but so proud, so lofty, so pufFed-up, that 
God, to punish his insolence, condemned him to 
crawl under the earth. 

Schoolmaster^ — A good lablc, and not unhap- 
pily moralized. Did you ever hear or read of this 
before, Mr. Dye f 

Mr. Dye, — ^Nay (a broad grin) I am right cer- 
tain it does not belong to JSsop. I am certain 
sure Dick did not find it there. 

Dick. — Find it where i I would not wrong a 
man of the value of a grain of com. I came 
across the mole as I was hoeing the potatoc-patch. 
Master^ shall I take it to the school-house I — If 
you are fondof birds^ I know now for a mocking- 
bird's nest ; I am only afeard those young rogues^^ 
the school-boys, will find out the tree. They 
play the mischief with every thing, they be full 
o£ devilment* I saw Jack Lockbart throw a stone 
at the old bird, ns she was returning to feed her 
young ; and if 1 had not coaxed him away to 
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look at my young puppies, he would have found 

out the nest. 

In conversation of this nature 1 sometimes em- 
ployed an hour or two not unprofitably ; for it 
brought me acquainted with characters which 
couldi perhaps, be Only found in the woods of 
jimerica. Ihdeed human nature, when consi- 
dered separately from contingent circumstances^ 
is, I believe, every where the same ; but modi* 
fied by custom and climate, its external qualides 
are varied. 

On Saturday I was at leisure to ride or walk. 
On that day the bow was unbent, that it might 
become stronger in its future tension* Yet, I 
confess, it was a day I rather dreaded than wish- 
ed I for, without the company of Virginia^ I ^ve 
myself up to despondency. 

Urit me Glycerae nitor 
Splendealis Pario marmore purius : 
Urit grata protervitas^ 
£t vultiis nimiom lubrlcos aspici. 

Had I lived near the Mps I should certainly 
have adopted the plan of Saint Preux, and striven 
to dissipate my melancholy by climbing to their 
summit. The B/i4e Ridge M&un$aim were in 
sight, and why did I not ascend them 7 Alas 1* 
the manners of the Blue lagers possess none of 
that simplicity which characterizes the inhabi" 
tants of the mountains o( Switzerland. 

finding the hours hang heavy, I bethought 
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myself of some invitation that bad been given me 

to a neighbouring plantation^ and one visit lead- 
' ing to another, in my round of calling on one or 
another, I came to the bouse whither Firginia 
had gone before me. Flrgimam are ever hospi- 
table ; ever open-hearted to the/ stranger who 
enters their doors. The house of a Virginian is 
not less sacred to hospitality than the tent of an 

Arab, I was received always with transports. 

Here, Will^ take this gentleman*s horse. Ed- 
*^ vcardj nm up stairs, my dear, and tell your mo- 

ther and the girls to come down." 

, My recreation after school in the evening was 
to sil and meditate before my door, in the open 
air, while the vapours of a friendly pipe admi- 
nistered to my philosophy. In silent gravity I 
listened to the negro calling to his steers return- 
ing from labour, or contemplated the family 
groupe on the grass-plat before the dwelhng- 
house, of whom the father was tuning his violin, 
the mother and daughters at their needles, and 
the boys running and tumbling iu harmless mirth 
tipon the green* Before me was an immense fo- 
rest of stately trees ; the cat was si u ing on the 
barn-door ; the iire-ily was on the wing, and the 
whip-poor-will in lengthened cries was hailing 
the return of night. 

I was now, perhaps, called to supper, and en- 
joyed the society of Mn Ball and his family till 
the hour of their tepose, when I returned to my 
log-hut, and resumed my pipe before the door, 
fib 
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The moon in solemn majesty wds rising ftt>m tlie 
woods ; the plantation-dog was batking at the 
voices of the negroes pursuing their nightly fevels 
on the road ; while the mocking songster mi- 
micked the note of every bird that had sung dur* 
irig the day. 

A skilful chymist will endeavour to extract 
good from every substance, and I declined not 
the conversation of a man because his face dif- 
fered in colour from my own* Old Dici, the 
negro whom t had met on the road, never 
feiled to visit my cell in the evening, and the 
purpose of his visit was to obtain a dram of 

whiskey. Dick said that // comforted hwiy and I 
never withheld my comfort from him. 

As I con^dered old Diek a much greater phi- 
losopher than many of his white brethren who 
have written volumes on resignation under mis^ 
fortunes, but could never bear the tooth^ache 
patiently ; I always put him upon talking about 
himself, and one evening when he came to see 
me, T desired he would relate to me the stoiy of 
bis life. 

STORY OF DICK THE NEGRO. 

I was bom at a plantation on the Rappaiafh- 

" noc River. It was the pulling of corn time, 

" when 'Squire Mnsgrove was Governor of Fir* 
ginia* I hare no mixed blood in my veins ; I 
am no half and half breed ; no chesnut-sorrel 

^* of a mulatto ; but my ^her and mother both 

" catoe over from Guinea* 
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When I was old enough to work, I was put 
Jto look after the horses. ; and^ when a bdjr^ I 
woold not haye turned my back against the 
best negur at catching or backing the most 
*^ vicious beast that ever grazed in a pasture. 

'Squire Sutherland had a son who rode every 
fall to look at a plantaticm on Jantes jSiv^r, which 
was under the care of an overseer,^ Young naas- 
" ter could not go without somebody on another 
horse to carry his saddle-bags^ and I was made 
his groom. 

This young chap^ Sir» (here Dick winked his 
***left eye,) Svas a trimmen The first thing he 
" did on getting out of bed wa3 to call for a 

Julep \* and I honcfstly date my own love of 
" whiskey, from mixing and tasting my young 

master's Juleps. But this was not all. He 
*^ was always upon the scent after game, and 
*^ mighty Jicious when he got among the negur 

wenches. Be used to say that a likely n^ur 
*^ wench was fit to be a Queen ; and I forget how 

many Queens he had among the girls on the . 

two plantations. 

" My young master was a mighty one for mu- - 
sic, and he made ftie learn to play the Banger.t 
I could soon tune it sweetly, and of a moon- 
" light night he would set me to play, and the 
wendbes to dance. My young master bim-< 

* A diam of s^iritiums liquor that liiu mint Ite^ped in it» 
tatk^ Ijy Vvrg^mans of a moi'inBg. 

f A'lOiid'QfradB Guitar. 
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self could shake a desperate foot at the fiddle ; 
" there was nobody that could face him at a 
Coftgo Minuet ; but Fai Hiekofy coold tire him 
*^ at a P^irginia Ji^. 

The young 'Squire did not Iiyq long* He 
was for a short life and a merry one. He was 
killed by a drunken negur man, who found 
him over-fieious with his wife. The negixr 
" man was hanged alive upon a gibbet. It was 
the middle of summer ; the sun was full upon 
^ him ; the negur lolled out his tongue, his eyes 
** seemed starting from their sockets, and for 
*^ three long days his only cry was Water ! Wa- 
ter ! Water ! 

The old Gentleman took on to grieve migb^ 
tily at the death of his son \ he wished that be 
" had scut him to Britain for his education ; but 
after-wit is of no use ; and he followed his son 
to that place where master and man, planter 
*^ and slave, must all at last lie down t(^etber. 
The plantation and negurs now fell to the 
lot of a second son, who had gone to EJin' 
burgb to learn the trade of a Doctor. He was pot 
like 'Squire To?n7ny ; he seemed to be carved 
out of different wood. Tbe first thing he did 
on his i^tum from Britain, was to free all the 
^ old negur people on the plantation, and settle 
^ each^ on a patch of land. He tended the sick 
*' himself, gave them medicine, healed their 
^* wounds^ and encouraged every man, woman 
and child to go to a MeetiDgohouse, that every 
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Sunday was opened between our plantation 
*^and Frederieksbur^h* Every thing took a 
" change. The young wenches, who, in Alaster 
Tomn/s time, used to put on their drops^ and 
their bracelets, and ogle their eyes, now looked 
** down like modest young women, and carried 
*^ their gewgaws in their pockets till they got 
clear out of the woods. He encouraged matri- 
mony on the plantation by setdingeach couple 
" in a log house, on a wholesome patch ofland ; 
** hired a schoohnaster to teach the children^ 
*^ apd to every one that could say his letters gave 
a Testament with cuts. This made me bold to 
marry, and I looked out sharp for a wife, i 
" had before quenched my thirst at any dirty 
" puddle ; but a stieam that I was to drink at 
constant. I thought should be pure, — ^and I 
made my court to a wholesome girl, who had 
never bored her ears, and went constantly to 
*^ Meeting, 

She was daughter to old Solomon the Carter^ 
*^ and by moon- light I used to play my banger ^ 
" under her window, and sing a Guinea Love- 
« song that my mother had tauglit roe. But I 
" found there was another besides myself whose 
" mouth watered after the fruit. Cuffiy^ one of 
the Crop Hands, came one night upon the same 
" errand. I am but a little man, and Ci^J'ey was 
above my pitch ; for he was six foot two inches 
high, with a chew of tobacco clapped above 
that* But I was not to be scared because he 
Bb3 
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was a big man, and I was a little one ; f car- 

" ried a good heart, and a good heart is every 
*^ thing in love. 

" Ciiffcy^ says I, what part of the play is you 
acting ? Does you come after Sallf May be, says 
" he, I does. Then-, says I, here's have at you 
*^ boy; and I reckoned to fix him by getting the 
" finger of one hand into his ear, and the knuckles 
*^ of the other into his eye.* But the whore-son 
was too strong for me, and after knocking me 
down upon the grass, he began to stmip upon 
" me, and ax me if I had yet got enough. But 
Dick was not to be scared ; and getting his 
" great toe into my month, I bit it off and swal- 
" lowed it. Cuffey now let go his hold, and it 
" was my turn to ax Cuff^ey if he had got enough. 
" C//^ told me he had, and I walked away to the 
Quarter.^ 

My master the next day heard of my batde 
with Cuffey. He said that I ought to live 
among painters and wolves, and sold me to a 
Georgia man for two hundred dollars. My 
new master was the devil. He made me travel 

" with him hand-cufied to Savannah ; where he 

'^disposed of me to a tavern-keeper for three 

" hundred dollars. 

^' I was the only man-servant in the tavern, 
and I did the work of half a dozen. I went to 

^* bed at nlidnight, and was up an hour bcio;e 

• This IS what 18 called Gouging. 
+ The place of abode for tlic negroes. 
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^ sun* J looked after the horses^ waited at lablf^ 
and worked like a new negnr. But I got 
plenty of spirits,, and that 1 believe helped me. 

The war now broke outj and in one single 
ycfir I changed ^nasters a dozen times. But I 
k^owed I had to work, apd one master to me was 
just as good as another. When the war ended, 
I was slave to 'S^jujre Fielding^ at Aruuipolisy in 
Matyhful. I was grown quite steady, and I 
married a housc-servaati who brought me a 
" <?hild eycry year. I have aUogether had three 
wives, and am the father of twelve children ; 
begot-^p lawful wedlock : but tliisyou shall hear. 
" My wife djing of a flux, I was left to the 
" management of uiy childrj^u j but my master 
soon saved me that trouble, for dire(:tly they 
were strong enough to haudlc a hoe, he sold 
" the boys to Mr. Randolph of FairfaXi and the 
" girls to 'Squire Barclay of Port Tobacco. It - 
" was a hard trial to part with my little ones, for 
I love4 them Uke a father ; but there was no 
l ielpl5;)r .it, and it was the case of thousands bc- 
" sides myself. 

Wlien a man has been used to a wife, he 
" finds it mighty lonesome to be without one ; 

SQ I married a young girl who lived house - 
" servant to a tavern-keeper at E,lk Ridge Lund- 
" ing. It is a good twenty-five miles from An* 
" napoTis to the Landing-place ; but a ncgur 
" Qcver tue whea he go to sec his sweetheart, and 
Bb4 
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after work on Saturday night I would start for 

Elk nidge, and get to my wile before the sup- 
per was put away. Dinah was a dead hand 
at making gf mush ;* but she could not love 
'^it better than L Dinah, says I, to her one 
^ night, if you was a Qaeen what would you 
have for supper ? Why milk and mu&h, lAck, 
says she. Concern it, Dinah, says I, why if 
** you was to eat all the good thiugs what wo^iild 
there be left for me ? 

I was not perfectly satisfied with my new 
wife ; I had some suspection that she gave her 
compan} ^ when I was away, to a young mu- 
** latto fellow ; but as her children were right 
*^ black, I was not much troubled* I never could 
bear the sight of a mulatto ; they are made up 
*^ of craft. They are full of impudence, and 
will tell a black man that^he Devil is a negur ; 
but I believe one a)lour is as much akm to him 
as another. 

" I did not keep to my second wife long ; she 
was a giddy young goose, fond of dress. She 
wore a ruffled smock ; and on a Sunday put on 
** such sharp- toed shoes, that the pomts of them 
would have knocked out a mosquitoes eye. If 
'* her children had noi been right black and nght 
<^ ugly like myself, I should have suspected her 
^< vartue long before I had a real cattee. 

" f had made Dinah a present of a little lap- 
foist ; a right handsome dog as you would 

♦ Food resembling hasty-pudding. 
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see ; and one Saturday, at negur day-time/ a 

■»^tnile before I got to Elk B^Jge, the little Foist 
*".cmie ranntng up to me. Hie ! thought I, 

Dinah must be out gadding, and looking for- 

ward i saw a man and a woman run across the 
^ in^-road into the woods. I made after them, 

but I ^vas gelling in years, aiul a walk of twenty 
'^'^left bad made my legs a liftle-stift. So after 
'** cursing till my blooii boiled like a pitch-pot, I 

walked on to the taverp. 
'f- F^nd Dinah in the kitchen ; but the mu- 
'** latto fellow was not tliere. Slie ran to me, 

and fell on my neck. I hove her off. Begone 
** girl, says I ; no tricks upon Travcliers. Dick in 

ilis. old age is not to be made a fool of. Did 
^ nti^ I»ce you, with Paris, Mr. Jackso7iS mu^ 

latto ? Lack a daisey, Dicky says she, I have not 

^msd out of the house. . I swear point blank I 

hav( not. 1 would kiss the bible, and take my 
^ jblefised oath of it i — Nor the foist either i sayis 
Get you uonc, you husscy, I will seek a new 

Wife. And so saying I went up stairs, made 
*^ Jwr gowns, and her coats and her smocks into 

a bundle, ujok the drops ouL of her eare, and 
' ^ the shoes off her feet, and walked out of the 

kitchen. 

" 1 trudged home the same night. It troubled 
ihe to be tricked by a young girl, but "it was 
some satisfaction to know that I had stripped 

• A cant term among the oegroe* tor night; bdn^ 
thea at lebure. 
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her pf aU bar oloathing. Finfi f^aijbecs lai^es 

fine birds; and I laughed to ihmk liow she 

" would look next Sunday ; for 1 k&d IdTt iier 
nothing but a hofne-spun suit that ^b<e l^kd pot 
on when she got back. 
I now said to myself diat it wais ri^bt foqliflh 

" for an old man to expect constancy from a 
young girl^ and I wished that my^r^.t wife bad 

" not got her mouth full of yellow clay. Half 
a mile from Annapolis, by tho XQ^-^ide, is a 
grave- j'ard. It ' was here my poor wift was 
buried. I had often heard teU of ghosts, and 
wanted to see if theite was any truth in it* I 

" stole soflly to the hedge that skirted the road. 
Hoga, says I, does you rest quiet i, Hoga does 
you rest quiet ? Say, Hoga I and quiet old 
Dick ! I had hardly said the words when the 
leaves began to stir, I trembled aa though I 

" had an ague. Hoga, says I, don't scare me. 
But in a le^ than a minute I saw a black bead 

** look over the hedge, with a pair of goggle eyes 
that flamed worse than the branches of a pine 
tree on fire* Faith, says I, that cant be Hoga^t 
head, for Hoga had little fee pee eyes. I took 
to my heels and run foe it. The ghost followed 
quick. As luck would have it there was a gate 

" across the road. I jumped the gate, andciawl* 

H ed into a hedge. The ghost did not follow. 
The gate had stopped him. But I heard him bel- 
low mightily, and when I peeped over the hec^j 

^' I saw It wa^ 'Squhe Haniiltons black bull- 
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My maBter at jhnapeJis bdng made a bank- 

rupt, there was an execution lodged against his 
** negum. I was s^t to Akmnder^^ and knock- 
*^ ed down at vendue to old 'Squire Kegivorih, I 
was put to work at tlie hoe, I was up an hour 
^ before sun, and worked naked till after dark. 
** I had no food but Homonym and for iifteen months 
did not put a morsel of any meat in my moudi, 
but the flesh of a possum or a racoon that I killed 
" in tlie woods. This was rather hard for an old 
man« but I knowed there was no help for it. 

'Squire Kegi^orth was a wicked one ; he beat 
Master Tmmy. He would talk, of setting us 
ftee ; you are not, he would say, Slaves for 
life, but only for ninety-nine years. The 
'Squire was never married ? but an old negur* 
woman kept house, who governed both hira 
and the plantation* 

Hard work would not have hurt me, but I 
could never get any liquor. This was despe- 
rate, and my only comfort was the stump of an 
old pipe that belonged to my first wife. This 
" was a poor comfort without a little drap of 
whiskey now and dan ; and I was laying a plar^ 
to run away, and travel Lb rough the wilderness 
of Kentucky f when the old 'Squire died* 

I was now once more put up at vendue^ and 
as good luck would have it, I was bid for by 
'jS<}uire BaU* Nobody would bid against hin| 

■ 

• Alexandria^ 
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because my bead was grey, my back corered 

" with stripes, and I was lame of the left Jeg by 
the malice of an overseer who. stuck a pilch- 

^ fork into my ham. But 'Squire Ball knowed 
. " I was trusty ; and though self praise is no 
praise, he has not a ncgur on the plantation 

" that wishes him better than I ; or a young man 
that would work for him .with a more willing 

"heart. 

«c xhcre is few masters like the 'Squire. He 
" has allowed me to build a log-house, and take 
*^ in a patch of land, vviicrc I raise corn and 
water Meitons.^ I keep chickens and ducks^ 
turkeys and geese, and his lady always gives 
me the price of the Alminder market for my 
" stock. But what's better than all. Master 
" never refuses me a dram, and with the help of 
*^ whiskey I don't doubt but I shall serve him 
these fifteen years to come. Some of his 
" negurs impose on him ; there's Hinion, a mulatto 
rascal^ that will run him in debt ; and there's 

* Dick's log-hut was not unpleaa^tly situated. He had 
built it near a spring of clear water^ and defended it from the 
sun by an awmt]^ of boughs. It was in Mr. Bolts peach* 
orchard. 

A cock tliat never strayed from his cabin served him instead 
of a time- keeper j and a dog that lay always beibre his do(X 
was an equivalent for a lock. With his cock and his dog» 
Dick lived in the greatest harmony j and notwithstanding the 
|>retcnsioiis of a white man to superiority over a black one, 
neither the cock nor the dog would acknowledge any other 
majjttT but Dick, 
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Let J one of the house-girls, who will suck the 
^< eggs and swear it was a black snake. But I 

never wronged Master of a cent,^ and I do 
*^ the work of Hmton^ of Henry y and Jack^ with- 

out ever grumbling. I look after the cows^ dig 
** in the garden^ beat out the flax, curry-comb 
" the riding nag, cart all the wood, {ote\ the 

wheat to the mill, and bring all the logs to- 
" the school-lioabc." 

. Such is the history of the life and slavery of 
Dick the negro, as he delivered it to 'me word for 
word^ It will, perhaps, exhibit a better picture 
of the' condition ,of negroes in jimerica, than 
any elaborate dissertation on the subject. But 
it aspires to more credit than the mere gratifica- 
tion of curiosity. It will enable the reader to 
form a comparison of his own state with that of 
another; and teach him the unmanly gri^f of 
repining at the conunon casualties of life, when 
SO mapy thousands of his fellow-creatures toil 
out with cheerfulness a wretched life under the 
imprecations and scourgings of an imperious 
task-master. 

Mr. Ball was son-in law to 0>unse]lor Carter^ 
of BaUmorey who had lormeriy resided in the 
woods of Firginia, and emancipated the whole 
of his negroes, except those whoui he had given 
with the man'iage-porlion of bis daughter. Of 

* The hundredth part of a dcilar. 
f ToteiBihtAmmcMiattocaxTy* 
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this he affcwards repented, and in a fit-of reli- 
gious enthusiasm wrote a serious letter ta Mr. 
jftt//, exhotting him to free his negroes^ or he 
would assuredly go to lielK Mr. Bail whose 
property consisted in his slaves, and whose family 
was annually angmcnting, entertained different 
notions; and with iliuch bit^vity returned answer 
to the old gentleman's letter^ Sir^ I will run 
the chance." 

But the period is hasting ^cn I must leave 

Mr. Juili and the worthy families in his neigli- 
bourhood, and another page or two wiU conduct 
kne out of the woods of Pobeke. I had been 
three nicmths invested. in the first executive office 
of Pedagogue, when a cunning old ibx of a 

New Jersey' planter (a Mr. Lec) discovered that 
his eldest boy wrote a better hand than 1. Fame 
is swift-footed ; ^ires aeqmrlt tundo ; the disco* 
very spread far and wide ; and whithersoever I 
\vent, I was an object for the hand of scorn to 
point his slow unmoving finger at, as a school- 
master that could not write* Virgma gave me 
for the persecutions I underwent a world of 
sighs, her swelling heavens rose with indigna- 
tion at old Lu and his abettora* fiat the boys 
caught spirit from the discovery* I could per- 
ceive a mfutiny breaking out among them ; and 
had I not in time broke down a few branches 
from an apple tree before my door, it is probable 
they would have displayed their gratitude for my 
instructions by throwing me out of my school- 
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witKfow. but hf argciiag with tat orer fhe 

shoulders, and another over the back, I main- 
tained with dignity the first executive office of 
Pedagogue. 

I revenged myself amply oil old Lee. It was 
the custom of his son (a lengthy fellow of iibdut 
twenty) to come to the Acadetny with a couple of 
hnge mastiff at bis heels-. Attached to their 
ix\2i?>i(iv (par nobile fratrum).\[\cy entered without 
ceremony l^oboke Academy, bringing with them 
myriads of fli^afe, wood-lice, and ticks. Nay, 
they would often annoy Firginia, by throwing 
themselves at her fast, and inflaming the choler 
of a little lap-dog, which I had bought because 
of his diminutive size, and which Virginia de* 
lighted to nurse for me. I could piercdVe the 
eye of. Virginia rebuke me for suffering the dogs 
to annoy her ; and thei*e l^y more peril in her 
eye than in the jaws of all the mastiffs in Prince 
William County* 

" Mr. Lee'' said I, " this is the third time I 
*^ have told you not to convert the Academy into a 

kennel, and bring your dogs to school.*'— ^-i^^ 
was mending his pen judgmaUcally^^ He made, 
no rqply, but smiled^ 

I krtew old Dick the negro had a bitch, and 
that his bitch waiS pifoud. I walked down to Dick' 9 
log-house. t)ick was beating flax. 

** l)icki' said I, " old Farmer Lee has done me 

much evil — (I don't Jike the old man myseUy 
aster, said Did) — and iiis son, repugnant to 
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" my express commands, has brought his Other's 
two plantation dogs to the Academy* Be* 
venge is sweet — 
Right, Master/' said Dick. I never feli so 

" happy as when I bit off Cw^'s, great toe and 

swallowed it — 

Do you, Did,'' said I, walk past the 

school-house with your bitch. Lee*s dogs will 

come out after her. Go round with them to 

^ your log-house ; and when you have once 
secured them, haug both of them up by the 

" neck." 

Leave it to me. Master/' said Dick. " Til 
fix the business for you in a few minutes* I 
have a few fadoms of rope in my house — ^ihat 
« will do it/' 

I retarned to the Academf. The dogs were 
stretched at their case on the floor. 01 1 ! I am 
glad you are come,'' exclaimed Firgima \ 
those great big dogs have quite scared me/* 
In a few minutes Dick passed the door with his 
dut. Quick from the floor rose Mr* Lee^s two 
dogs, and followed the female. The rest may 
be supplied by the imagination of the reader. 
Dick hung up both the dogs to the branch of a 
pine> tree ; old Lee lost the guards to his planta- 
tion ; the negroes broke open his bam, pilfered 
his sacks of Indian corn, rode his horses in the 
night—and thus was I revenged on Alexander the 
Copper Sntitb* 
Three months had now elapsed^ and I was com^v 
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ttllnclcd ofiicially to resign my sovereign autho- 
rity to Mr. Dye, who was in every respect belter 
qualified to discharge its sacred functions. He 
understood Tare and Tret, wrote a coppef-plate 
hand, and, balancing himself upon one leg, could 
flourish angels and corkscrews. I, thcrcforej 
gave up the Academy Schoor' to Mr. Dye, to 
the joy of the boys, but the 8onx>w of Virginia, 

Vtrginia bewailed my impending departure 
with tears in her eyes. " Alas !*'• ^aid she, " 1 
*^ must now quit my French^ my poetiy and 

Englisb grammar ! I shall be taught no more 

geography ! I shall no more read in Paul and 
Virgima, but be put back into Noab IFebster% 

horn-book ! I shaU (sobbing) do nothing but 
" write and cypher 1 I wish Mr. Dje would 

mind his own business. I wish, instead of 

coming to teach school, he would go and w uik ^ 
" at the crop.'* 

I now once m5re seized my staff, and walked 
towards Baltimore, It was a killing circumstance 
to separate from Firginia ; but who shall presume 
to contend against fate ? 

I still, and shall ever, behold Firginia in my 
fancy's eye. I behold her fair form among the 
trees. I contemplate her holding her handker- 
chief to her eyes. I still hear a tender adieu ! 
faultcring on her lips ; and the sob thai choakcd 
her utterance still knocks against my heart. 
PbylUda amo ante alias; nam me discedere flevii! 

c o 
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VOYjiGEfrom BALTIMORE inMARYhANt, 

COIVES in the Isle of Wight. 

Think you now behold 
Upon the hempen- lackle ship-boys climbing. 
Hear the shrill whistle which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd j behold the threaden sails. 
Born vith th* invisible and creeping wind^ 
Draw the huge bottom through the lurrow*d sea> 
Breasting the lof)j suige. 

SBAKfiSF£ARS. 

I embarked August 3, 1802, in the good ship 
Olhef Captain Horman, lying at Baltimare^ ibr 
Cowes in the Isle of l^gbt. I had left England 
like a son of indigence in a miserable steerage ; 
but I now returned like a gentleman, enjoying 
the accommodations of an elegant cabin. It was 
by the merest fortune th^t I now returned to 
En^Jdnd\ and that I did not travel four years and 
a halt more in the United States of America. But 
Captain Nofwan politely accepted a draft for my 
passage across the Atlantic^ ; or more properly 
speaking, took my word for the payment of 
twenty guineas. 

Baltimore is built upon a river called Fatapsco^ 
about fifteen miles, 1 believe, from the Bay of 
ChesapeaL To get to sea vvc bad to sail down 
the waters of this mighty Bay, and pass through 
its Capes. 
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It was at Fell's Poini that I went oa board ; a • 
place remarkable for its Commerce of various 
kinds ; for here ships land their cargoes, and 
here their crews wait not even for the twilight to 
fly to tlic polluted amis of the vvliitr^ tlic black 
and yellow harlot. In conformity with the prevail^ 
ing fashion of novel-wnghts I might here fill a 
dozen pages with anecdolcs of a lender nature. 
It is the custom of the day. Every writer on life 
does it. And, indeed, so indifferent is the age 
become to all other beauties in a narrative, that > 
many a male, and many a female reader, unless 
they find a tale of bawdry, fall asleep over their 
book. But I shall not descend to gratify a pru- 
rient imagination, and cursed be my page when- 
cvet it causes the vii^n to hide her face. 

While the breeze continued fair, the water 
smooth, and the good ship Olive without any 
perceptible motion, our passengers were merry 
as crickets. They consisted of a Bristol Physi- 
cian, and his wife, and his three son8« and one 
daughter. But when the wind began to blow, 
the sea to. rise, and ihe good ship OJive to roll; 
alas 1 what a change ! There was nothing but 
puking (I ought to gut this loathsome word of its 
vowels) from the rising of the sun till the going 
down thereof; every bucket in the ship was 
filled ; aye, even that in which the cook washed 
his dishes. 

Amidst this scene of nausea the steward was 

CC 2 
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the only one who exhibited no emotion. Captain 
JSorman and I scrambled upon deck ; the steward^ 
the steward alone, was undismayed I He sat 
very composedly on a chest eatiiig fat pork ! 

D — ^n that fellow, cried the second mate* Staf« 
fing his gizzard when all hands are sick I I 
do believe the villain would eat a dead jack-ass 
smothered in onions, that had laid in a ditch a 
fortnight. You steward ! — Sir ! — Come upon 
deck and take this bucket into the cabin !~I am. 
eating my dinner, Sir ! — 

Blessed stomach ! that could swallow and digest 
fat pork amidst a family of puking passengei^ I 

The name of this steward of pork-eating . 
memory, is too precious to be omitted. It was 
Potpan. Mn Potpan was a native of Londm. He 
was born in Thread-needle-street. His father 
was a bookseller of illustrious kindred. He was^ 
first cousin to the great OsboruCy whom Doctor 
Johnson knocked down with a folio.*— Mr, 
Potpan informed me that he had subscribed to a 
Circulating Library in London ; and asked me 
very gravely if I had ever, read the history of 
Tom J ones ^ a Foundling, by the author of Roderio 
Random. — Gro wash your dishes, you dirty rascal^ 
said the second mate. 

* It is lamentable to what pigmies the present race of au- 
thon is reduced. In these degenerate days it woold take at 
least a dozen Poets to lift the Folio which the athledc 
. Johnson threw at the head of his bookseller. I never read 
,this herqic aciuex emcut in tlie auuiiutcd page of Boswell, but 
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It is a fad, that for the first week of our 
passage the steward did not once condescend to 
take the trdublc to pall off his boots. They were 
Suwarrozv boots; adorned with two tassels. 

Mr. ^JamSi the second mate^ made the disco- 
very. The steward slept on the deck in the- 
cabin; the mate hung above him in a hammock. 
It was ten at night. The steward was snoring ; 
the mate was making his haairaock. 

I'll be d— d, cried the n^ate^ if our steward 
does not turn in with, his boots cn. He is like a 
trooper s horse. You steward! The steward 
kept snoring. There was a pair of my spurs 
lying on the locker. Mr. jidams strapped them 
to the steward's boots. Tiie next morning when 
Mr. Po//>4f» went upon deck, he was the jest* of 
all hands. Hoist tlie boat out," cried one, 
*^ the steward is going ashore " Man^he side 
" there," exclaimed another, " for the steward? 

The steward is gomg ashore upon lite sheet- 

anchor !" 

I have often had occasion to remark, that 

m 

\ • • 

I involuntarily stpot from my seat^ and bawl out half a dozen 
lines from ViTgU : 

Nec plura effatus, saxnm circumsplcit ingens : 

Saxuni antiquu\n, ingens, campo (luod forte jaccbat 
Limes agro posilus, litem ut discerncret arv'is. 
Vix illud lecti bis sex cervicc subirent, 
Qualia nunc hominum producit corpora tellus. 
lUe manu raptum trepida torquebat in hostem 
Altipr insurgsns, he, 

C c 3 
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among the vain and presumptuous, we find many 
who personate the character of a moldier; but 

none who pretend to ass nine that of a sailor. 
The fact is, that the trade of turning out toes, 
slow march and quick march, resting, poising 
and presenting, the right wheel and left wheels 
is to be learned in a week ; but the art of put- 
ting the rigging over a lower mast-head, sway- 
ing up a top-mast, crossing a top-sail yard, bend- 
ing, reefing and lianding sails, requires some- 
thing more than the duty of the parade, and the 
tuition of a drill Serjeant. 

The steward informed us he had been a sol- 
dier ; that he had fought the Maroons at Jofitaica. 
You impudent fellow," cried the mate, 

*ti6 well tor you I am not a soldier. If I was, I 

would knock you as far with one blow, as it 
" would take a hackney coach a week to bring 
" you back." 

It was laughable to hear Mr. Potpan called. 

Seco7ui*-tnate. — You steward 1 

&i/(9rf.— -Steward ! Steward! Steward! Stew- 
ard ! — Black cooL Teward ! 

Seetmd'tnafe^ — You steward I how many calls 
do you stand ? What you say you won't come ! 

Steward I (v iolcutiy agitated ) I am getting the 
plates out of the pantry. I am coming as fast as 
1 can. 

Black eooL — ^Teward ! Bear a hand up ! 
Sailors. — Steward ! Pass the word there for 
the steward ! You loblolly boy 1 Steward I 
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Stk»ard» rHow many more times will yoa call 

me. I vish I vas ashore. 

Cbief-tuate. — I say, Mr. Steward; if you don't 
bear a hand upon deck, I'll come down and 
rope*s end you, you miserable fellow, tijl I can't 
find you. ' 

Sl&ward, — I am coming, Sir. 

Chief -mate. — Coming! -^ou Jonas I So is Christ- 
inas coming. 

The steward went forward to wash his dishes. 
This provoked the wit of the sailors. The 

steward !" cried one fellow. Look oat there 
" tor your bread-bags ! The steward is adrift I"— 
** Hang it," exclaimed the steward, I can get 
*^ no peace." — Hang it 1" cried the second- 
mate.- What kind of swearing is that ? Why 
<^ you ease your oaths off with a round turn. 
" They taper away like a marlingspike. I have 
* ^ heard a child of five years did swear more Jus- 

9 

" tily than you. Swear a good oath, or not at 
" all. Say damn it 1 man." — " Well, then d — ^n 
" it," cried the steward, ** 1 wish we were taken 

by an Algenner — " A mutiny !" exclaimed 
the mate. *^ Get ready your half pike$, there ! ' 
^* A mutiny ! The steward is going to take the 
« ship from us 1" 

In our passage down the Chisapeak, the 
winds were so contrary that we frequently let go 
our anchor, and the first time brought iip in the 
mouth of the Potomac, This noble river rises in 
C C 4 
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the Allegany Mouniains, and after receiving a 
number of tributary streams, discharges itself 
into the Bay of Cbesapeak. Of the tributary 
Streams the principal are the Nomini, Macbadock^ 
Yoco)nocOy and Occoquan, 

The State of Maryland is divided into nearly 
two equal parts by the u|>per part of the Cbesa- 
peak i and by way of distinction one side of the 
Cbesapeak is called simply the Eastern Sbore^ and 
the oiher the Western Shore. 

Had the wind been less favourable, I should 
have enlarged my speculations on men and man- 
ners^ by a visit to the Eastern Shore. It was here 
Captain Norman was bom ; and here his family 
dwelt on a wide plantation* We hoped for a 
head wind that would force us to drop our killick. 
We then purposed to drc.-^s ourselves in our gay- 
est apparel, and take a parting look at the girls 
before the wind wafted us from them and hap* 
pmess. 

Proceeding down the Cbesapeaky we passed the 
Potomac^ the Rappaharmocki Ydrk and James Ri- 
vers, and shaped our course through the promon* 
tories of the Bay. 

Having taken our departure from Cape Hen/y, 
we kept in a direction to catch the Gtr/j^i' stream. 
It is of great importance in a navigation across 
Xkit Atlantic to be acquainted vrith the Florida 
current ; for by keeping in it when bound east- 
ward the voyage is shortened ; and by avoiding \i 
Vyhcn returning to the w^tward is it equally faci* 
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liiated. A thermometer woDld ascertain whe- 
ther a vessel is in the Gulph stream, belter 
than any other means that can be devised ; for 
the water in the stream is alvtrays warmer than 
the air.* By a comparison, therefore, with a 
thermometer between the temperature of the 
water and that of the air, it would be deter- 
mined, beyond all doubt, whether a ship was in 
the Gulpi, 

I was now upon the wide ocean again ; than 
whose unstable waters, there camiot be a more 
pcrfeet emblem of the unsettled condition of hu- 
. man life. Trouble follows trouble^ like wave 
rolling after wave. 

My spirit was not, however, much troubled 
during the voyage. Indeed, for the first week, 
the beautiful vision of Virginia lived unimpaired 
in my thoughts. I recalled the wood through 
which we had so often strayed, and the locust- 
tree under whose shade we had so oi ten sat and 
listened to the mocking-bird. She was present 
in my mind's eye. Her look of softness and in- 
telligence still penetrated ray heart. I beheld 
her heaving bosom distended with a sigh at the 
inability of the wOodmea to make an estimate of 
mymeri^; and the music of her voice still vi-r 
brated on ray ear, — I, therefore, suspect that my 
gaiety was at first somewhat forced. Like a 
coward wbo rusfaes from one extreme to another; 

* ^ A difference will be found of more than eight degrees. 
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I abandoned my excess pf sorrow for mirth not 
less violent. 

Doctor and Mrs, had frequently pro- 

claimed in the cabin that they had written a 
letter to their friends iii Umtoly announcing their 
embarkation; and. that they had sent it by a Fal- 
mouth Packet, called the Lady Hohart^ The 
only wish uow ungratiiied was, that the Lady 
Hobart might reach port before the Olhex as 
tlicir coming unexpectedly on their friends might 
produce fits, swoons and faintings. 

The night after wc had got into soundings, 
coming upon deck, I saw a sail upon the weather 
beam* Well," said the Captain, ** I have now 
" commanded the Oliv^ three voyages, and that 
ship is the first she ever outsailed T' 
We hauled up a point. We got within hail. 
I handed the Captain the speaking trumpet. .The 
bell was ringing for midnight on board the other 
ship, and a mrin calling the watch in English^ 
We hailed. Hoa I From whence came you 
Ytam Santa Cruz! — Where are you bound ? To 
London! — ^What ship is that ? The Racehorse /— 
What soundings did you get ? Ninety fathom ! — 
Here a fellow called the watch in our ship, strik* 
ing a handspike against the deck, and bawling, 

Starbaulins stout. 
You must turn out, 

" And sleep no more in sin j 
" For if you do, 

I'll cut your c!ue. 
And let Larbaulins in.** 
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Hoa ! the watch ahoy ! Turn out there ! 

Turn out there ! Must I come down shipmates 

and saw your bedposts?" — Noia bene, they sJept 
iii ha III mocks. 

I asked the Captain if he would cUiok some 
grog, and eat a few midshtpman^s nuts before he 
went to bed ? Ue gave me the key of his liquor 
ease, and I descended into the cabin. 

Who is ilial r cried the Doctor. — A friend of 
the baker. — Yes, I suppose so. Oh ! it's you, 
Sir. Did I not hear soroe loud talking upon 
deck ? — We were speaking a ship. Doctor. — 
Really, indeed ! And where is she from ? — From 
UalJi/ax, Sir. — From HaUlfax! — And where is 
she going to ? — To Falmmib. — ^To Falnmilh I 
And what is her name ? — The Lady Hohart, Sir. 
The Lady Hobart ! Good heaven ! exclaimed 
both husband and wife. Why we are conic up 
with our letter ! — Yes, said I, and you could not . 
have chosen a worse postman ; we outsail her 
like the wind ; she wants us to lake her in tow.— 
How uoiortunatc i cried the Doctor. Wc shall^ 
arrive before our letter. 

The next morning the Lady Hobart was a 
league or more astern. The Doctor did nothing 
but spy at her with the glass. "What a doll 

sailer,'' cried he. It is a shame to employ 
» ** such a tub for a packet. The Lady Hobart ! a • 

jade 1 She ought to be sold out of the service.*' 

We had been at sea about a week, when one 
of our female passengers, who had come on board- 
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pregnant^ was delivered of three little ones at a 
birth. I did not mention this lady before. In- 
deed she belonged to the ship ; for this was her 
second voyage in her. It was the second mate's 
cat. ' 

What^ Mr. jtdants,'' said one of the little 
boys, " will you do with the kittens. Won't 
" you heave them overboard ?'* " Heave you 
** overboard more likely," cried the mate; • 

D — n nic if I would give my three young cats 
" for the whole fry of f ou 1" 

Seafaring people air not without their super- 
stitions; but they all promote humanity. A 
' sailor would sooner lose his wages than throw a 
living animal overboard. 

But the greatest superstition that is thought to > 
characterize a son of the ocean, is his nailing aa 
old horse-shoe to the foremast. I never yet 
sailed in a vessel that was without this flat semi- 
circular piate of iron nailed to the lower extre- 
mity of one of the masts ; and I now repose such 
catholic iaiih in the power of a horsc-shoc to 
shield a ship from harm, that I would not trust 
my old shoes in a vessel that vras without this 
scrap of crooked iron. 

It is by effects only that we can hope to ar- 
rive at any knowledge of a cause. From the age 
of thirteen to twenty, I have sailed on the deep 
seas ; during that interval I have visited every 
quaitcr of the globe. Our ship was exposed to 
imminent dangers. But with this inestimable 
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jewel for our companion, we traversed the Itidian 
oceap, and doubled the promontory of Afruas 
without losing a mast, or splitting a sail. 

But it 13 not every common horse-shoe that 
will shield a ship from mischief. A horse-shoe 
new iiom the blacksmilh's anvil, would be of no 
avail against the malevolent powers. It would 
be conlciiined by those invisible agents which 
wing the hurricane, and raise the waves. A 
horse-shoe to repel the shafts of their vindictive 
malice, must have travelled many hundj;ed miles 
nailed to the foot of a horse ; and even be worn to* 
a certam degree of roundness on the outer edge; 
The open part must be also placed downward ; 
in which position it represents an arch (a token 
of strength) and the rotundity of the heavens, 
which are to last for ever. 

My first care on going on board the Olive was 
to direct my observation to the foremast ; and it 
was with no little satisfaction that I perceived a 
venerable hoise-shoe nailed to its lower extre-> 
mity. The carpenter watched my motions, and 
interpreted my thoughts. " We are safe enough, 
** Sir," said he. " No witches can come to as." 

Are you sure," said very gravely, " that the 
*^ horse-shoe is an old one X' — I could take my 

oath of it,*' said the carpenter. " I rode the 

horse it belonged to through the wilderness of 
« Kentucky:' 

We had been at sea about a week, when a fly- 
ing fish, which was briskly pursued by a dolpbinn 
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fell upon the ship's deck, and was picked up by 
the steward. I will keep this flying fish," cried 
the steward, *^ for Sir Hans SJoane, Sir Hans 
" ISlodnc is a great friend of my father." — Sir 
^* Hans exclaimed Mr. Adams. •* Gro 

' " wash your dishes, you dirty rascal !'* 

This fish brought to my vrecollection an old 
story. When a sailor-boy was once relating his 
travels to his grandmother, the old woman be- 
lieved every sight he had seen but that of a flying 
fish. She would believe that abroad there were 
mountains of sugar, and rivers of rum ; but she 
reproved her grandson for lying when he told her ' 
that he had seen fishes fly. 

Soon after the flying fish fell on the deck, there 
came on a heavy gale of wind, which pul the ivilJ - 
waters in a roar. An Oxford scholar would in 
this place cite either Homer or Virgil ; for niy part 
I am sick of such comnion-place heathenish stufl^; 
my attention retires fetigued from ^Evfif n, and 
Incuhuere marl ; — I will not send my reader again 
to school, but transport him on board of the good 
ship Olive. 

Captain. — It blows fresh ! The wind whistles 
through the blocks, as the old fellow said when 
he had only half a sheave left at his mast-head ! 
Turn the hands up to reef top*sails ! Lower 
away the top gallant haliards 1 Que up! Clue 
up ! Away aloft, boys, and roll the sails up. 

Mx. Adams. — ^Foie-top-mast-head there! You 
Cummgham .! 
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Mr, Adam, — ^Why don't you lay out upon the 
yard and roll tliat sail up ? 

CunmnghiWi, — I am laying out, Sir, as fast as I 
can. 

Mr. Adam* — ^You lazy son of a l>— h ! 

Capahi. — Lower away the top-sails ! 

first Officer. — ^Ayc I Aye ! Sir ! Aye ! Aye ! 

Captdiu. — Send the hands aft here to this wea- 
ther reef tackle« 

Mr. Adams, — ^Comc aft here men. More beef 
here ! more beef ! Some more hands to the 
standing part. Why you are only holding on die 
, . slack. There pull together. Hoa! ho ! yo, hoa ! 
Out with him hoa yo boa ! 

First Officer.— ^\2Ly the reef tackle. Yon ate 
out. Up there and reef the sail. How many 
reefs. Sir? 

CaplaiiL — Two reefs, Mr. Lhwdiyn, 

Mr. Adam, — ^Wliere's the steward ! You 

♦ 

Steward ! Let me see your handsome face upon 
deck here. 

Steward, — (from the cabin) The large bucket. 

Sir, has overturned from llic rGcking of the bhip, 
and the cabin is in a pretty pickic. 

Mr. /fdams.-^hxiA tirhy did not you empty the 
large bucket before the squall came on ? I have 
a great mind to make you mess on it the remain- 
der of the voyao-c. 

Sieward,r^lt vas empty. Sir. ' The passengers 
have filled it, Sir, within the last five minutes. 
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Author of this Fohme. — Did I help to fill it^ 
iteward i 

Steward. — ^No, Sir. I did not include you. 

First Officer, — Why the passengers are mighty 
greedy. They will eat their allowance, though 
they know they will have to throw it up again. 

Captain. — Is the cabin very dirty, steward ? 

Steward. — ^Yes, Sir, it is as dirty as Saint 
Gikscses. 

Captain. — ^And what were you doing, steward, 

when the passengers were so sick ? 

Steward, — I was eating roy dinner. Sir. 

C!tf^/^/«.— What was your dinner, steward ? 

Steward.— Cold pork. Sir. It was a lump of 
fat. 

Mr. jidamt,~^WhBt a precious appetite ! 

Steward. — ^Yes, Sir, Providence has been very 
kind to me in that respect during the voy ige. 

Captain. — A.re the dead-lights shipped, stew- 
ard ? 

Steward. — ^No, Sir. 

Mr. Adam. — And why did not you ship 
them ? 

Sieward.^l was afeard, Sir, I should fall over" 
board through the cabin-windows^ 

Mr. Adams. — ^If you was to fall overboard^ I 
would not heave you a rope* 

Steward. — Sir, I am much obliged to you. 
There is no love lost between us. \_Aside^ 

Captain. — Mr. Adams our cargo will be spoilt. 
Do jump down and put those dead-lights in* 
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B^th Maiisj^kyt I Ajre ! Sir ! Aye L Aye t 

The steward now came upon deck with a mop 
in his hand, which he be^ to twirl over the 
weather-qaarter. 

Mr. Adanis, — You precious fellow ! Gone to 
windward with your mop I 

First-mate, — ^That's right, steward ! Always 
throw ashes and hot water to windward. But 
put down yoor mop, and lend a hand to hoist the 
main-top-sail* 

Sailors. — (hoisting) Hoa ho yoa ho I The 
steward does not pull hoayohoa. Taut leech hoa 
yoa hoa ! Mind the roll hoa yo hoa ! 

jRir^/-M/^»-^Belay the main-top-sail haliards 1 

Mr. Adam. — Steward ! 

Steward. — ^Holloa ! — Sir I 

Mr. Adam. — Your taUe-doth is flying out 
of the main- stay-sail netting. You made it fast 
with a granny *s knot. Up ther^^ and take it 
•down* 

Steward, — I can't get up. Sir. The ship rocks 
80^ I should &11 overboard. 

Firsi'maie.'^yiT. Adams let Cunmngham go up. 
We shall lose the steward. 

Sfeward.'^i&r. UeweUyn is the bonly pexson 
who his kind to me in the ship. He his a gen- 
tleman. 

Mr. Adams.'^And you are a gentleman, and I 
am another gentleman ; and that's two swagger- 
ing lies« and so clap them both together, 
nd 
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Sieward.^How the ship rods ! I feel quite 
queerish at my stomach. (The- steward runs 
hastily to windward y and disgorges bis dinner.) 

First^mate* — ^You steward ! Go over to lee- 
ward ! 

Steward. — (groanifig) Obi Oh 1 Oh i 

dor^/aiw.-^Forecasile I there I Haul out the reef 
tackles forward, close reef the fore- top-sail. Send 
CunmnghamznAMudge^Sltoxteiihc mizea top-sail. 

Both Mates. — Aye ! Aye ! Sir ! Aye ! Aye ! 

Steward.~( still disgorging) Oh ! Oh 1 Oh 1 

Ftrsi^mate. — That's a hearty fellow 1 

The gale having settled into a steady breeze, 
we carried so much sail that the good ship 0/m 
staggcrred under it. But I never stepped between 
the stem and stern of a better sea- boat. It is 
true she was no flier. We never could knock 
more than three knots and a: half oatof her. In 
war*time she could not have trusted to her heels« 
But she was tight as a nut, and stiff as a church. 

uiugust 2I» 180'Z« This day, just as the Captain 
had taken his observation, that is» ascertained the 
latitude of the ship, Mr. uidams descried a sail in 
our wake. " A sail ! A sail — ^The passengers 
dispatched the steward to know what she looked 
like. " Tell them," cried Mr. Adam^ " that she 
looks like a horse.*' 

All hands came aft to gaze at the sail. 

First'7)iate.-^h& overhauls us tast. 

Mr. Adams.'Shit comes up with us hand over 
fist 
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Captain. — You steward ! Hand my glass up 
» out of the cabin. 

Steward. — Which glass Sir \ A rummer or a 
wine-glass ? 

Captain. — Yoa ignorant fellow ! — Cunmngbam I 
Jump down and bring my glass upon deck. 

CunniJighariL Aye! Aye! Sir! Aye! Aye! 

Captain. — (looking through bis glass over the 
faffarel) Faith ! that is a large ship. She could 
hoist the Olive in upon deck with her yard and 
atay-tackles. 

First-maie.^1 reckon. Sir, she is a British man 
of war. 

Mr. jidams.—l thought she' was one of John 

Millars luggars. 

Steward. — O 1 beautiful ship ! 

Passengers* — ^We are coming in the track of our 
counUymen ! 

First'mate.^Shc goes five feet to our one. 

In about another half hour the ship in our wake 
was clearly discerned to be a heavy frigate, having 
fourteen ports of a side ; and through each of 
. those ports, an engine of terror was visible, called' 
vulgarly a gun. 

Captain. — She shews her teeth. What a whack-^- 

ing frigntc ! Fourteen ports of a side, besides a 
bridie-port ! If it be an English frigate, she 
would not hesitate to lie alongside of a French 
two-decker. 

Anihor of this Fidmi^-^h happy compliment, 
D d 3 
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Captlin*-*and I sincerely believe^ uninfected with 

flattery. 

T}ie frigate being within reach of the good ship 
Olhef did us the honour to fire a shot at us 
the shot fell in our wake^ and threw, the spray of 
the sea upon the deck. 

Fassengers. — (runmn^y or rather timbUng head 
aver heels, dawn ibe cabii^ hilder) That was a gun 
let off! 

St^ard^'-^falling fiat upon the deck) Ohi 
Lord! OhI Lord! Help! Help! 

First-mate, — ^Why I thought^ Potman, you had 
been a soldier. 

Steward. — No, Mr. Llewellyn^ ' I am only . a 
steward ! 

¥irst'-mate.—(to the Captain) Shall we haul 

down the stud4ing-sails. Sir ! 

Captam. — Keep all &8t ! Don't start a tack^ a 
sheet, or a brace. I want the frigate to give me 
another .shot; I want her to kill the steward* 

Mr. Adams, — Why, d — ^n his blood, he has got 
into a hencoop. Be looks as fierce as a goose 
with one eye. 

First-mate. — ^You steward ! Come out of the 
hencoop I 

Mr. jidams.~V\] get a watch- tackle on him, 
and ^owse him out (Mr. Adorns pdk the steuh 
ard out of the hencoop,) 

Steward, — Murder ! Murder ! 

Clu^/^mt— Tell us, steward^ what , you w<;re 
ashore, or the next bhot sliall kill you. 
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Steward. — Oh ! Lord I I was a pcnny-post- 
maa^ Sir, in London i and a barbers boy at 
Jamaua. 

Mr. Adams. — I guessed so. I thought the fel- 
low had been running- footman to a barber. 

tinUmalt. — I i^koned he had been a sclmU 
master, 

jiuibor of this yolame.-^l believe the steward 
disguises the truth. I am of opinion he has 
been a schoolmaster, biU that he is ashamed to 
own it. 

First' mate. — ^Wcre you ever a schoolmaster y 
steward ? Arc you learned in geography i Who 
discovered jimmeaf 

Steward. — Coniiiiotlorc Anson, Sir. 

First^mdie. — ^You lie I It was one of my coun* 
trymen, Madoe ap Owen GwynetSi I can give 
you chapter and verse iur it, 

Madoe wiff munf^ ei wefd 
jfawn genau Owen Gw^edd : 

Ni fynnwn dir, ft/ an fjdd ncdd 
Na aa mawr ond y Moi ucdd* 

Mr. ^^Mx.— Whdt the devil language is 
that ? Is it double Dutch coiled against the 
sun i 

Firs$^maie.'-Ai is tVeUh It is what the fuiU 

breasted girls talk in the mountains. If the fri- 
gate don't blow us out of the water, and this fair 
wind hold?, I hope next month to be bowsing 
O d 3 
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some of their j ibs up. If they knew I was coming, 

they would give the Olive a tow. 

Captain* — ^Haul down the main-^top-mast stud- 
ding sail ! Come aft here to the down-haul. 
Lower away the haliards ! Start the tack there I 
a hand. 

In a few minutes another shot was fired from 
liie frigate. It went over the noast-heads of 
the good ship Olive, But no matter for that. 
The steward on heaxing it put his head into the 
binnacle. 

Man at the helm, — I can't sec the compass, Sir. 
The steward has got his head into the binnade. 

Firsf^mafe. — You steward! take your cocoa^ 
nut out of the binnacle. 

Stewards — ^Murder ! Murder ! 

The frigate had now got alongside of us. Such 
a man of war ! 1 wish I had her for a frontispiece 
to this volume. I should out-do all the Wehb 
Tourists with their thousand and one engravings 
of castles and churches^ however venerable for 
their antiquity. 

Captain* — ^Hoist the colours ! 

Mr. Adams. — (hoisting the eohurs) Call the 
steward away. He'll get jammed like Jackson be- 
tween the fiy of the ensign and the mizen-^shrouds. 

Captain, — (to the man at the helm) Mind your 
port helm ! 

Man at the helm.— Vort I Pbrt ! 

Capam of the Frigate. — (hailing) Hoa! the 
9htpahoy! . 
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Master of the OUve. — ^Holloa ! 
Captain of the Frigate^ — From whence came 
you? 

Master of the Olive. — From Baltimore ! 

Captain of the Frigate. — ^Whcre are you bound ? 

Master of the Oltve. — ^To Cowes in the Isle of 
tfigbt. From whence came YOU. 

Captain of the Frigate. — From Wbitehall! 

Master of the Olive. — Where are you bound i 

Captain of the Frigate. — ^To f'Fbiteball! 

Master of the Olive* — ^Ah 1 I can teil you are 
British man of war ; though you have neither a 
jack, an ensign, or a pendant flying. 

Captain of the frigate.-^Bacii your main-top- 
sail, rii toss my boat out and send her on board 
of you. 

The yard and stay-tackles on board the frigate 
were now hooked on to the cutter ; the falls were 
manned,- and the boatswain, t ogether with his 
three mates began to tune the shrill whistle that 
doth order give to sounds confused. The sailors 
were making a run Of the tackle-falls, and the 
first Lieutenant, exclaiming, Silence there 1 
<^ Step out ! Step out ! Walk away with him !** 
In one minute the cutter was suspended in the air 
between the fore and main yards. And now 
were heard the following orders, which bad the 
magic to place the boat in the water, alongside 
of the frigate. High enouglf with the main- 

stay I A turn there hoa ! Hoist away the 
J) d 4 ' " ' • * 
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^ main-yard 1 Avast there 1 Lower away 
the main-stay ! Lower away the yards ! Let 

^ go 

The Man of War*s boat being manned, she 

came alongside of the good ship Olive* The 
officer of her was a Midshipman; he wore a 
weekly account in his collar: He was a dasher. 
He had on a gold-laced hat; a coat oi quite 
mala mode cut, and an ivory hilted hanger sus- 
pended to las side. He skipped up the Olhis 
^ngway, and desired the Oiptain to muster bis 
ship's company. 

Owen JJeweliyu / Here I 

JohnMamsl Here! 

Harry Handspike ! Here ! 

Thomas T renebermm I Here t 

IViUiam Windlass! Here! 

MaUbew Mudge I Here ! 

Caleh Capstem! Here! 

Benjamm Braeel Here 1 

John Cleat I Here I 

Bobert S^o^per / Here ! 

Samuel Shanifamier I Here 1 

Charles Cunningbam! Here! 

&mon SeufferJ Here] 

Thomas Taffarel / Here ! 

Join Jib! Here! 

Daniel DowtthaulJ Herel 

Titus Timmynoggy! Here 1 

Caffef Snowball! . Here I am myselfl 
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Midshipman of the Frigate. — Send Peter Potpan 
aft here. — Peter Potpan I What [wt of the pky 
are you acting on board here ? 

Potpan. — am steward of the ship. Sir. 

Officer. — What countryman are you Peter 

Potpan ? 

Potpan. — I am an jimerican. Sir, 

Officer*— 'Peter Potpan, don't you tell a lie ever 

again, for you do it with a very bad grace. 

Potfan.'^lndeed, Sir, I am an American. 

Officer.— kr^ you a repubhcan or a federalist, 
Peter Potpan 

Potpan. — am a republican, Sir. 

Officer. — Did you vote for Adams or Jefferson? 

Potpan^ — voted for Adam^ Sir. 

Officer. — A republican and vote for Adams I 
Don*t tell that in a stable of horsies, Peter Potpan^ 
or they will certainly kick your brains out. 

Potpan. — 'Indeed, Sir, I am an American born. 

Officer* — What part of America were you bom 
in PeUr Potpan P 

Potpan. — ^Iwasbom» Sir, in Kentucky. 

Officer^^xx Kentucky ! What trees grow cliicfly 
in Kentucky ? ^ ' 

Potpan.'^l never saw any trees, Sir, in Kentucfy. 
I always lived in a city. 

Officer, --^k city in Kefitucky I Next comes a 
green-bay horse to be hhaved. — Cutter there! 
Perkins I Matthews I Jump up here, and lend 
teter Potpan a hand to get his chest and ham^ 
njock into the boat. 
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Cutters crnv. — Aye ! aye ! Sir ! 

Poipan. — Oh Lord! Sir! Don't press me! 
I shall be of no manner <rf* use to yoo. Mr. 
Uiweiyn will tell you how I got into the hen- 
coop when you fired the cannon. 

Mr. Lhwellyn, — I saw ihe steward put his head 
into a hencoop. He shivered and shook like a 
lady*s lap-dog. 

Officer. — No matter. He will make a laquais 
for the starboard-wing birth. He will . do to lock 

up the young hyson, break the treblc-refmccl su- 
gar, rub down the mahogaay side-board, and beat 
the dust out of the Turk^ carpet*— Bear a hand 
there with Peter Potpans hammock. 

Mr. Ueweilyn. — reckon. Sir, be will give you 
but a flemish account of your tea and sugar. He 
has no ceconomy. 

Mr. Adams. — And he eats like a shark. 

Officer. — No matter. We will feed him witli 
buUock^s liver and saw-dust. 

Po/pan, — Oh ! Ix)rd 1 Sir 1 I am of a good 
family* 

Officer. — am glad to hear it Pefer Potpm. If 

you do not disgrace your armorial bearings, I will 
marry you, when our ship gets to PorUmouibf to 
Lady Amelia Night -work's maid. The girl is of a 
good family too. She is descended from^i;^. And 
a midshlpman*s boy, and a lady*s maid, will make 
a charming couple. 

Mr. Llewellyn.'— yisary him to the gunner's 
daughter. Sir. 
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. Officer, — No, I am in earnest. Lady jfrnelia 
lives at the midshipman's liesh-beef house; at the 
brass-knocker under the battery. She wants her 
maid spliced. And spliced F titer Potpan shall be 
to Beity Biowhard. 

Coxjiniiin of the boa L — (^Hat inhand) Peter Poi^ 
fan is in the boat. Sir. 

Officer. — ^And his sack of war ? 

Coxswain. — Yes, Sir, hammock and chest both. 

Officer. — ^Very well. Sheer the boat to. I am 
coming myself. 

The boat now shoved ofF^ doubly valuable 
from 'the acquisition of Peier Pofpan^-^sxid^ 
taking a man of war* s sweep, she got alongside 
of the frigate. 

Mr. LleweJlyn.-^WQ have lost a prime hand» 
Sir. 

Captain, — ^Yes, a smart rope-yarn. I shall have 
to make a signal of distress. 
Mr. ^dam^'—Did the steward take his boots 

with him. 

Mr. Llewellyn. — ^Yes» both of them. Both the 

larboard and starboard ones. 

lattle Boy. — Oh i crimini ! They have taken 
away the steward ! Who will empty the buckets 
now ? Mr. Adams what must I do ? 

Mr. jidam, — ^Why take a reef in your guts. 

Mr. Llewellyn, — ^You must leave oft casliog up 
your acoounts, my son, 

lattle Bo^«-— But I canH help being sick^ Mr. 
Llewellyn* 
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Mr. Llewellyn. — ^Then you must puke in your 
handy and heave it overboard. But don't dirty 

the cabin ! 

Gi///7m.— Fill the maintop-saiU Come ait to 
the main-brace. 

iStfi&rj.— (Pulling) Hoa hoa yo ho ! Where's 
the steward hoa yoa hoa ! Drag hearty hoa 1 yo 
hoa I Call the steward hoa yo hoa ! 

Captain. — There I you are well with the main* 
yard ! Belay ! 

We had scarcely made saiU when the frigate 
patting her helm up, ran right under our stem, 
and the Captain of hei again hailed us with bis 
speaking trumpet 

^^Jmerlcan ahoy "Holloa!"— "Why my petty 
officer has taken a fellow out of your ship, that 
" I would not swab my deck with. A dirty blood 
" of a b— h, he will give my ship's company the 
" yellow fever. Get a rope ready for the boat 
" I will send the vagabond on board of you 
again.** 

The man of war's cutter again came alongside 
of us ; and FeUr Foipan was restored to his for- 
mer dignity. 

I am glad," cried PeUr Polpan, " I am got 
" back to the Olive. I bad not been five minutes 
" on board the frigate, before one of the mid- 

shipmen began to hide me. But I still kept 

saying, I was a Keniucky. man, and my story 

imposed upon the Captain.** 

fioth ships now made sail. The frigate hauled 
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up to the westward, and the Oife^ jogged on her 
old course, and at her usual pace. 

We had parted ooiopany with the frigate only 
a few days, when the cry of Nepunel Neptune! 
resounded from every part of the sMp^ and, on 
looking forward I, to my utter astonishment, be- 
held the venerable Monarch of the waves ajscend 
the bows with bis trident in his hand.* I ran 
towards the forecastle to receive him, and give 
my hand to his wife jimphitrife^ together with 
her attendant goddesses, who were climbing up 
the cutwater in succession. 

Neptune recognized me in a moment. In fact 
the motive that incited him to come on board, 
was to impart something to me in private. We 
were old acquaintance. I had been introduced 
to him on the Line in my very early youth, and 
caroused with him in the cabins of a dozen or 
more ships. 

Having retired to a convenient part of the deck, ' 
the gpd of the sea thu^ addressed me. 

It has not escaped my notice that certain 
persons living on the island whose ships main- 
tain a supreme ascendancy in my dominions, 
''have, in certain bopks of extensive cinculatiori, 
drawn such monsters as a ship never saw, and 
''presumptuously called them sailors. Certain 
authors by profession, nained Cumberland md 
" Prait^ have atrociously offended in this par-^ 
ticular. Godwin, with more judgment, haa 

♦ It is in this manner a Sailor comes f^rst on board ahip^ al- 
ways at the bows, nc\'er through the cabin-windows. 
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*^ confined himself in hia last work to the telling 
of lies through four volumes, and Saint Leo?i is 
not once to be found in my dominions. But 
Holcroft has incurred my wrath. While Sb/- 

" croft continues to dress his characters invariably 
in leather-breeche& and boots, and does not 

*' invade my sea- weed, it is for the wooUen- 
draper and shoe-maker to call him to an ac* 
count ; but when he makes his personages to 

" swear more than a swab-ringer, or a boatswain's 

*^ yeoman, he robs Imy sailors of their oaths. 
To caution these men against a repetition of 
their crimes, is my motive of visiting your ship 

" in this unusual latitude. My sprite Ariel in-- 
formed me you were again on the ocean, and I 
have come since last night frcwn the Tropicy with 

" my wife and her nymphs, to put into your 
hands a proclamation, which, as you value fair 
winds, clear skies, and smooth water, I enjoin 
you to publish. And I impose that you make 
it first known in a certain city of your island, 

" where, in one of the principal streets, the inha- 

^^'bitants have erected a statue to me, which, in 
majesty of countenance, dignity of mien, and 

^.^qnnmetry of limb, is not to be exceeded by the 

« Belvidere Apolhr 

Having concluded his speech, Neptune again 

stalked forward to the bows of the ship, fi)lIowed 

by his goddess and her attendant njinphs. He 

order^ his car to be brought under the bows. 

Bat in passing the foremast, it ought not to escape 
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mention^ that he levelled bis trident at our horse-^ 
shoe, and cat it in twain. Still the horse-shoe 

adhered to the mast, and Neptune, with some con- 
fusion, committed himself and his &mily again 
to the deep. 

He mounU the car, the golden scourge applies. 
He sits superior, and tlie chariot flies : 
His whirling wheels the glassy surface sweep : 
Hi* enonnoas monsters rolling o*er the deep« 
Gambol around him on the watery way ; 
And heavy whales in awkward measures play : 
The se^ subsiding spreads a level plain, 
£]iults and crowns the monarch of the maia : 
The parting waves before bis coursers fly ; 
The wond*ring waters leave his axle dry. 

Pops. 

FBOCLAMATION OP NBFTUNE. 

» 

Whereas a number of book-wrights by trade, 
have undertaken, without being qualified.for the 
t^sk, to introduce into their pages the charac* 

** Icrs of sailors, and instead ofcexhibiting my legi- 
timate children, have produced a bastard race ;* 
I do hereby declare, that the time of impunity is • 
at an end ; — ^and that, hcncetorth should any 
man who has never been, out of soundings, or 
never beheld blue water, repeat the offence,— 
I will strike the timber-head of his skull a blow . 

" with my trident, that shall dispatch his soul to 
the deepest receptacle of Davy Jams Locker, 
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whose bollom no deep*sea-kad line could ever 
yet leacb* Signed, Nbptunb. 

Latitude 44* 35' North. 
(True Copy .) « Longitude 5 1* 1 West/* 

They on board the good ship Oiive who were 
fond of fish) indulged the hope, that on the Banks 
of NewfoutuJland they would only have to let down 
their books and lines into the sea^ and pull up a 
multitude of fishes. They, however, toiled all 
night and caught no fish. In fact, I believe they 
swore too much to catch any. 

A favourable gale wafted us over the Banks ; a 
gale so fair that we knew not on which side to 
carry* our spanker-boom. Several of our ship's 
company were Englisbmm^ and these EngUcbnien 
had all of them mistresses at Cowes» This cir- 
cumstance conspired wilh the breeze, to carry us 
over the Bank with the rapidity of lightning. 
For the damsels at Cowes, impatientc^the'commg 
of the Olpve^ had taken hold of a tow<>rope which 
we had thrown to them for the purpose ; and they 
were now pulling our ship towards Cowes hand 
overhand. 

Mr., jfdamSf though m Jhnmcm^ was fiimtliar 
with Cowes, and, from what I could infer by his 
actions, had,- like a true sailor, found a mistress 
in a foreign port. To him a calm would have 
been more dreadful than a gale of wind in which 
he should have had to strike yards and topmasts. 
He would carry sail till all was blue again^ I 
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often fbtind the good ship Olhe in his watch, 
with all the canvass she had on board expanded 
to the breeze. There were studding-sails set 
aloft and alow ; royals, sky-scrapers, and moon- 
rakers ; driver and ring-tail ; flying jib, and jib 
of jibs. When I remonstrated with Mr. Adams 
against carrying so much sail, his reply was, If 
*• the ship won't carry it, why, d — n her, let her 
" drag it." 

I remember at this juncture the steward was 
sent upon deck by the passengers to make an 
inquiry relative to the ship and her course, the 
wind and the weather. 

Steward. — If you please, Mr. Adanis, will you 
inform the passengers what course the ship is 
steering. 

Mr. Adams. — North and by South, tell them. 
Sieward, — ^They want to know too. Sir, bow 

the wind is. 

Mr. Adams,— 'The wind is East, and it is 
coming more round to the eastward. 

Steward, — is there any sail. Sir, in sight. 

Mr. Adams. — ^Yes, there's a sail ahead. 

This intelligence was conveyed by the steward 
to the passengers ; and in a few minutes every 
one who had strength left to crawl up the ladder, 
came eagerly to behold the sail. They saw a sail 
indeed. It was a sail belonging to the good ship 
Olhe. It was the jib. 

Mr. Adam, said I^ you carry a vast deal of sail. 
Me 
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Is there any fair damsel at Cowes whom you long 

to bi hold ? 

Mr. Adams, — My girl liyes at BrisioL Was 
you ever at Bristol? 

Passenger.-^What Bristol? Brislol in Ammcoy 
or Bristol in Englayd? 

Mr. Jdiims. — Brislol in EnghmL Thcrc''^ a 
busk of old Davy Jones in one of the streets. Til 
be d — d if it is not exactly like him. 'Tis the lar- 
board aide as you steer for Bath. The old fellow 
kx)ms like Beacby Head in a Ibg. But I wonder 
the girls at Bristol don't take passage for Anurica. 

Passmger* — ^Why ? 

Mr. Adams, — ^Why one night I took a sweep 
of sixty, and cruized a whole watch up. Clare- 
street ^ down Broad'Streety into John-street y to fall 
in with some ship that had a roving commission, 
but d— n the single straggler could I find* 

Passenger. — Astonishing! I have passed through 
such a grand fleet of them at Bristol of a night, 
that I have been obliged to luff up, and bear 
away, to keep clear of them. Where were they 
all? 

Mr. Adams, — All in a dry Dock ! All in Bride- 
well! Indeed some were outside of the dock-gales ; 
but they were riding the gale out with four an- 
chors ahead ; two bovvers, a stream and a sheet* 
It was there I first got alongside of MolL She is 
as pretty a girl as ever stepped between the stem 
and stern of a vessel. And to see her upon, a lee- 
shore ! It made me change colour in the face like 
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a dolphin. My box of diamonds," says I to 

the gill, " this is neither ship-shape, nor Bristol 
fashion. It was this fashion ihat niadc the 
people at Constantinople turn Turks* If the 
master- at -arms that put yoii in here ever comes 

" athwart my hawse, 1 11 cut his cable/* 

Passenger. — ^You are quite the champion of the 

fair sex. - 

Mr. Adam. — ^When I don't love the fair^^ir, maf 

my body be turned into a windlass, my legs and 
arms into handspikes, and my soul be hove to the 
devil hand over hand. 

Fassenii^er. — Mr. Jldams^ if you don't take ia 
that topgallant-studding-sail, we shall in a few 
minutes be towing it alongside. Why it blows 
great guns, and it is coming on to rain marling- 
spikcs. 

Mr. Adam. — I would not start a tack or a sheet, 
if it was to blow hard enough to blow deviFs 
horn=i ofF. If the ship won't carry it, let her drag 
it. MoH is running away with the tOw-rOfiej tod 
I'll carry sail lill all i.s blue again. 

Passenger. — If you are so distractedly fond of 
Molly why don*t you send foi* a ehaplain, ahd get 
spliced to her. 

Mr.'-^-ifewj.-^I hate your longspliWi^; Hike 
best a short splice. You can twm v draw the 
strands of a long splice; And the ]Brst month of 
a long splice, though a mati may lie likfe k nlfti^ 
pant lion, the next he is like a panting lamb. 
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Passenger. — After a storm comes a calm. 
Mr. Adams* — Our wind is dying away. 
Fas sender, — hxi emblem of human life. 
Mr. Adam. — It is a variable breeze. 
Passenger. — ^Inconstant as a woman's love. 
Mr. Adam.-— It is almubl aa Irishman liuiii- 

cane. 

Passenger. — ^Right up and down. . • 

Mr. Adam. — ^The Olive has lost her way 

through the water. 

Passenger. — She goes ahead like a bag of sand 

against tide. 

Mr. Adams. — Pall my desx MoUl Poll your 
fingers! ends into belaying pins. 

Passenger.-r-The wind is coming upon the 
quarter. 

Mr. ^/&i3M.— Forecastle there I Bring the 

fore tack to the cat liead. Aft some hands and 
brace forward the yards. Steward! Come up 
and overhaul the foreshect. 

Steward, — I have got no sheet. Sir. It is not 
mine ! 1 sleep between blankets. 

Mr. Adam. — What arc you. about Potpan ? 

SUward*—l am cleaning my boots. Sir. 
' Mr. Adams. — D — n your boots ! I would make 
abetter pair out of the ship s pump-leather. 

Man at tie Helm. — The glass is out 1 

Mr. Adanis. — Strike the bell lour 1 Call llic 
watch ! Heave the log i 

On the 12th of September, the Captain having 
compared bis dead-xeckoning with mine (my 
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reckoning will be thought dead enough^ for I 
kept it with a piece of chalk over the bdlkhead 

of the state-room) it was the opinion that we 
could not be many leagues from the Brfsiisb coast, 
and the deep-sca-lcad was in consequence order- 
ed to be got ready* 

" The line is passed along ! All ready with 
" the lead ! — Put the helm down ! Heave 

away I — ^Watch there ! Watch i Ground hoa ! 

Seventy-iive fathoms T* 

Capiain, — Come aft and haul the line in ! 

Mr. jidams. — You steward put both hands to 
• the line. — ^You eat, you villain, with both hands. 
Reel up there ! Reel up ! 

Sleward. — If I had a hundred hands I 
would apply them every one, once more to 
gratify my eyes with the sight of my dear 
native soil. 

Uule hoy. — HThe steward talks more than he 
pulls. The line slips through his hands. 

StewarJ.'^lt is owing to my emotion oh coming 

into soundings. 

. Mr. Uewellyn^ — You steward I See where you 
have left the plates ! When we come to iill,ihe 
first roll the ship takes will send them all to lee* 
ward. Jump ! you beggar-woman's baby, nine, 
months gathering in soft straw. Jump ! and 
secure the plates. 

Mr. Adams. — A precious impostor to ship him- 
self for a steward. He is of no more use than 
E e 3 
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the fii ili wheel of a coach. 111 make the monkey 
on the bootns lather him yet Though Joeh^ k 
Oi^ly six montlis old, he is as hairy ai a iiiaa of 
£brty in my country. 

LHile hoy, — The steward is afraid of the 
monkey. Jocko always coaxes him when be goes 
by the booma. I saw the steward one 4ay throw 
a pork-bone at the monkey. 

Carf€nier.^Tht monkey isielongs to me. If 
the steward insults my monkey, Til make him 
swallow a broad-axc. 

Mr. Lkwtllyn, — Avast there with the line! 
Here we have it, whatever it is. Eggs or young 
ones. Sand ! as sure as the devil is in London. 

Captain. — Right the helm ! Fill away the 
main-top-sail i Square tlic after-yaxxis 1 CiosSi* 
jack brace here ! Qmningbam ! Mr. Uewelljn, 
if the dinner is ready, let the people go to it. 

Mr. Lleweifyn. — ^Ayel Ayel Sir! — ^Eloctorl 
Black- cook, — Sir I 

Mr. liUwelfyn* — Is the ship's company^s dinner 
ready ? 

Black-cook. — It has been ready an hour« Sir. 
The lobsoottfse is quite burnt. 

Mr. Lleivellyn, — ^Take the dinner below. Doc- 
tor, Take it below. 

Mr. jtdams. — ^The steward and the doctor are 
quarrelling, I wish Cuffey would raise a mouse 
on his head. 

Bhck cook. — ^Who you call doctor I I your 
superior officer* Put a handle to my name when 
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you speat to me, you bone-polislier. You no 
raore fit to be steward than I to command the 
Oi!rw. In harbour you walk the deck as stiff as 
a midshipiuun, but at sea you forced every minute 
to hold 0[>« 

Steward, — VtmtT mind' ibessn&fe* We are 

got into soundings. 
Blaci'CaoL — Messniate 1 don't call 
V mate ! Sooner than mess with you, I would g6 
forward among the hogs. Why yott are as dirty 
as an Lidiart. 

Steward, — I dirty ! 

Biatfi^cooh — Yes ! you lousy 1 I swear yoii 

lousy ! 

Steward, — I have not a louse in my head. 
Black'Cook.'^Y^^\ Did i not see you pull 

your hat off, and hold your head out to Jocko ou" 
the booms ? You is an obnoxious man. 

Steward, — ^Ask the monkey. 

Mr. Adams. — Whale him Cuffey ! Hit him 
3 blow with yonr burgoo-stinrer 1 Harpoon him 

with your tormentors ! 

Black-cook- — I would, Sir, in a pig's whisper, 
if I did not think he would sue me at Cowes. I 
would if I was a single man. But 1 have mouths 
to feed. I am father of a family. I am a mar- 
ried man. I have a wife and seven little orphan 
children to provide for. 

September 13, 1602. At an early hour of the 
morning we made the land. It was the isles of 
Be 4 
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Stilly. The seven southernmost of them were in 

sight. Every face brightened into joy but that 
of the steward — more persecutions 1 — ^in the night 
some malicious person or persons had thrown 
his boots overboard, and he preferred his com- 
plaint to the chief-mate. They have thrown 
*^ ray boots overboard, Mr. Llewellyn,^'' cried the 
steward, — " So much the better/' replied the 
mate* We shall now have a fair wind all the 
" way up channel." 

The Sciily islands are twenty*seven in number. 
They lie at about the distance of thirty miJes 
from CorrvwalU and are thought to have been 
once joined by an isthmus to the main land. 
Beheld at sea they appear like old castles and 
churches, over which the waves are flying in per- 
petual succession. Of these islands the largest 
is St. Mary%m It is about nine miles in circum- 
ference. 

DISTANCE 

THE GOOD SHIP OUVE HAS TO RUN (OR RA- 
THER TO CRAWL, FOR SHE WAS NEVER KNOWN 

TO GO MORE THAN THREE KNOTS AND A HALF) 
BEFORE SHE WILL GET TO HER JOUHNEY's END. 





Miles. 


From Si. Mary\ to the LanSs^End 


28 


From tiic Land's'End to the Lizard 


55 


From the Lizard to Start Faint 


77 


From the Start Point to Forlland 


56 


From Portland to the Isle of IVigbt 


46 


Total 


262 
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. Thus I am now within 262 miles of home^ 
for I count the journey nothing from the Isle of 
Wigb$ to Salisbury. But I image Salislmry and 
its inhabitants to my mind with frigid indif<« 
fcrencc. I am led from my own emotions to sus- 
pect that the passion a man professes for the 
place of bis birth is rather artificial than na- 
tural. 

What's Saltslury to nic, or w hal am I to Salisbury, • 
That 1 should cleave to her ? 

The inhabitants are divided by birlli. To ob- 
tain access to the people in ti^e Close, a man must 
have blood to recommend him. But blood is 
every thing. If he has blood, it is of ve;-y. little 
consequence whether he has any brains.^ I doubt 
whether there be three people in SalUburj who 
care for me three straws. But no matter. I am 
even with them. For he has but little acquaint- 
ance with human nature who knows not that 

* For several centuries the boast of the people of Salisbury , 
was^ that they had a great tall church iu their city, vhich-coa-' 
tained as many windows as there are weeks piJlars as tiiere 

are duys, and gates as there arc months in the year : with a 
deal more of skimble-skamble stuiV about their spire being 
twice the height of the monument in London. But this famous 
sphe reminds me of a Firginian spirt, for the bells that belong 
to it are suspended at a distance from the cfaiudi. 

The glory of SaHsbury was reserved for the eighteenth cen- 
tury. Towards the close of the eighteciiih cciiuiry there 
sprung up in Saiisiurif not fewer authors tlian its Cathedral 
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c\cii the place of a man's birth, ami all the ten- 
der charities of relation and friend, give way by 
k long absence to another climate^ and a suc- 
cession of new objects* 

Strike the bell four there ! Heave the log, 
and drink the grog ! Come aft and hold the 
« reel !" 

This exclamation of the mate announces that 
it is two in the morning. 

Is the glass clear ? — Clear glass ! — Turn I — 

Done ! — Stop ! — ^The Olwe goes almost three 
" knots 

Two o*clock ! and the author of this volume 
not yet gone to bed ! You cannot sleep I pre- 
sume because you are so near your home ? — Sir, 
you ape mistaken. There will be no joyful face 
to give me a welcome home I No one to adorn 
me with the best robe, to put a ring on my hand, 
and shoes on my feet, I come not on deck to ru* 
minate upon home ! It is for Touri^, not for 

Bas pilldrs ; though, whether these authors wiQ be pillars to 

British literature is somewhat problematical. Of these authors 
the most distinguished are Easton illiHtrious for his volume 
on Longevity; Wansey celebrated for his American Tour, 
Feitkmn popular for the many miles he walked in one day 
tbnmgh the Isle of Man, Matan famous for the simples he 
culled in the Western Coontiesj Stodiart renowned for the 
novelty of his remarks on Taste, and Paul eminent for'haring 
counted tlic number of buttons in the- coat of the lirst Consul. 
But enough. Satire ought not to descend from her dignity to 
trample on the dead, to disturb the dyiug^ or encouatei: Lbc 
itill-born. 
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Travellers, to attach au idea of happiness to 
my particular spot of the earth. I come upon 
deck to commune with my own heart; to com- 
mane spiritually with Firginia, my heart, mji 
soul ! 

The moon is gazing at her face in the water,, 
out sails are reflected on ti|e deep, and the re^ 
pose of the night is disturbed only by the roar of 
the ocean, whose talking, waves the searboy chides^ 
as he loUs ovef the bow. 

Passenger, — OSLcci: ^ilams \ I salute you. Yoti- 
are» if I mistake not, second officer of the Amsruan 
ship Olhey a sbip good in ev eiy respect ; for she 
has good masts, good rigging, good sails, and* ' 
good fellows on board of her. But her quarter* 
deck is rather sroall. 

Mr. jidam. — A iishemian*s walk ; two steps, 
and overboard. 

Passenger. — Does the Oiive carry tops- or ccosso- 
trees above her lower raasl:- heads ^ 

Mr. j^dams. — I believe both. £ut talking of> 
tops, let me tell you a st^ry.. A midsbipmaO) o£ 
a man of war wanted the lanthorn put out in the 
mainrtop. Main-top there 1 says the midship- 
fCkm.. — l^t, says a ^llow looking over the top--, 
brim. — Extinguish that nocturnal luminary i— . 
Tbere*ano such rope in the top. Sir!-;— The mid- 
shipman told the boatsu aiii lo speak, — Main-top.' 
there i cried the boatswain. — "^ix i said the sailor. 
—Dowse the glim ! cried the boatswain. — Aye ! 
Aye ! Sir ! said Jack* 
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Passaiger. — ^Why, Adams^ you seem cold. 

Mr. Cold ! I shake a cloth in the 

wind. What a fine great*coat I left ashore at 
FelPs Poini I 

Passenger. — Yoii remind me of the Dutchman 
and his cable. When Myvibter was parting his 
last cable in a heavy gale of wind at SpWheadj 
" Mine Got r cried he. " I have got a mcc coil 

of cable at Amsterdam /" 

Mr. Adams. — Do you obseiTe that light upon 
our larboard-beam \ It is the Eddystone Idgbt^ 
House. 

• Passenger. — beg you will give it a wide 
birth, and not break any of the lamps with our 
bowsprit. 

Mr. Adams*, — I have a great mind to put the 

helm hard a starboard, and run it down- 

Passenger* — Suppose you suffer Cunningham to 
run down intx> the cabin, and bring up the case- 
bottle, together with the cold meat. A damper 
of porky and a stifler of grog, relish exquisitely 
in the middle watch. What, say you to a pull 
at the haliards } 

■ Mr. Adams. — I fear there are no haliards in 
the bottle. I should like a small pull too ; just to 
fieshen the nip. 

' Passenger, Cunningham / Come out from 

under the lee of the boat. Cwminghaml Take 
the key of my liquor-case, and bring a bottle of 
the best coniac brandy upon deck. Also the 
cold pork ; the officer's piece with the handle to 
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it. But tread softly ! Don't interrupt the slum- 
bers of the steward. 

Cunmnghanu — Aye ! Aye ! Sir ] Aye ! . Aye ! 

Mr. Adatns, — always feel better at sea, than 
I do ashore. I get sick of the d — d dirty streets, 
beibre I have been a week out of the ship. If it 
was not for the fair &r, I would never want to 
be in harbour. 

Cummghanu — (ascending the cabin ladder) 
The steward. Sir, has eat all the cold pork. 
There is nothing left but the ribs and trucks. 

♦ 

Mr, Adam. — D — his maw ! Where is 
he ? 

Cunningham, — He is upon the forecastle, Sir. 
He can't sleep for indices Hbilily. He is walking 
the deck with his jacket unbuttoned. He is 
obliged to let out all reefs. 

Passenger. — Cunningham! put the case-bottle 
down on the drum- head of the capstcrn, and 
help yourself to a throat seizing. You are a nice 
light hand U>v reeving top-gallant studding-sail 
haliards, and becketting the royal. Can you play 
at Tom Caxis traverse ? 

Mr. adonis. — That he can. I cannot keep tlie 
son of a sea-cook upon deck in his watch. He 
is for everlasting up one hatchway, and down 
the otlier. 

Qmmngbam, — Gentlemen my humble service 
to you. 

. Mr. Adams. — None of your blarney. But give 

us a toast that i.s ship -shape. 
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Cimnmgiam. — Hard up. Sir, and she cracks ! 
Touch and go a good pilot. May tfae church 
I go to always have a quart pot for tJUc hour- 
glass, and flip for the sand. May our wives soon 
l et eive us in a white-limed chamber, where there 
is a four-posted bedstead, with a bottle and 
glasses upon the table. Gentlemen, when we 
spend our money let us spend it like seamen among 
the girls and the iidlcrs. Gentlemen, Saturday 
night comes btat once a week, so here*s to sweet- 
hearts and wives, and wives and sweet-heart5/ 

Mr. Adam. — Avast heaving there ! heave and 
paul ! Why your health is as long as the fore 
tad main*top*bowlines spliced together* I 
called for a toast, and you h^ve given a 
sentiment i 

Passenger,— Adams don't interrupt the gentle- 
man. If this was the Midberry in Bristol, instead 
of the Oihe*€ quarter-deck, I would call you to 
order. Yes, Sir, I would call you to order ! 
You should be fined ! Yes, Sir, you should be 
fined a glass all round ! 

Mr. Adams. — D — n the Mulberry. They will 
serve out no swipes after six bells. I always go 
to the Rodney, at the corner of Thunderbolt- 
street. 

Cunningbam. — ^The Cornish Mount, Sir, is a 
genteel house. So is the Link Tower, So is 
the Sedan Chair* They used to call the Sedan 
Chair, the Three Mariners. 1 once drank 
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twelve cans of Burim at the Sedan Chair hand 

going. 

Mr. Adams. — Come finish your sentiment you 
wet swab. 

Ciiimingham. — Gentlemen, I am a rough-knot ; 
I am an innocent fellow. No offence. I am a 
Potomac-man. I was bom and bred upon Quan-^ 
iico-crtek, where the Olive got her tobacco. 
Come, Grentlemeui here's thumping luck; a bag* 
full of dollars, and a bushel of half-crowns cvciy 
Saturday night ! — Ha 1 that nourishes me like 
mother*8 milk. 

Passenger. — ^What a beautiful morning 1 See I 
the moon is hiding her head among the waves* 
The day is breaking in the East. The cocks are 
crowing on the shore. And a ship lying in one 
of the harbours has fired the morning gun. How 
fair too the wind ! It blows directly up chan- 
nel 1 Oh I that I had one of those getitlemen'a 
seats that present themselves to the view, with a 
larder of fresh meat, a cellar of old wine, and 
my coffers stufied with guineas. 

Mr. AJams. — I wish I had. And that the man 
it now belongs to had hold of the moon with hjia 
hands well greased. 

Passenger. — ^What o'clock is it ? 

Mr. Adams* — ^That's not proper language for 
a ship. It becomes only a quill-driver, a gras^-» 
comber, or a sugar-baker. 

Passenger. — Hpw many bells is^ it ? 
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Mr. Adam^ — reckon it is in bow and oat 

boat-hook. 

Mm at the helm. — ^It is seven bells. Sir. 

Passenger. — I presume, Mr. Adams^ that the 
very instant you land al Cowesp you will ride post 
to Bristol 

Mr. Adams, — Riding always takes off my 
sheathing. 1 shall charter a coach. . I do want 
to sec Bristol again 1 Since I became acquainted 
with Moll, it seems as natural to me as New Point 
Comforts 

Passenger. — JfMoIi be a native of Bristol, and 
you get spliced to her, you will be free of the City. 

Mr. Adams. — That's what Moll told me, when 
she wanted to lay an anchor out to windward of 
me. But, by heaven, whenever a girl talks 
to me about sending for a Chaplain to get 
spliced^ I always change colour in the face }ike 
a dolphm. 

Passenger. — ^Did you ever take Molly an air- 
ing to Bath ? 

Mr. Adams. — Twas in steering for Bath that I 
first saw the husk of old Davy Jones. When you 
have weathered Bristol Bridge^ you get into Tem^ 
fJe^streety and by putting your helm hard a star^- 
board, you come within hail of old Davy Jones, 
at the corner of Bear-lane. You then pass 
through Temple-gate, and have the wind large 
all the way to Trotter- iripe-dowfi^ 

Passenger. — You think the statue resembles 
Neptune F 
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♦ 

Mr. Adams. — ^It is damnably like him in the 

face. But tliey have painted the old fellow red. 
They have made him look like an Indian. 

Passenger, — How pleasant this breeze! The 
joy that a fair wind lights up in the countenance 
of the mariner is a faint representation of a per-* 
son going prosperously on to the haven of eternal 
rest. - . 

Mr. Adams. — Are you saying your prayers? I 
hope you are not a priest. A ship never gets 
safe to port that has a priest on board* 

Passe?iger,~}^ovf fair the breeze ! 
. .Mr. Adams — ^Yes, we may put another pea in 
the pot. But it was I who brought you this fair 
.wind* 

\ Passenger* — ^How? 

^ Mr. Adams.— It was I who hove the steward's 

' ^ ■ j--. .. . - . 

boots overboard* 

, P^5j^^f'f-.— What ! tassels and all. 
. ^Mr. Adams. — -Yes, all the geer. went with 
them. They looked just like two hand-swabs.— 
Is the ship her couise now. Is her head due 
East? 

« » • ' . 

Man at the helm. — ^No, Sir. She^s half a point 
to windward of it. , ./ 

r ] Mr. Adams. — I thought so. There I mectl^er 
^gam; give her the helm. Steady! now. Steady 
. Steady as you go 1 Steady 1 . 

Man at the helm. — Steady ! — ^The light's out in 
■ the binnacle. .1 can't see to steer, the ship, s , 
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' Mr. Adams, — Steward ! Steward ! You stew- 
ard ! Forecastle there I Qmnmgham I 

Cunnin^ham,Svc ! 

• Mr. Adams. — Ts the steward on the forecastle. 

Cunnhiolam. — ^He's in the shot«locker^ Sir, be- 
fore the stcii). 

Mr, Adams. — ^How long has be been there ? 

Cunningham,^ Half the watch. Sir, He « 
' taking a Newfoundland spell. 

Mr. Adams. — Get a rope Cunningham, an^ 
rope's end him aft here. 

Cunningham, — ^Ayc ! Aye ! Sir ! Aye ! Aye I 

I staid upon deck till sun-rise, smelling the 
coal files of my countrymen, and conversing with 

Mr. Adams ; — ^who, after d g the steward up 

in heaps, was insensibly inclined to the fair part of 
the creation, and swore that if it was not for the 
girls he would not give a stiver to live. — They 

have used me bloody ill," said he ; " but still 

I can no more help loving theiti, liian the ship 
" can help going through the water. — ^The pret- 

tiest girl I ever came athwart \^a8 a Smytik$ 
" girl. I have been five voyages up the Straits. 
" She was not like our American girls ; she was 

not flush fore and aft like a deal boaid ; Mt 
" bluff about the bows. She sent me a letter in 

lialian. I got an old Irish wa^erwomaii ' to 
" capsize it for me into English* She took me 
*^ for an Englishman, I was to call at her sum- 

mer-house' about elevenf o^elock. After -^olfc- 1 
" went to the cook's grease-tub> and having got 
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the tar off my hands, I rigged myself out in an 
" iron bound waistcoat, and a fore and aft jacket. ' 
" I then steered for her house. 

" It was a moon-light night. I found another 
ship making for the same port. A Spaniard ' 
was bastinading her. The girl was looking out 
at the window ; her two dough-boys were un- 
covered. I coiled myself away behind a hedge 
" like a dog in a coal-box. 

Bella! BelUssima! cried the Spaniard. Sig^ 
noral Signorissimo I Begone, cried the girl. 
Begone ! And she shut down the window. 
The Spaniard bastinaded her with his guitar, 
" and went upon the other tack. 

" In a few minutes I heard the window open 
again. Margaritta^ says I. Siickee Sucked 
Tricka tricka I John English^ says she, very 
good ! And she came down to open the 
door. * 
" I staid with her till day-break ; and she 
would be constantly saying, John English very 
good ! Very good John English I — I left her to 
go back to the ship ; I had that day to bend 
" sails. As I was walking along the road, a fel- 
' " low rushed out upon me from behind a tree, 
and made a push at me with a cut and thmst. 
f-jl had a shelalagh in my hand; and, by heaven, 
before his boarding-pike reached me, I knock- 
ed him down with my Irishmans walking cane 
" as dead as ten top-sail-she©t-blocks/* 
F f a 
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When Mr. jidams had concluded his sloiy 
(which will supply a pretty hint to be improved 
into a romance) I sat down in a chair on the quar^ 
deck, an J iiululgcd in the reveries of a creative 
imagination. — " What," said Mr. Adams^ " you 

have brought yourself to an anchor.'* — I re- 
called the past scenes of my life in America. 
But evciy other gave way to the calm of my log- 
, house in the woods, the melody of the mocking- 
bird, and the beauty, innocence and simplicity 
of Virginia, And now too I felt the advantacre 
of having educated myself. For what can smooth 
Ihe flight of time more, whether journeying over 
land, or traversing the ocean, than meditation 
upon past studies, and the recollection of moral 
truths ? ' 

While my fancy was thus on the wing, a tu* 
multuous noise was heard in the wake of the 
ship, and 1 jumped aft with Mr. Adarm to discover 
the cause. In the afternoon the ship's doctor (/. e. 
the cook) had baited his sliark-hook with some 
pork, and thrown it overboard. A shark had 
now swallowed the pork- bait, and in swallowing 
the pork-bait he unwittingly swallowed at tlie 
same time an enormous iron hook, and about 
seven links of an iron cham. Mr. Adams began 
immediately to haul the shark up the stem hand 
over hajid \ in which he was assisted by the 
author of this volume, and Cunmngbam and 
Trencherman^ two of the watch upon deck. It 
was a huge shark indeed 1 Such a monster I 
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. never saw before. In iiouncing upon the deck^ 
I thought he would have stove it in ; and I can 
assure the reader I was very cautious how I ap- 
proached his sharkship^s jaws. But Mr« Adams 
soon did his business. He laid hold of an axe, 
and chopping at his tail, softened him into obe* 
dicnce. (Noia bene. Always chop a shark in the 
tail.) He next proceeded to rip him up with his 
knife, and on opening the shark's belly, we not 
found the hook, chain and bait, but also 
the steward's boots I — " I'll be d — d," exclaimed 

Mr. Adams ^ " if the shark has not brougliL the 

steward's Suwarrowi on board with him. This 
" beats the flying Duicbman off the Cape of Good 

Hope. If I was to tell tliis ashore would they 
« hoist it in?" 

What Mr. yldams^^^ said Cwmingham^ shall 
" we do with the steward's boots ?" — Heave 

them overboard a^ain," cried Mr. AJamt. 
" If we don't heave them overboard, the. wind 
" will haul round to the eastward. Hurrah ! for 
*'a fair wind all the way up channel!" — And 
80 saying, he again committed the steward's 
boots to the deep. 

' The shark was a considerable acquisition. A 
mess of fivsh fish at sea is always desirdble. We 
bad caught none on the Banks of Newfoundland^ 
and we now feasted on the shark in fancy; 
imaging to our minds the tail-part nicely crisped 
and sprinkled with Cajom* My only regret 
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was, that there was no packet-boat by which I 

could dispatch a part of the shark to the Mayoi 
and Corporation of Salisbury^ for the feast that 

was preparing to be given in the Council- 
House. 

Mr. AJams having nailed the shark's head and 

fins over the cook*s caboose, and sent down Cun- 
nmgbam with the tail that it might be hung up 
in our larder with ihe rest of the fresh meat, we 
launched the body overboard after the steward's 
SuwarrowSf and made ourselves merry over the 
novelty of the event. 

If I was to tell this;* cried Mr. ^dams, at 

the Rodney in TbunderhoJl-street, they would 
*^ think I was trying to make them swallow a 

thunderbolt" « They would believe it, Sir;' 
said Cunningbaniy " at the Corn'nb Mount ^ the 

Litth'Ttmery and the Sedan^Cbair. They will 

hoist in a first-rate man oi war upon their 

decks at either of those houses/* 

Mm at the belm^'^^Tht glass is out ! ' Four 
o'clock ! * ^ 

Mr. Adam, — Rtng tbe hell^ and ckar the ropes! 
n — Call the watch. 

Cunnmgham.'^iitxi}sXTig the deck with a hand- 
spike) Starboard-watch ahoy ! Heave out there! 
Heave out ! Shew a leg there i Shew a leg 1 
Must I send a hauling- line down for you star- 
baulins ? Hoa ! the watch ahoy ! I am getting 
my knife ready to saw your bed^posts. Come, 
shipmates ! don't you be shutting your eyes again 
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to keep them warm. Hoa! the watch ahoy! 

Bear a hantl up there you tory dogs 1 
. The morning bad now returned, and the rosy 
blushes of Aurora associated in my mind that 
glowing suffusion which I had so often wit* 
imsed in the countenance of Virginia. *The 
British shore was rising like a new creation from 
the water ; the country clocks were, tplling» and 
the cocks crowing on the coast. 

Mr. Uewilfytt now came upon deck, yawning, 
extending bis arms, and exhibiting other strong 
symptoms of being just waked out of a sound 
sleep. A broth and a pease-soup of a breeze 
cried he. This is the wind to knock us up 

channel. Pull away the tow-rope my. dear 
" girls. Here I come to you like seven bells 

half struck ! Here I come to you like a shot 

out of a shovel ! Here 1 come to you like a 
*' bunch of rope-yarns tied up into granny's 
" knots I" 

Passenger. — Utwellyn, what is it makes you 
look so serious this morning ? 

Mr. Llewellyn. — 'Tis the rheumatism in my 
shoulder. They may' talk oratheism and deism, 
but ril be d — d if the rheumatism . is not worse 
* than either. ' . 

Passenger. — ^Itis by having two skulks so often 
in the lee-scuppers, that you contract the rheu- 
matisjm. . How much the poor sailors arc to be 
Ff 4 
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pitied! Alas 1 a sailor gets no more rest than a 
ground-tier but. 

,Mr. Lhwellytu — You are right, Sir. A sailor 
sleeps twenty-five hours out of the twenty-four. 
When Jack comes upon deck to relieve the watch, 
he finds Bm fast asleep under the lee of the long- 
boat with a swab for a pillow. Come Ben, says 
he, jogging him, rouse out and give us your 
birth. What, says Ben^ rising up and rub- 
bing his eyes. Is the watcli called ? Aye, says 
Jacky *tis almost one belL Ben now goes below, 
and Jack takes possession of his wai in birlh under 
the boat. — Is that our steward upon the fore- 
castle ? Look at the hawbuck ! Now the ship 
has no motion, he walks the deck as stiff as a 
midshipman. 

Mr. Adams. — I love that fellow as the devil 
loves holy-water. Ask him to do a thing, and 
he gnimbles and growls like a bear with a 
sore head. The first dark night I find him below 
in the cabin, when there are no witnesses by, 
I'll serve him, by heaven, as Paddy did the drum. 
I'll give the fellow a good baiting. 

Mi. LhweUyn, — -I reckon our steward has good 
learning. His chest is full of books. I reckon 
he has been a schooUmaster ashore, but that 
sooner than own it, he would impose himself 
upon us for a running-footman to a barber. - 

Mr. Adanis. — Look at the fellow, how be 
stands with his hands in his becketSy staring at 
the land. He is coming aft. 
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Sfeward.^Mr. Adam$^ is that point of land. 

Sir, oppcsite to us, the Slart ? 

Mr. Adams. — Start yourself you precious fellow 
out of my way. You have no bunness to wind- 
ward* Stewards, Doctors Mates, aiid Midship- 
men, go always to leeward. If you don't take 
yourself Uj the otlicr side of the deck, Fll shove 
you over stock and fiukc. • 

Steward, — Do Mr. Mams let me look at the 
land ; the dear English land ! 

Mn Adams^ — D — n my body if I would give 
Dismal Swamp in Virginia for England, Ireland^ 
and Scotland, 

Mr. Llewellyn^ — I am glad you left out Wales. 

Mr. Adiims, — Lhivt'llyn^ did you ever sec a 
IVelch Man of War ? The ncgurs on the Coast • 
of Guinea say, Englishman have ship I Dutchman 
have ship ! Frenchman have ship 1 IVdchinan he 
like rngur 1 be live in a bush I 

Steward. — am an Euglisbmanl Roast beef 
and plumb pudding ! 

Mr. Llewellyn. — ^You are a soldier too, an*t you 
steward ? 

Steward, — ^Yes, Sir, when I get ashore. I had 
always a military turn. When I belonged to 
the Bow- Bell volunteers, I inarched and counter- 
marched from Tcmpie-bar to Tower- hill, with* 
out any thing to support nature but a penny jam- 
custard. 1 bought it of 7/w Tartlet, Tim had 
on his regimentals when I put the penny into 
his hand. He belonged to the rcar-guard, anil 
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was on the alert to join tlie last rank. 'Twks the 

night of the illuminations. Tim and 1 walked 
out in the evening together arm and. arm. A 
boy put a sqaib into Tm\ r^^m m^m fmii' 
pocket and frightened him to deatli. Lord ! how 
I did laugh 1 Well ! it does^not signify ^ttlkiiig, 
but after all a soldier's life is a very plea^a^^t 

one* . , .c -v ;5>-\.^/j^-,5. rt«jr}fiirf,i^_ 

The Steward sings. 
Dancing now before the tent I 
Now with weaiy inarcmng spent ! 

.Mr. Llewellyn. — I say, you steward ! D — ^n 
your precious melt! If I- hear you again say 
another word about bciug a soldier, I'll make the 
boy Cunmngbam come aft and heave you over- 
board. 

Mr. Adanis. — ^Go wash your dishes, you dirty 
raseal. 

Steward. — I washed the dishes last night. Sir. 

Mr. Adams. — ^Have you fed ray cats f 

Steward. — Not yet, Sir. 

Mr. Adam. — Stand clear, steward. If you 
don't feed my cats before you give the passengers 
' their breaklast, I'll get the cook's burgoo-stirrer, 
bring you to the windlass, and cob you, you 
rascal, 'till I take all the red out of your face. 

Mr. Llewellyn. — Sheet it home, Adams. Raise 
a Bunkers Hill on his back. — The ship's not her 
course. What are you doing with the ship. 
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Handspike F You yaw her about like a dog in a 
fair. Mind your port helm ! 
^ Man at the helm. — Port it is ! 

Mr. Adams, — Now I'll go below and turn in. 
I get no more rest than the vane at the mast- 
head. Lle^tvellyny take eare the ship does not fall 
overboard. 

Mr. Lhwbllyju Aye! Aye! Sir! Aye! * 

•Aye! \ 
September 14, 1802. — ^We have had a decenTt 
run this day along the British coast, and it was 
no undelightful employment to look through the 
glass at the towns, villages, and green fields, • 
which projecting into the water, seemed to court 
its translucent flood. Here and there the surf 
breaking partially on the shore heightened the 
" beauty of the scene. 

Having passed the Start, we hauled up for 
the Race of Portland, one of the most remark- 
able promontories on the coast. 

The passengers have been the whole of the 
day upon deck, expressing their impatience to 
imprint the shore with their feet. Illusion all ! 
The shore will bring them no accession of hap- 
piness. If they could leave their cares and 
. vexations behind them in the ship's "hold, it 
would be something ; but they will not have to 
go many miles on land to detect the fallacious- 
ness of that hope which points to happiness by 
change of place. 

A seventy-four gun ship has been working 

■ 
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down channel, in company with a frigate. Long 
may England smile in the sweet exultation of 
conscious safety, while she has ships ready to 
cruize, and heroes to command them ! 

At night not being very remote from the 
island, we shoitened sail and hove to, being in 
want of light* Let this circumstance impress 
on the minds of my readers the necessity of at- 
tending to the words of the Lord of Life : Work, 
while je have light ; the night cornelh when no man 
can work I Soon will the night of darkness, the 
long night of death, overtake us all; when happy 
will be they who have not been unmindful of 
employing the light while it remained, in the 
work of their master. 

We made sail with the rising sun, and no 
pilot coming off, undertook to seek our port 
without one. This confidence in our own skill 
was almost the instrument of giving the good 
ship Olive her quietus ; not, indeed, as Hamlet 
says, with a bodkin, but a needle. The flood 
tide had made. We did not know it was neces- 
sary to keep over upon the SbingUsf and the girls 
treacherously letting go the tow-rope, the good 
ship Olive lost her way through the water, and 
every body expected she would come with her 
broadside upon the Needle Rock. Thus the good 
ship Olive was on the brink of losing her life by 
a needle ! 

And no\y when we had escaped the disgrace of 
being discomfited by a bare needle^ a pilot came 
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off. He took us mio Ctrwes Road, where wc 

had nothing more to fear from needles or pins. 

We made the Olive last by the nose ; hoisted 
out her boats ; squared our yards by the lifts arid 
braces; ran up our sixteen suipcs and sixteen 
patches to the mizen-peak ; Swept the decks down 
fore and aft ; and then called all hands to splice 
the main-brace. 

I had now done with the good ship Olhe, I 
again put on my glorious apparel^ and made ready 

to depart. I bowed to Doctor y his wife, and 

his children. But when I came to shake Captaia 
Iforman by the hand, and bid farewell to my jolly 
watchinatcs ^^iluins and Lh ivellyjiy I wished them 
health and wealth, tight-ships, good wages, and 
mistresses constant while they were possessed* 

Had I been an Embassador or a Consul, I 
could not have left the good ship Olhe with more 
eclat. The two mates manned the side for me, 
and the ship's company, lying out upon the 
yards, gave me three hearty cheers. 

'* Hurrah 1 Hurrah I Hurrah 1" 
Shipmates,** exclaimed I, I have only one 
" guinea left in the world, and I am bound to 

the FmmSaitt at Qyuoes, where, when once the 
" standing part of it is gone, it will soon run 

through end for end. But I have left a gallon 

of gin in my liquor-case, and I advise you to 
" bear a hand and drink it before the Cusiom- 

house officers come on board.'* 

The sailors redoubled their Hurrahing I 
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And thus I landed again in Efiglufid after ai) 
absence of four yemsy eight mondis and seven 

days ; having travelled on foot because I could not 
afibrd a horse, through the States of New Xork^ 
New Jersey f Dehwarej and Pennsylvania^ Mary-- 
il0nJ, Virginia, South Carolina^ and Georgia ^ 
under whose ahifting skies I escaped the pesti- 
lence and famine ; for which, and all thy other 
jnerai^, mak<e me truly thankful, O Ix>rd, my 

Podi 
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